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INTRODUCTION. 


ITH ſuch univerſal eſtimation and 

apptauſe hath the celebrated Hiſtory 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha, been received 
by the polite and literary world; that it is 
preſumed, a new faithful ants of ſo 
ingenious and admirable a e cannot 
fall of being honoured with that generous en- 
couragement which an indulgent "public ſeem 


ever ready to beſtow upon productions of real 
merit. 


The wit, humour, and pleaſantry, that are 
contained in this beautiful romance, have unit- 
edly the power of charming and clevating the 
mind, without yielding oftence even to the molt 
refined delicacy. 


On the preſumption, therefore, that a mo— 
dern edition of ſo truly valuable a work, if 
executed with propricty and attention, bath a 
fair chance for public favour and patronage, 
an entire new tranflation of The Hij//ory and 
Altchievements of the renowned Don Qyixate 
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will now be publiſhed in weekly numbers, in 
order that a ſource of ſuch exquitite amuſe- 
ment may be obtained at an caſy method of 


purchaſe. 


The tranſlator ventures to affirm, that he 
has adhered invariably to the true fpirit of the 
original; that he has attended nicely to the 
genius of his favourite Cervantes; carefully pre- 
ierving, as in their native purity, every diſplay 
of genuine humour, --- every exerciſe of a fer- 
tile imagination. 


Don Quixote de la Mancha ſhall appear as 
nature herſelf has delineated him: every 
whimfical adventure, every ſtrange viciſſitudo 
of fortune, in ſhort every curious incident 
knight-errantry, will be minutely and fauh- 


fully recorded. 


It is humbly preſumed, vpon the whole, 
that the Knizht of the TWoeful Countenance will 
be found a mvft pleaſing Companion: his gal- 
lant and memorable atchievements, his noble 
ambition, his profound wiſdom, his epilto- 
lary eloquence, his fine tafte for poctry, 
and his finer {ſenſations of love, muſt inſallibly 
recommend him to general notice and fa- 


vour. 
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I GUEL de Cervantes Saavedra was born in the 

year 1549; and notwith tznding he has in his 
writings declared himſelf a gentleman, the place of his 
birth hath never been made known: a circumſtance 
which we will venture to attribute to ſome very particu- 
lar family reafons. In the early part of his life he was 
in the low capacity of a private ſoldier under Marco 
Antonio Colona, whom pope Pius the fifth appointed 
general of the troops ſent againſt the Turks, With 
this famous captain our author "embarked in the chriſtian 
fleet commanded by Don John of Auſtria, and loſt his 
left-hand at the battle of Lepanto. The Cardinal 
Aquaviva, however, pitying his misfortune, and hear- 
ing that he was a perſon of great ſpirit, genius, and 
gallantry, took him under his protection: and in all 
human probability this was the period when Cervantes 
had leiſure to give an unbounded diſplay of his natural 
abilities as an author; for now it was when the Spaniſh 
theatre became improved and adorned with various dra- 
matic pieces written by his own maſterly pen, and 
which were exhibited with uncommon marks of applaute. 
In the year 14574 he had the misfortune to be taken by 
a Barbary Cortair, and was confined as a ſlave at Al- 
giers almoſt fix years. His captivity was in the reign 
of Haſſan Aga, an infamous renegado, whoſe ſavage 
nature was ſuck, that every day he was hanging one, 
* impaling another, cutting off the cars or breaking the 
limbs of a third, and on ſuch flight occaſions, that 
the Turks themſelves owned that he did it from mere 
< wantonnels of barbarity.” el however, took 
ſuch liberties with this ty rant as : mazed every body, and 


* Vide the ſtory of the Captive, vol. I. page 281, 


ſuch 


i ACCOUNT or Tut AUTHOR, 


ſuch as would have cauſed any other perſon to have 
been immediately hung up or impaled : but Haſſan ſcarce 
ever gave him an angry expreſſion, 

Extraordinary were the exploits and general conduct 
of our author at Algiers. Among many memorable in- 
ſtances of his enterpriſing ſpirit, his gallantry, firmneſs 
of ſoul, honour, and penetration, I cannot omit to ob- 
lige my readers with the following : Saavedra, who was 
in no want of money, finding it impoſſible to recover 
his freedom without aſſenting to a moſt exorbitant de- 
mand of ranſom, formed a plan of eſcape for himſelf 
and fourteen other unfortunate gentlemen who were 
of his country. He firſt of all redeemed one Viana, 
an intrepid Mayorcan failor, by whom he diſp atched 
letters to the governor of May orca, ſoliciting (x ex- 
cellency, in the name of himſelf and his fourteen com- 

anions, to ſend over a veſſel under the direction of 

{aid Viana, who had engaged to touch upon a parti- 
cular part of the coaſt, in order to take them all on 
board. Saavedra and his friends then getting pri- 
vately together, repaired to a cave near the lea-fide, 
where they ſecreted themſelves till the return of Viana 
in a brigantine which he had obtained from the go- 
vernor; but juſt when he was about to anchor at the 
appointed ſpot, ſome Moors happening to oblerve his 
motions, and immediately ſpreading an alarm through 
the coaſt, Viana was under a neceſſity of relinquiſh- 
ing his attempt. The poor people in the cavern re- 
mained in their dreary priſon ſeven ſucceſſive months, 
and never dared to ſtir out except in the night-time. 
They were ſupplied with food and other neceſſaries by 
a, Spaniſh ſlave, whom our author had found means to 
ſpeak with and to engage in this critical buſineſs. At 
length, however, this flave betrayed them; and all 
were taken in chains to the public bagnio except Cer- 
yantes, whoſe perſon was exempted by the eſpecial 
order of the tyrant Haſſan, who continued his parti- 
ality to him in conſequence of his great abilities. Haſ- 
tan, however, now endeavoured to prevail upon him 
to accuſe one of the friars of redemption as having 
been privy. io the ſcheme for their eſcape, in order 
| ty 
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n 
by this means to extort a ſum of money from him: 
but the noble- minded Cervantes was ſuperior to ſuch 
meanneſs and infamy : he rejected the moſt advantage- 
ous offers, and aſſerted that he himſelf had been ſole 
projector of the plan, Haſſan finding it impracticable 
to warp the integrity of his foul, ſoon afterwards re- 
ſtored him and his fellow- country men to the reſpective 
maſters whoſe ſlaves they were; and our great Spa- 
niard had given ſo many teſtimonies of his genius, his 
circumſpection, his learning, his gallantry, and his ac- 
tivity, that the tyrant was reſolved to purchaſe him, 
and accordingly bought him of his maſter for five hun- 
dred ducats: and ſuch was the peculiar, lenity with 
which Haſſan always treated him, that although in one 
of his projects he had actually planned the conqueſt of 
Algiers, and had been threatened to be burnt alive, 
{till did he obtain a pardon : and indeed how could 
things be otherwiſe ? for there was ſomething fo engag- 
ing, ſo attractive and perſuaſive in this ingenious man, 
as could diſſolve the moſt hardened cruelty into the 
tendereſt compaſſion. He was atterwards redeemed, 
through the means of a trinitarian friar, for a thoufand 
ducats. a 

From theſe circumſtances it ſnould ſeem that Saave- 
dra ſupported a much higher character than that of a 
common ſoldier: indeed he was diſtinguiſhed in Bar- 
bary by the title of Don Miguel, and was looked upon 
as. a gentleman of opulent fortune. Hence we will con- 
clude that he acquired this affluence by his writings after 
the battle of Lepanto. 

On his return to his native country, his hfe and ac- 
tions were one continued diſplay of virtue, friendſhip, 
and munificence ; and if, from his taſte and education, 
he was fond of pleaſure, {till his primary happineſs cen- 
tered in the grand point of DYING GOOD TO HIS FEL- 
LOW CREATURES. Purity of principle, and not ſplen- 
dor of ſituation, was the object which attracted his ge- 
nerovs ſoul. The proud and haughty man he pitied 
and deſpiſed ; but the modeſt and deterving he loved, 
cheriſhed, and protected. Injured Merit never made 
her appeal to his humanity without a certainty of relief; 
nor 
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nor did Poverty ever a proach him, without participat- 
ing that bend Gees which lo honourably diſtinguiſhed 
and adorned him. | 

Thus actuated by the moſt liberal and beneficent prin- 
ciples, his fortune ſoon became exhauſted, and he was 
under a neceſſity of Te-commencing author. For a 
ſeries of years he exerciſed his pen with applauſe, and 
in 1605 finiſhed (but in a priſon) the firſt part of his 
celebrated Don Quixote. He ſoon, however, recovered 
his liberty; but ſo cold was the friendſhip of his patrons, 
(not even excepting thoſe panegyriſed in the ſecond. 
preface) and fo barren the underſtanding of the prince 
in whoſe reign he wrote, that he was always in a ſtate 
of | indigence : no protection could be expected from 
ROYAL 'STUPIDITY and MINISTERIAL HYPOCRITES. 
Cervantes, however, ſtruggled nobly with the ſtream of 
1 fortune : he alleviated his afflictions by the philoſo- 
phy of his heart, and entirely diſregarded the reproaches 
of envy; except, indeed, the unfair proceedings and 
che abuſe of Alonzo Fernandez de Avellaneda, author 
of the ſpurious Don Quixote, (and whoſe hero makes a 
third fally) very much affected him, 

The laſt of all his works was a novel entitled, The 
Hiſtory of the Troubles of Perſiles and Sigiſmunda, but 
which he did nöt live to ſee printed, _ 

In the year 1617 our amiable Spaniard quitted this 
tranſient life, to enjoy the reward of eternal happinels. 
His gentle foul ſuſtained the aſſault of death with calm- 
nels, Teſignation, and piety : all human ſenſe and feel- 
ing bemoaned tlie Toſs of him: philanthropy let fall the 
rear of tenderneſs, while malignity itſelf could not for- 
bear to ſigh when ſtruck with the idea of his virtues. 
He died, the happy man; for he had lived the good 
one. The purity of his life laying claim to an heavenly 
8 hope ſoothed him to his laſt moment, and in- 
ſpired him with that ſacred felicity which virtue alone 
bels when che vital frame i 18. diſſolvi ing. 
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HOU mayſt aſſure thyſelf, reader, that 1 wiſh 
this offspring of my brain were the moſt ſprightly, 
ingenious, and diſcreet that could poſſibly be produced: 
but we cannot oppoſe nature: every production muſt 
reſemble its author. My uncultivated underſtanding 
could yield nothing but ſtrange, whimſical, froward, 
extravagant ideas, as if they had been conceived in 4 
priſon, chat habitation of miſery and of every unwel- 
come found *. Eaſe, quietude and convenience, fields, 
groves and ſprings, together with a ſweet ſerenity. of 
mind, are helps which can even inſpire into the moſt 
barren genius the power of pleafing and of delighting. 
The parent who hath an ugly child, may be fo blinded 
by affection, as to think the greateſt defects in his perſon 
the greateſt beauties, and every act of folly a diſplay of 
his wit. But I, who, though ſeemingly the father, am no 
more than the ſtep- father of Don Quixote, will not follow 
ſuch example. I will not, gentle reader, intreat thee, 
with tears in my eyes, to overlook and forgive the de- 
fects of this my bantling: thou art neither its relation 
nor friend; thou art to applaud or cenſure as thou doſt 
pleaſe; thy will is unreftrained, and exempted from all 
obligation; wheretore thou canſt incontroulably deliver 
thy real ſentiments. I wiſhed only to lay before thee 
the production, naked and clean, without the embelliſh- 
ment of a preface, and unmixed with ſuch commenda- 
tory verſification as we commonly. find prefixed to modern 
performances; for, be aſſured, though the writing of 
my book has been attended with ſome trouble, I have 
found more in writing this preface. Often did J ſeize 
the pen, and as often throw it from me becauſe I knew 
not what to ſay. While I was one day very ſeriouſly 
meditating on the ſubject, a friend entered my apartment, 
and aſked me the cauſe of my. contemplation. [ told 
him I was ſtuilying a preface to my hiſtory of Don 
Quixote, a taſk which I tound fo difficult, that I was 
reſolved not to publith, but bury my hero in the archives 
*The firſt part of Don Quixote is ſaid to have been written 
in a gaol, 
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of La Mancha: for, ſaid I, how abfurd would it be 
in me, after having been ſo long hidden in the ſhades 
of oblivion, to lay before the public, in my old age, 
a production which hath neither invention, ſtile, 
wit, nor erudition to recommend it, nor any mar- 
ginal quotations, or annotations at the end, which 
other performances have, however prophane and fa- 
bulous; indeed they are ſo crammed with ſentences from 
Plato, Ariſtotle, and other philoſophers, that they at- 
tract the admiration of the readers, who think ſuch 
writers poſſeſſed of very tranſcendent talents. When 
they produce a citation from holy writ, they appear 
equally orthodox with St. Thomas or any of the fathers; 
and fo ingenious 1s their method, that in one line you 
ſhall ſee an infatuated lover introduced, and in the 
next an homily ſo perſuaſive and conſolatory as cannot 
fail to pleaſe the ſenſcs: but I have none of theſe em- 
belliſhments and graces : I have no marginal quotations 
or critical animadverſions; nor do I know what authors 
I have followed; conſequently can have no alphabetical 
index of them, beginning with Ariſtotle, and ending with 
Xenophon, Zoilus, or Zeuxis; the latter two of whom 
generally appear in the ſame prod uction, though the one 
was a painter and the other an impertinent reviler : net- 
ther have I any ſonnets at the beginning compoſed 
by a duke, marquis, count, or famous poet; though 
indeed I have two or three friends who would not refuſe 
to aſſiſt me with as good poetry as ever was written, 
were I to apply to them. In ſhort, I find myſelf une- 
qual to the taſk, through want of ability and of learning; 
and beſides, I am too flothful and baſhful to go in fearch 
or authors to ſay what I myſelf can advance as well without 
their aid. My friend, burſting into laughter, faid, 
Is it poſſible, ſo trilling an obſtacle can perplex a ge- 
nius like your's, ſo admirably calculated for encountering 
much greater difficulties ? *Tis not want of ability, bur 
want of reſolution, which thus obviates the free exerciſe 
of your reaſon. As to your having no ſonnets or com- 
mendatory verſes from great people, you can eaſily remove 
that obſtacle by writing ſome yourſelt, and fathering 
them upon whom you pleaſe; tor inſtance, Preſtor 
John 
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John of India, or the emperor of Trebiſond, who I have 
heard were famous poets. With regard to marginal 
quotations, you muſt introduce ſome Latin ſentences: 
tor example, ſuppoſing your ſubject be freedom and 
bondage; then you ſay, non bene pro toto libertas venditur 
auro, If death be your theme, you have pallida mors 
££qu0 pulſat pede pauperum tabernas regumque turres: and 
when you treat of divine goodneſs, have recourſe to the 
holy writings. In defining the quality of malevolence, 
you muſt ſay, de corde exeunt cogitationes male : and Cato 
will aſſiſt you in any reflection on the inconſtancy of 
friendſhip, with donec eris felix, multos numerabis amicos; 
tempora fi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. By this means you 
may pals for a great ſcholar. Then as to annotations, 
when you are ſpeaking of giants, hawl in Goliah, and 
ſagaciouſly inform the reader that Golias or Goliah was 
a Philiſtine, whom the ſhepherd David flew with a ſtone, 
Should you wiſh to be thought a coſmographiſt, 1ntro- 
duce the river Tagus, remarking that it is fo called from 
a king of Spain, and which, taking its rite in ſuch a 
place, loſes itſelf in the ſea, and is ſaid to have golden 
lands, If you treat of robbers, mention the ſtory of 
Cacus; and if you introduce harlots in your hiſtory, 
the biſhop of Mondoneda will furniſh you with a Lamia, 
a. Lais, and a Flora. When cruelty is your theme, 
Ovid will preſent you with his Medea: and when you 
treat of incantation or witchcraft, you have a Calypſo 
in Homer and a Circe in Virgil. When heroes are 
your ſubject, you have Julius Cetar ready to your 
hands in his own commentaries and Plutarch will 
ſupply you with a plenty of Al anders. When love 
flows from your pen, Leon the jew will ſtand your 
friend, if you poſſeſs but three grains of Tuſcan: 
and ſhould you not be fond of roaming much 
abroad, at home you have Fonſeca's treatiſe on divine 
love. In ſhort. all you have to do is to get the names 
and ſtories of thete authors; and then as to the buſincſs 
of annotating, leave that tro me. With reipect to the 
citing of authors, ſo common in other performances, 
ſelect ſome production that quotes the whele, body of 
them alphabetically, and foilt them into your book: 


und 
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mind not the abſurdity of the meaſure, ſo it does you 
ſervice: people will not be at the trouble of examinin 
whether you have trod in the path of the originals. But 
if I miſtake not, your performance is in want of none of 
thoſe ornaments you pretend; for it is one continued 
ſatire upon the idle ſtories of knight- errantry. Nature 
is the picture you copy: her alone you ſtudy : and the 
nearer your imitation, the more excellent and approved 
your work, Your whole aim is to defeat the authority, 
and expoſe the abſurdity of thoſe romantic hiſtories which 
ſeem to have faſcinated the eyes and ſenſes of human kind, 
particularly of the vulgar part of the creation. You have 
only to deliver your ſentiments in well-choſen and ſigni— 
ficant expreſſions, to give an harmony to your periods 
and ſpirit to deſcriptions. You muſt communicate 
your thoughts with freedom and perſpicuity: you are to 
change ſadneſs into mirth, heighten good-humour, amule 
the illiterate, pleaſe the judicious, avoid the contempt 
of gravity, and obtain applauſe from the ingenious ; 
keeping your eye invariably fixed upon the principal end 
of your undertaking. Extirpate all the books of chivalry, 
contemned by many, but admired by more. Do this, 
and great will be the act. 
_ 1 liſtened very attentively to this advice from my 
friend, and thought it ſo conſiſtent and rational, that I 
was determined to introduce it in the room of a preface : 
wherein, gentle reader, thou haſt an inſtance of his diſ- 
cretion, and of my good-fortune in having ſo ſage a 
counſellor in time of need; nor can it be dilagreeable 
to thee to receive, without diſguiſe, the hiſtory of the 
renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe character 
in the neighbourhood of Montiel was that of the chaſteſt 
b and moſt heroic knight that had appeared there 
12ny years. Not the leaſt deſire have I to expatiate on 
the merit of introducing thee to ſo famous a knight: 
I only require to be thanked for making thee acquainted 
with Sancho Panza his ſquire, in whom, if I miſtake 
not, thou wilt find deſcribed and united all the ſquiriſh 


graces that appear in books of Kknight-errantry. And 
now I bid thee adieu. 
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Of the quality of Don Quixote, his manner of living, 
and his amuſements. 


N a certain part of La Mancha, the name of 
[| which muſt not be mentioned, there lived, not 
long ago, one of thoſe plain country gentlemen, 
who hang up 1n their houſes an old lance and target, 
and who ride from field to field upon a meagre horle, 
attended by an half-ſtarved greyhound. | 
Beef * and mutton were his uſual diet; though, 'tis 
true, he had much leſs of the + one than the other; 
ſome minced meat commonly at night; lentils on 
Friday; on Saturday grumblings F and groanings ; 
and on Sunday a pidgeon or a pullet. 
Three parts of his income were conſumed in this 
mode of living; and the reſt was laid out in the 
purchaſe of a pluſh coat, a pair of velvet breeches, 


* In Spaniſh, vaca y carnero, or an olla of beef and mutton 
together, 


+ The mutton; it being dearer in Spain than beef. 
+ Various are the opinions of the learned upon theſe ſame 
grumblings and groanings ; ſome ſuppoſing that peaſe and herbs 


are implied ; others, eggs and bacon ; ſome, eggs and collops: 
and others have different conjectures, 


and 
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and ſlippers of the ſame, for holidays, and a fait of 
home-ſpun for ordinary wear. He was near fifty years 
of age, very thin viſaged, but of an hale conſtitution, 
an early riſer, and a lover of hunting: his family 
conſiſted of a female ſervant turned of forty, a niece 
of about twenty, and a ſturdy young clown to ſaddle. 
his horſe and handle the pruning-hook. 

The name of our ſquire is ſaid by ſome to have 
been Quixada; by others, Queſada : but as it is a 
matter of little conſequence which of theſe names he 
bore, I ſhall proceed to relate, that he employed 
moſt of his leifure time (which in fact was the 

reater part of the year) in reading hiſtories of 
Eight. rung, totally unheedful of either his family 
or his eſtate: nay, ſo devoted was he to this ſpecies 
of amuſement, that he ſold many good acres of land 
to purchaſe ſuch books with. 

His moſt favourite author was Feliciano de Sylva, 
whoſe admirable ſublimity and intricacies of ex- 
preſſion delighted him more than any thing. What 
emotions did he not feel, what raptures did he not 
enjoy, when 1n the writings of that author he fondly 
dwelt on the charming love-epiſtles ſent from the 
knights to their beauteous miſtreſſes, and the bold 
challenges that paſſed between the reſpective cham- 

ions 

© The reaſon of your unreaſonable attractions hath 
ſo unreaſonably attacked my reaſon, that I have the 
« juſteſt reaſon of complaint! And what pleaſure 
revelled in his heart when he came to the following 
inimitable expreſſions : | 

The bright heaven of your divinity, that raiſes 
you to the ſtars, and renders you deſerving of eve 


£ deſert which your dignity deſervingly deſerves ' 


With ſuch rhapſodies as theſe he continually em- 
ployed his brain, and perplexed himſelf in endeavour- 
ing to unravel myſteries which not even Ariſtotle 


himſelf could do, were he to riſe from his grave for 
o important a purpoſe, 


He 
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He could not altogether credit the accounts of thoſe 
dreadful wounds which Don Belianis gave to others, and 
received himſelf, although he admired and even go 
plauded the promiſe which the author had made, 
the concluſion of his book, of giving a Cane 
of ſuch wonderful atchievements: and when he found 
there was no probability of this promiſe being ful- 
filled, he had a ftrong inclination to commence author 
himſelf, and complete the work: but more weighty 
concerns demanded his attention. 

It happened that our ſquire and the parſon of the 
pariſh had frequent diſputes whether Palmerin of 
England, or Amadis de Gaul, was the moſt renowned 
knight-errant : a barber in the village, however, in- 
ſifted that none equalled the Knight of the Sun, and 
that none were in any reſpect worthy of being com- 
pared to him except Don Galaor, brother of Ama- 
dis de Gaul. 

The ſquire now became more aſſiduouſly attached 
to his ſtudies than ever. From morning till evening, 
and from evening till morning again, was he poring 
over the hiſtoric page; his thoughts being wholly 
applied to challenges, battles, and enterpriſes; to en- 
chantments, ftratagems, and love- letters. He thought 
Cid Rudyaz a moſt illuſtrious knight, yet not ſo il- 
luſtrious as the Knight of the Invincible Sword, who 
with one ung ſtroke had cut two tremendous g1ants 
in the middle. He had a very high opinion of 
Bernardo del Carpio, who flew the enchanted Or- 
lando, reported to be invulncrable: he allo ſpoke 
favourably of Morgante, who, though of gigantic 
race, was perfectly gentle in his manners : but none 
did he admire or extol ſo much as Raynaldo of Mont- 
alban, who was a public plunderer, and who ſtole 
the golden idol of Mahomet. 

At length, however, having totally loſt his ſenſes, 
a ſtrange whim entered his poor diſtracted brain: it 
was no {cls than this: he rclolved, for the honour of 
his country and of hitaſelf, to turn knight-crrant. 


He 
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He was now to imitate thoſe adventurous champions 
of old, who bravely created diſſenſions, in order to 
have the triumph of ſuppreſſing them, and who, 
heedleſs of all danger, roamed from place to place in 
queſt of glorious enterpriſes. Fired with theſe great 
ambitious views, our hero prepared for the field; and 
accordingly, an old ruſty ſuit of armour, which had 
been in the family for ages, was well rubbed and 
ſcoured with brick-duſt; but moſt unfortunately 
there was no helmet to be found: however, his 
ingenuity ſoon ſupplied this defect; for he made 
himſelf a complete vizor of thick brown paper, 
doubled and paited together. The invention pleaſed 
him mightily; and, to try whether it would anſwer 
the purpoſe for which it was intended, he valiantly 
drew forth his ſword, and ſtriking it againſt his 
own head, deſtroyed in one moment the toi} and 
labour of a week. Scorning, however, to be in the 
leaſt diſcouraged with this his firſt misfortune, he 
ſet to work again with freſh paper and paſte, and 
moſt ingeniouſly placing a thin plate of iron between 
each piece of paper, confided in the workmanth'p 
without farther trial. 

He now went to viſit his horſe, which was ſoon to 
become a pompous warlike ſteed. Four days did he 
employ in conſidering what name to give the poor 
meagre animal: a horſe that was to carry a valiant 
knight-errant, ſhould undoubtedly have a grand 
name : at length, however, he fixed upon the ſuperb, 
lofty, high-founding name of Rozinante, implying 
that this ſame horſe had fortunately roſe from the 
meaneſt condition to the higheſt ſtate of exhaltation, 


having been originally no more than an humble cart- 


horfe, and was now to be the horſe of a knight- 
errant. Having thus thought of a name for his 
horſe, it was now his care to think of a name for 
himſelf; and on this moſt important concern he was 
eight days in conſidering. At laſt he determined! 
he reſolved ! — it was to be that of Don Quixote. 

W hence 


%ͤ;ů» TE: 4 
Whence we will conclude that the former name of 
dur hero was Quixada, and not Quelada. 

Our knight, reflecting that the valiant Amad'is. 
in order to render his name immortal, gave himſelf 
the title of Amadis de Gaul, thought it equally ne- 
ceſſary to embelliſh his own name, and therefore 
called himſelf Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

And now having ſcoured his armour, and ac- 
commodated himſelf with a beaver for his head-ptece, 
he was in want of nothing but a lady: a lady 
was by all means neceſſary ; for a knight without a 
lady, was like a tree without leaves, or a body with- 
out a ſoul. © Should it happen,” faid the knight to 
himſelf, © that I meet with ſome giant, and lay him 
ſprawling at iy feet, as a Kknight-errant ought to 
do, and fo become conqueror of his huge carcaſe, 
would it not be proper to convey the glorious tid- 
< ings to ſome fair miſtreſs of my heart, on whom 
4 
0 


the trembling giant himlcift ſhould molt ſubmiſſively 

attend, and throwing himſelf proſtrate at her teer, 
* addreſs her in theſe words: 

« Divine Princeſs! I am the giant Caraculiambo, 

Lord of the iſland of Malindrama, but have been 
conquered by that moſt renowned and puiſſant 
knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, who has 
* cominanded me to kneel to your illultrious perſon, 

that I may be deſtined to whatever fate ſhall pleat: 
* your Highnels !” 

Charmed with this ſoliloquy, he determined on a 
lady: and a freſh-coloured young country girl, in 
an adjoining viliage, with whom he had formerly 
been in love, wa 5 accordingly fixed on; ner Name 
was Aldonca Nee bur this name not being equi- 
valent with the high quality, ſplendor, and pre-emt- 
Nence, with wich ſhe was Cn che point of being in- 
veſted, it was changed to Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſhe 
being a native of that village. Our knight v. 45 de- 
lig! ted with this name: 1 oboſo had ſo fine, fa n 
fical, 0 noble, fo majeſtic a wund. 
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CHAP: .16L 
Don Quixote departs from his native habitation. 


EIN now reſolved to put in execution his 
plan of knight-errantry, from a conviction of 
the numerous grievances that ſtood in immediate 
need of redreſs, he one morning in the month of 
July, without diſcloſing his intentions to any body, 
put on his armour, laced his helmet, hung his target 
at his ſnoulder, and then ſeizing his lance, mounted 
Roſinante, and rode privately away through a back 
yard, in a tranſport of joy: but he had not trotted 
many paces, betore an unfortunate circumſtance had 
like to have fruſtrated his ſchemes : he reflected 
that he had not been Knighted ; and well knowing 
that, according to the laws of chivalry, he was not 
entitled to challenge or engage with any profeſſed 
knight, the poor man was 1n the utmoſt conſternation. 
He was ſenſible, alfo, that even if he were inveſted 
with that honour, his old black ſuit of armour was 
by no means adapted ; for new-created knights 
always wore white armour, and had no device in their 
ſhields till they had given ſome ſignal teſtimony of 
their valour. He was firmly reſolved, however, not 
to relinquiſh his enterprize, but to be actually dubbed 
a knight by the firſt perion he ſhould meet with; 
for divers perſonages. according to his books of chi- 
valry, had been dubbed in like r manner; and as to his 
old black armour, he would again fcour it with brick- 
duſt, till it ſhould have as bright and white an ap- 
pearance as the beſt. Things thus ſettled, on 2 
Jogged, leaving it entirely to Roſinante to go which 
way he pleaſed, from a notion that ſuch a liberty 
given to his horſe was ſtrictly conſiſtent with adven- 
turous undertakings. | 
The loftieſt ideas now filled the great foul of our 
hero. What advantage will it be to poſterity, ſaid 
he, 
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he, to be furniſhed with large volumes of my 
tranſcendent exploits ? Thus will the lage hiſtorian 
write : 

« Scarce had all-glorious Phoebus begun to ſpreac. 
his refplendent treſſes ofer the fields and lawns. and 
« ſcarce had the little feather'd fongſters begun to 
ſalute the blooming Aurora, Who, ſtealing from 
her jealous huſband's chamber, appeared in tte 
bright galleries of La Mancha horizon, when the 
famous Don Quixote awoke from his ſlumbers, 
and difdaining the pleaſures of ſupinity and indo- 
* lence, jumped from his downy bed, mounted his 
: fierce Roſinante, and rode into the delectable plains 
* of Montiel, ( for Montiel was the road he took) in 
* queſt of immortal honour,” Then he. added, 
+ Thrice happy age, in which my glorious atchieve- 
* ments will be made known to w ondering mortals! 
atchievements worthy to be engraven on "pillars of 
* marble, as an example to futurity. And thou, O 
happy man, whoſe fortune it ſhall be to record my 


* 


< unfading honours, fail not, I beſcech thee, O fail 


not to appla ud the merits of my much-loved 
* Roſinante, the ſteady companion of my life.“ 

This oliloquy being concluded, he began, as 
if deeply in love, with * O divine Dulcinea ! ſole em. 
* preſs of my heart! how diſtreſſed is thy faithful 
ſwain to be thus cruelly driven from thy preſencc, 
and ſentenced never to approach thy charming 
perſon again. Deign, heavenly fair one] deign to 
think, atleaſt, of the ſufferings of thy poor Q UIXOtE, 
who loves, who venerates, who adores thes and 
whoſe wretchedneſs proceeds ſolely from that ar. 
dour of affection which hath taken poſſ eſſion of his 
ſoul!“ 

Such rhapſodies as theſe, which he had borrowed 
from romantic tales, he would often repeat, unhced- 
ful of the ſcorching beams of the fun, which were 
nearly hot enough to ſet fire to his weak bran, Ant 
all this day did he travel withou: mevtng with any 

B 2 OCCUITERCE 


» Ir 


"0M 


—— — — — — 


— - 
— — — — A SA — — 


——ꝶ——Ü— — —ͤ— — 


—— 


12 Tus ATCHIEVEMENTS or 


occurrence worthy of notice; which gave him om 
concern, as he was impatient to exerciſe his lance. 

With reſpect to his firſt enterprize, authors diſagree. 
Some aſſert, it was the Lapicean Gate adven rrure ; 
others, that of the Windmills. In the annals of La 
Mancha, however, I find that our hero kept jogging 
on till the evening, when Roſinante was fo tired and 
hungry, that the poor beaſt could ſcarce put one foot 
before the other; and the rider being as much tired 
as his horſe, and equally as hungry, began to look 
out tor ſome caſtle or ſhepherd's cot, in order to pro- 
cure reſt and refreſhment : at length he ſaw an inn, 
and now ſtich ing his ſpur into Roſinante's lide, away 
he trotted, and Toon reached | it, at the gate of which 
ilood a couple of ladies of no great reputation, en- 
joy ing the cool air, and who the foll lowing mornin 
were ko go with the Car rier to Scville. 

Don Quixote, whoie head was ſtuffed with the moſt 
abſurd notions and conjectures, and who fancied every 
thing he jaw to be ſome object he had read of in his 
b. 2 of chiva'ry, miſtook the inn for a magnificent 

cattle with four ſuperb towers, ſurrounded by a moat 
with drawbridges; he therefore {topped at a ſmall 
diſtance from the gate, in expectation that ſome dwarf 
would appcar on the battlements, and with an horn 
ound the alarm of his arrival; but no dwarf ap- 
pearing, and Roſinante diſcovering a ſtrong inclina- 
tion to be in the ſtable, our hero advanced nearer the 
gate, and ſeeing theſe two ladies of pleaſure, concluded 
they were perionaves of great diſtinction, who had 
come to the gates of the caſtle in order to breathe a 
* freſh air. As chance would have it, juſt at this 
nitant a ſwineherd happened to ſound his horn three 
aa to call in his hogs : the mulic was celeſtial ; the 
dwarf was now certainly on the battlements ; Roſi- 
nante was therefore again ſpurred, and maſter and 
horſe ſoon et, the two girls, who, not being 
a little ſurpriſed at fo extraordinary an appearance, 
ran away: whereupon Don Quixote, lifting up his 
vizor 
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vizor a little, thus moſt gracefully addreſſed them: 
Illuſtrious ladies! be not affrighted: your fair 
xerfons are in the moſt perfect ſafety: I am a 
Er, and in virtue of my order am to protect 
+ and not injure beauty and innocence.” The girls 
now returned, and again gazed with aſtoniſhment at 
the 1 ludicrous appearance of the knight; they 
nad heard him ſpeak with great civility, but yet 
could not {cover where his mouth was; and the 
appeliation of ladies diverted them exceed] ingly, it 


being 2 5185 they had not been uſed to; in ſhort, 


G A 


they could not forbear to laugh at Sir knight, which 
Oiten ded 1 um much, and occaſioned him to obſcrve 
0 them, that more 3 behaviour would better 


come ladies of fo exalted a ſtation in life, and that 
cderiion without cauſe was the immediate reſult cf 
oily. © But think not, fair ladies,“ added he, that 
my reaſchenſiun is the elfect of ill-will: no; it 
pre ects purely from my friendſhip and regard 
tor your beauteous perſons: I hold it my eſſential 
duty to give wholiome advice to thoſe, whom, by 
the laws of honouur and knighthoocd, I am bound 
to Protect. I e girls, however, now laughed more 
than before, and our knight began to be much en- 
raged, when the landlord making his appearance, and 
being equally ſtruck with the ſingularity of the object 
be fore him, could ſcarce forbear to join the girls in 
their mi irth; but having a little more . lidity, he thus, 
with great ſhew af reſpect, addrefied his ſtrange war- 
like viſitor ; Good Sir Knight! if it be want of ac- 
+ commodation that brings you here, every thing ſhall 
+ your knightſhip be ſupplied with except a bed; bur 
not one bed have we to ſpare.” Don Quixote, 
pleated with the kindneſs and hoſpitality of the go- 
vernor of the caſtle, as he ſuppoſed the landlord to 
de, thus rephed: * Worthy Paladin i any accommo- 
f aation will ſuffice: I am not the dupe ot pride and 
oſtentation: no crimſon curtains do I lack; this ar- 
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* mour is the only ornament I admire, and combat is 
the bed on which I repoſe mylel:.” | 

The landlord was at a loſs to comprehend why the 
knight beſtowed upon him the epithet of worthy 
* Paladin; but having been an Andaluſian bravo, 
and thoroughly ſkilled in almoſt every ſpecies of 
roguery, his evil conſcience ſuggeſted that the appel- 
lation conveyed a reflexion; he therefore ſneeringly 
replied, © Pleaſe you, Sir knight, methinks a bed of 
hard rough ſtones would be a proper lodging for 
* your knightſhip, conſidering your mode of life and 
* profeſſion, and as I preſume you do not wiſh to 
* ſleep; ſuch a lodging as this would not fail to keep 
* you awake for a whole night, but for a whole 
* twelvemonth, if your knightſhip will vouchſafe to 
* make trial ;* then laying hold of Roſinante's bridle 
and ſtirrup, Don Quixote diſmounted, though with 
great difficulty, being much fatigued with traveling 
lo long under his weight of armour. He had no 
ſooner alighted, than he gave a moſt ſtrict charge that 
Roſinante ſhould be taken great care of, aſſuring the 
landlord at the fame time that there was not a better 
horſe in the kingdom; but the landlord, from the 
appearance of this curious ſteed, could not be per- 
fuaded to think fo : Roſinante, however, was led into 
the ſtable, and there rubbed, littered, and ſupplied 
with hay. | 

As ſoon as Don Quixote entered the houſe, the 
two ladies offered their aſſiſtance to take off his ar- 
* mour : IIluſtrious fair ones !* faid the knight, ] 
thank you for your courteſy :* whereupon they 
began to undreſs him, but could not get the helmet 
off, it was tied ſo faſt with green ribbands, which he 
would by no means ſuffer to be cut; the other parts 
of his martial habiliment they managed with facility, 
but the head-piece was irremovable, and he was 


* A Knight of the Round Table. 
obliged 
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obliged to Keep it on the whole night, which rendered 
him a truly laughable object. However, to teſtify 
his gratitude for the great civility of the ladies, whom 
he looked upon as ladies of the firſt rank, he ad- 
dreſſed them in theſe terms: Fair princeſſes! Was 
© ever knight ſo honoured? O fortunate Don 
Quixote! O fortunate Roſinante! Will mankind 
give credit to my tale, when I inform them that 
Don Quixote and his horſe were in the care of 
ladies diſtinguiſhed by their illuſtrious birth ? Don 
Quixote, ladies, is my name, and the name of my 
faithful ſteed is Roſinante: not that I had an 1n- 
tention to diſcloſe this ſecret till I had rendered 
myſelf famous in ſome great adventure for your 
ſakes; but in order to apply the reſpectable ro- 
mance of Lancelot to my preſent ſituation, I am 
neceſſitated now to divulge it, though rather un- 
* ſeaſonably : yet I hope the brilliant moment is not 
far off, when, honoured with your commands, I 
* ſhall give noble teſtimony, by the terror of this in- 
vincible arm, of my obedience and fidelity in your 
9 

As the girls did not underſtand one word of this 
romantic nonſenſe, they made no reply to it, but 
only aſked his worſhip if he would pleaſe to have 
any ſupper; when the knight readily anfwered, with 
* all my ſoul, ſweet ladies:“ bur it being unfortu- 
narely a faſt day, there was nothing to be had except 
Truchuela, or troutlings; the knight, however, had 
no diſhke to. this kind of fiſh; Many troutlings.? 
laid he, © are to me the ſame as one large trout ; 
* beſide, for aught I know to the contrary, theſe tame 
* troutlings may be as ſuperior to trout that is large, 
as a young pig is to an overgrown hog, or as lamb 
is to mutton ; therefore let me have the troutlings, 
if you pleaſe, The cloth was accordingly laid 
juſt at the inn door, that the fine cooling breezes 
might contribute to the felicity of the repaſt. Our 
Knight had no ſooner ſeated himſelf, than the landlor 
brought 
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brought the troutlings, miſerably cook'd, in a naſty 
diſh, with a coarſe greaſy loaf; but as the knight 
was not particularly nice in his diet, this was of little 
conſequence. The manner in which he eat his trout- 
lings, afforded infinite diverſion z for the helmet, 
which entirely incloſed his head, being tied ſo faſt 
under his chin with the ribbands, that his mouth 
had little power of motion, and his beaver requiring 
to be lifted up, he found it a matter of much diffi- 
culty to get at the fiſh: one of the ladies, however, 
moſt obligingly undertook the office of feeding 
him, but was entirely at a loſs how to convey wine 
to his mouth; when the landlord, ſtepping aſide a 
little, ſoon returned with a piece of hollow cane, 
which he placed to his mouth, and ſo poured the 
wine through it. Theſe inconveniences might have 
eaſily been obviated, if the knight would have 
ſuffered the ribbands to be cut; but this was not to 
be done, though even the fate of a kingdom had 
been depending on it. 

During ſupper, a fow-gelder arrived in the inn- 
yard, and feveral times blew his horn, which ra- 
viſhed the ears of Don Quixote. He was now certain 
that he was in a caſtle, and that the governor had 
ordered a band of muſic to entertain him; the 
troutlings were a moſt delicious treat, and the ladies 
who were ſo kind to him were perſonages of the firit 
quality. He was delighted to think that his firſt 
day's journey promiſed him ſo much future glory; 
but one particular circumſtance rather diſturbed 
his happineſs; it was the reflexion that he was not 
yet a real knight, and that he could not engage in 
any important enterprize till the order of knight- 
hood ſhould be conterred on him, 
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SH HI. 
Don Quixote is dubbed à knight. 


HE aforeſaid reflection continuing to diſturb 
him, he got up from table the moment he had 
ſupped, and laying hold of the landlord by his arm, 
led him acroſs the yard into the ſtable; then ſhutting 
the door, and falling at the hoſt's feet, he thus 
addreſſed him: Noble and magnanimous Sir! Never 
from this place will I riſe till you grant me a boon 
I now knee] to implore, a boon that will do honour 
to yourſelf, and render univerſal good to mankind.” 
The innkeeper was alarmed, and knew not what to 
think of his gueſt ; he repeatedly deſired him to riſe 
from the ground, but not being able to prevail, at 
laſt aſſured him he would grant whatever favour lay 
in his power; upon which Don Quixote replied, 
Gracious Sir! ] doubted not your gcnerous con— 
deſcenſion]! The boon which I ſupplicate, is, that 
* to-morrow, by the break of day, you will inveſt 
me with the honourable order of Kknighthood ; 
and in the chapel of your ſtately caſtle will I this 
night watch my arms, that in the morning 1 may 
be prepared for the diſtinguiſhed character 1n 
which I mean to travel to each corner of the 
globe, in ſearch of great adventures, for the relief 
of the oppreſſed, according to the ſalutary rules and 
maxims of knight-errantry.” | 
The innkeeper, who was a perſon of humour as 
well as an arrant knave, now plainly diſcovering that 
his gueſt was crazy, and thinking he might be an ob- 
ject of mirth for his cuſtomers, promiſed to grant him 
the boon he ſolicited, and encouraged him in his lau- 
dable deſign of commencing knight-errant ; at the 
ſame time obſerving to him, that a perſon of ſo fine a 
fizure and deportment was admirably calculated for 
the duties of the profeſſion ; that he himſelf (the inn- 
No. 1, C keeper) 
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keeper) in his youthful days had purſued the fame 
courſe of honour, and had been in every public place 
in the kingdom, rendering his name tamous by the 
commiſſion of every kind of vice, ſuch as defrauding 
the unwary, abuſing virgins, aſſaulting marricd 
women, deceiving widows, and exerciſing both the 
dexterity of his hands and the agility of his * heels, 
till at length he had retired to his caſtle, to live upon 
what he had acquired by his ingenuity, together with 
what he could get from others, and devoting him— 
ſelf to the ſervice of knights-errant, from the very 
peculiar veneration he had for them, and for the 
money which they always freely gave him in retura 
for his civility, 

As to a chapel,” added the innkeeper, © I have 
lately pulled my chapel to the ground, in order to 
© eret a new one; however, in iuch a caſe of emer- 
© gency, you may watch your arms in one of the 
towers of my caſtle, which indeed ſeems conſtructed 
for a ceremony of this kind, and in the morning Þ 

* will inveſt you with the order you requeit : 
have you any money in your pockets ?? Not 
a ſingle ſouſe,“ replied Don Quixote, nor did Jever 
read that Kknights-errant carried money about 
them.“ 

But the landlord obſerved to him, that although 
in the proceſs of his ſtudies he might never have 


met vith ſuch circumſtance, the writers of the hiſtoris- 


il it could not be imagined that knights cr. 
ever ttavelled without a pleaty of money to proc. 
ciean linen and ointment, the former to keep the 
body wholſome, and the latter to heal ſuch wounds 
as were the natural reſult of honourable combat ; 

* Theſe pious boaſtings of the innkeeper do not core ond 
2»;th Don Quixote's declaration that, in virtue of his order, 
he was bound to protect and not injuis beauty and inno- 
Tence. 5 
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that knights-errant had often been engaged in 
battle in the moſt dreary and delolate places, 
where not the ſmalleſt relief was to be obtained, 
however much they were in want of it, unleſs (which 
rarely happened) ſome dwarf or damſel deſcended 
in a ſilver cloud with a ſmall box of ointment from 
the hand of ſome pitying enchantreſs, a ſingle drop 
of which inſtantly healed the moſt dangerous wound, 
and reſtored the noble champions to their health and 
vigour ; but as no human foreſight could enſure ai- 
ſiſtance of this kind, knights-errant had generally 
their {quires to attend them, who carried their money 
and other neceſſaries; and ſuch knights as had no 
iquires, which was ſeldom the caſe, carried theſe 
neceſſaries themieives in a ſmall bag, fixed with 
ſuch nicety to their ſaddles, as hardly to be diſco- 
vered. Let me, therefore,“ concluded the land- 
lord. adviſe you frankly, as ſoon you are to be 
* my much-loved godſon, not to think of purſuing 

* your great plan of knight- errantry without money 
and ſuch other articles as I have mentioned.” 

Don Quixote liſtened with great attention to his 
ſuppoſed governor of the caſtle, and promiſing a ſtrict 
obiervance of the advice he had received from him, 
delired he might now be conducted to the tower where 
he was to perform the ceremony of watching his arms; 
tor which purpoſe his ſuit cf armour being brought 
to ham, the landlord conducted him to a large water- 
tub that ſtood by the fide of a well, informing him 
he was now arrived at the tower; whereupon Don 
Quixote, claſping his lance and target, made ſcveral 
fine manceuvres before the tub, with the utmoſt 
haughtineſs and intrepidity of countenance. In the 
mean time the landlord apprizing his cuſtomers of 
theſe curious proceedings, and it being a fine 
moonlight evening, the diverting ſcene fully gratified 
every ſpectator. 

Now it happened that. during the above martial 
excrcite, a carrier who lodged in the inn had occaſion 
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to water his mules, but could not get at the tub on 
account of Don Quixote's armour, which was placed 
both upon it and in it: the carrier, on preparing to 
move the lumber away, was thus inſtantly addreſſed 
by our hero: * Preſumptuous knight! whoe'er 
thou art! — for thine own ſake touch not thoſe 
arms, unleſs thou art weary of thy life, and thus 
< comeſt raſhly here to ſacrifice it at the feet of 
the moſt valiant champion that ever brandiſhed a 
ſword. 

The carrier, however, paid no regard to theſe 
menaces, but took the arms from the tub, and threw 
them on the ground. Don Quixote no ſooner beheld 
this moſt audacious act of inſolence, than in an eja- 
culation he thus addreſſed his Dulcinea : Fair 
miſtreſs of my heart ! aftift me in this unparalleled 
* inlolence to my perſon and honour ! grant me thy 
protection in the great atchievement I am now on 
the point of performing: then laying aſide his 
target, and taking his lance in both hands. he made 
ſo violent a blow at the carrier's head as brought him 
inſtantly to the ground, where he lay ſpeechleſs and 
motionleſs. This feat performed, our hero collected 
together his arms, and, placing them as before, re- 
ſumed the ceremony of watching them. 

Soon afterwards another carrier came ally to the 
tub, to water his mules; and when he began tv 
clear it, as the former one had done, Don Quixote, 
without any invocation to his Dulcinea, or indeed 
uttering a ſingle expreſſion, laid aſide his ſhield again, 
and taking his lance in both hands as before, knock- 
ed the ſecond carrier like wife to the ground; but the 
blow not being ſo effæctually given as that to the firſt 
carrier, this ſecond man had power to cry out luſtily 
tor help, when ſeveral other carriers, with the inn- 
keeper and all his cuſtomers, came towards the {pot 
to his aſſiſtance, Don Quixote, upon ſeeing them 
coming, took up his rarget, drew his ſword, and 
flouriſhing it in the air, cried, * Charming Dulcinea ! 
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the blooming queen of my affections ! the ſtrength 
and vigour of my heart! here ſtands thy noble 
champion! turn then thine eyes upon thy valiant 
knight, who has engaged in ſuch perilous adven- 
* tures.” Having thus addreſſed his Dulcinea, he 
conceived himſelf inſpired with courage enough to 
have encombated all the carriers in the kingdom. 
The friends of the wounded being fearful of ap- 
proaching this tremendous hero, who ftood in an 
attitude ſo truly hoſtile, attacked him with ſuch a 
volley of ſtones as muſt inevitably have put him to 
death, had he not ſheltered himſelf with his ſhield, 
and by that means, in maintaining his poſt of honour, 
guarded his arms. The innkeeper called out to the 
carriers to deſiſt, aſſuring them the man was mad, and 
that therefore if he ſhould murder any of them, the 
laws would acquit him. © Cowards ! miſcreants 
* villains P exclaimed Don Quixote, and thou, O 
governor of this caſtle! ſcoundrel and traitor as 
thou art! thus to ſuffer a poor knight to be abuled ! 
were J but inveſted legally with the facred or- 
der, I would ſeverely puniſh thee, perfidious 
wretch :* then addreſſing himſelf again to the car- 
riers: * Fling on, ye ſcoundrels! approach me, if 
* ye dare! Don Quixote will maintain his ground.“ 
The carriers, however, did not chuſe to advance 
within reach of his ſword, neither did they throw any 
more ſtones, but only deſired they might be permitted 
to take away the wounded : this was granted ; and 
Don Quixote returned to his ceremony of watching, 


NR 


with all the fortitude of a ſoldier, and the compoſure 

of a philoſopher. _ | 
The innkeeper, having now had ſufficient divertion 
with his gueſt, thought it prudent to propoſe con- 
terring the honour of knighthood on him, to prevent 
further miſchief : accordingly he aſſured Don Quixote, 
that the aſſault from the carriers was not committed 
with his knowledge or conſent, and that he eſteemed 
himſelf happy in having put a ſtop to ſuch unwar- 
rantable 
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rantable proceedings; that he was now ready to inveſt 
him with the order of knighthood ; that his having 
no chapel in the caſtle, was not of the leaſt conſe- 
quence; for as the remainder of the ceremony was 
no more than ſtriking him on the neck and ſhoulders, 
it might be performed any where, even in a field, as 
he was well aſſured by what he had read in the rules 
and orders of chivalry. Don Quixote, who was 
eager to be inveſted, deſired the governor to be exped1- 
£10115, at the ſame time obſerving to him, that if any 
perſons, after the inveſtiture, ſhould offer him the 
icalt inſult, he would put all to death in the caſtle, 
except ſuch as he, tne governor, ſhould deſire to be 
ſpared. 

The innkeeper, in order to render the ceremony 
as formal as poſſible, produced an old black account- 
book, and ordering the two ladies already menti2ned, 
( accompanied by a boy with a piece of lighted candle,) 
to give their attendance, requeſted Don Quixote to 
kneel ; then feigning an occaſional prayer, and raiſing 
His hand with an air of ſolemnity, gave the Enccl- 
ing hero a ſcvere ſtroke on his neck, and afterwards 
another with the flat of his own ſword acroſs his 
mouiders, pronouncing, * In the name of the hol 
* apoſtles I dubb thee a knight; be valiant and 
loyal.“ One of the ladies was now ordered to 
gird on the Knight's ſword, winch ſhe did very dex- 
terouſly, though at the fame time had great difficulty 


to conceal her mir:h. As ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe 


dropt him a low curteſy, and prayed heaven to 
proiper his adventures; upon which, the knight de- 
tired? to know the name of fo obliging a lady, to 
vhom he ſaid he ſhould attribute ſome part of 
his impending honours ; the girl, dropping another 
curteſy, anſwered, her name was Camella, the daugh- 
ter of a cobbler at Seville, and ſhould always look 
upon his worſhip as her ſovereign lord: the knight 
thanked her for her dutiful attachment, and deſired 
that thenceforward ſhe would aſſume the title of Donna 
Camella ; 
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Camella; with which ſhe very reſpectfully promiſed 


to comply. 

Don Quixote then deſired to know the name of 
the other lady, (who had periormed the oftice of 
buckling on his ſpurs,) when the girl anſwering that 
her name was Lubiana, the daughter of a taylor at 
Valencia, the knight honoured her with the title of 
Donna Lubiana; for which ſhe was allo extremely 
grateful. 

Theſe ceremonies being concluded, ſuch as were 
never before heard of, Don Quixote, who was eager 
to be on horſeback, in order to perform ſome lignal 
atchievement, ordered Roſinante to be ſaddled, and 
brought to him; Roſinante being accordingly ſaddle 
and brought, the knight immediately mounted, and 
returning the governor of the caſtle his moſt fervenr. 
thanks for the high honour he had conferred on him, 
rode triumphantly away, to the great joy of the inn- 
keeper, who thought 1t needleſs to demand any money 
of him, as he had declared himſelf not poſſeſſed cf 
one ſingle ſoule.” 


CHARA: 1. 
Of chat befel our knight after he quitted the inn. 


URORA had begun to make her appearance 
when our hero ſallied from the inn, ſo delighted 

with the inveſuture of knighthood, that even Roſi- 
nante fecemed ſuſceptible of his maſter's happineis. 
Recollecting, however, the advice which the 1nn- 
keeper had given him, relative to providing himſclt 
with money and other neceffaries, he determined 
upon returning home, in order tor a ſupply of tholc 
articles, and at the lame time to procure himſelf a 
| lquire, 
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ſquire. He had already fixed in his mind on a poor 
labourer in the village, a neighbour of his, who 
had a wife and large family, Elate with this golden 
idea, he now ſtuck ſpur into Roſinante, and trotted 
towards his native home, but had not rode far be- 
fore his ears were wounded with the doleful lamen- 
tations of ſome human voice in a wood hard by. He 
inſtantly ſtopped his horſe, and thanked heaven that 
he had the proſpe& of an opportunity of exerciſing 
the duties of his profeſſion, and reaping the fruit of 
his excellent purſuits, © Theſe lamentations,” ſaid he, 
proceed from ſome oppreſſed object, who hath need 
© of that relief which I am bound to adminiſter :? 
then ſpurring Roſinante again, he haſtened towards 
the wood; where he beheld a moſt dreadful ſpectacle 
truly ; a boy of about fifteen years of age was tied 
naked to a tree, enduring the ſcourges of a leathern 
thong from the ſtrong arm of a mercileſs peaſant, 
who had a horle grazing at a ſmall diſtance from 
the ſpot : at every laſh the peaſant gave the boy, he 
bid him be leſs free with his tongue, and more 
watchful with his eyes; the afflicted lad replying, 
I never will do the like again; ſpare me, maſter ! 
< forbear, dear maſter! and before God I declare I 
* will hereafter be good.” 

Don Quixote looking on with great indignation, 
thus expreſſed himfelf to the barbarous clown : Diſ- 
* courteous Knight ! 'tis baſe in thee thus to aſſail a 
< defenceleſs perſon: mount thy ſteed, and reſume 
thy lance,” (the farmer having a long forked ſtick 
ſtanding againſt the tree, which Don Quixote miſ- 
took for a lance,) © and then I will ſhew thee that 
thou art both a coward and a knave.” | 

The countryman was much frighted at the tremen- 
dous appearance of our knight, and expecting 
nothing leſs than immediate diſſolution, thus re- 
plied: Great Sir knight! good Sir knight! an 
* pleaſe your worſhip, this raſcal is my ſhepherd, 
Hut {9 careleſs or Kknaviſh withal, that he loſes one 
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© or two of my ſheep every day : he complains that 
I don't pay him his wages; but an pleaſe your wor- 
* ſhip, he tells a confounded le.” 

Lie lie, ſirrah, in my preſence !* exclaimed 
Don Quixote, with fury in his countenance, 
by the light of the glorious ſun I am inclined to 
* pierce thy body with this lance : unbind the ſhep- 
© herd, and pay him what thou oweſt him, or by this 
< invincible arm I will ſend thee to perdition.” 

The countryman immediately unbinding the boy, 
Don Quixote demanded how much was owing to him, 
and the boy anſwering that his maſter was indebted to 
him three quarters wages, at ſix rials per month, the 
knight caſt up the ſum, and finding 1t to amount to 
fifty-four rials, ordered the countryman to pay him 
the money, or he ſhould be inſtantly annihilated. 
The poor trembling farmer replied, he would be upon 
his oath he did not owe him ſo much, (laying at the 
ſame time he would not forſwear himſelf for all the 
riches in the world,) and added, that he was to de- 
duct for three pair of ſhoes which he had bought for 
him, and a rial he paid the doctor for bleeding him 
when he was ſick. Don Quixote then obſerved, that 
the ſhoes, and the bleeding him when fick, would in 
fome meaſure make atonement for the ſkin which he 
had now ſtripped from his back, and the bleeding 
him in full health. Alas, Sir knight!” cried the 
countryman, I have not money enough about me to 
pay him here; but an pleaſe your worſhip, if An- 
© drew will return home with me, I will duly and 
truly diſcharge the debt: but the boy refuſed to 

o home with him, alledging that in ſuch caſe he 
ſhould be treated more cruelly than ever. How!“ 
ſaid the knight, I will not ſuffer him to depart from 
my preſence till he does promiſe not to molett thee : 
© nay he ſhall ſwear by the ſacred order of knight- 
* hood, of which he is a companion, both to pay 
* thee, and to uſe thee kindly.” 

A bleſſing attend you, good Sir! anfwered the 
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boy; © but you miſtake if you think my maſter is 4 
knight ; he is no more a knight than I am; to be 
ſure my maſter is rich, but he is only plain gaffer 
Haldudo of Quintanar.” I hat is nothing to the 
purpoſe,” replied Don Quixote, there may be 
Knights among the Haldudos; he who acts with 
valour, is his own herald ; every man is the ſon of 
his own works.“ Lord, Sir!“ returned the boy, 

what works 1s my maſter the ſon of, who ſcourges 
me, and refuſes to pay me what I have earned by 
my induſtry, I do not refuſe to pay ther, 

honeſt Andrew,” anſwered the farmer; by every 
order in the univerſe I do now ſwear, that I wil} 
not only pay the Jum that 1 owe thee, but per- 


* 
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© fume it to boot.” + None of your perfume,” tad 


Don Quixote, pay the lad his money, and that 
vill be tufficient. Do not violate thy oath; tor 
if thou doſt, 1 will bring thee to pun! iſbment, 
* though thou thouldit be more hidden than 2 li 
« zard, And that thou mayſt know whom thou 
* art either to obey, or diſobey at thy peril, 1 in- 
form thee that I am the renowned Non C Jule 

* de la Mancha, protector of the injured; © 
© the ſcourge or oppretſion. 3 therefor ** che 
* oath which thou hait made; or, by this am »* 
© terror, thou ſhalt inficr.? Thu having fad. he 
ſpurred Roſinante, and trotted away. 

The farmer looked after him till he was quite out 
of ſight, and then returning to the boy, Coine, 
honeſt Andrew, ſaid he, I nor- mult think of 
paying thee thy wages, according to the commands 
of the knight, and the obs gation of my oath.” 
Tes, yes, replied the boy, © you muſt pay n or 
ſuffer what good Sir knight has threage! We 4; Cod 
grant kim a long and profperous lc. + Make 
thyſelt eaty Andrew,” ſaid the farmer to ſhew 
how I reſpect thee; 1 will increaſe the debt, aud pay 
the whole directly: then binding him to the tree as 
before, he exerciſed the leathern thong again on his 


back 
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hack with unexampled barbarity, at the ſame time, 
in a tone of defiance, bidding him call for the knight 
to his aſſiſtance. Wi hen his cruchy was ſomewhat 
ſatiated, he releaſed the boy, who was retolved to 
go and ſeek Don Quixote, whilſt the inhuman ruſtic 
exulted at fee ing his poor bleeding lervant limp after 
the knight, whom he was lure he would never ict 
Eyes on again 

Don Quixote, enraptured with the idea of the 
ſignal act of proweis he hal pertormed in this re- 
dreſs of grievance, thus addreſſed his Dulcinea as he 
jogged on: Matchlas beauty | Well mayſt thou 
think thyſelf the favourite of heaven, when ſo 
peerleſs an hero as Den Quixote is thy flave and 
adorer | a champion, who, though but juſt inveſted 
with the order of knighthood, hath already given 
ſo diſtinguiſhed a teſtimony of valour in wreſting 


an helpleſs ſhepherd from the lavage hands of a 


tyrant,” 

0 hen he had tlius addreſſed his abſent miſtreſs, he 
perceived himſelf to be in a place where four roads 
met, and recollecting it had been cuſtomary for 
knights- errant to ſtop at ſuch places, in order to 
contult with themicives which of .the roads to take, 
he thought it his duty to objerve this rule of chi- 
valry ; but not being able to determine upon either 
of the roads, he dropt the bridle on Roſfinante's 
neck, giving his ſteed the choice; when the ſa— 
gacious animal took that road which led home to 
his ſtable. 

When the knight had travelled about two 1 
farther, he was overtaken by ſix merchants of Toledo, 
on their journey to Murcia to purchaſe ſilks, attended 
by three ſervants on horſeback, and three on foot who 
drove their mules. Don Quixote, the moment he ſaw 
them, imagining them all to be knights-crrant, aſſumed 
a moſt intrepid aſpect, fixed himſelf firmly in his 
ſtirrups, couched his lance, braced on his target, 
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and placing himſelf in the middle of the road, 
thus boldly called out to them: That knight 
* who advances an inch farther, advances at his 
peril, till he doth acknowledge that the ara 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, empreſs of La Mancha, 
the moſt beautiful beauty of all the beauties in he 
univerſe.” 
The merchants gazed, with no ſmall degree of 
amazement, at the ftrange figure which thus ſo 1m- 
Prue addrefſed them; but ſoon conclud ng what 
ind of perſon he was, they with great good humour 
{topped ; when one of them, in a very ſubmiſſive 
manner, thus replied to the knight, Great Sir 
6 knight! The lady whom you ſpeak of, we never 
have had the honour to ſee: if your knightſhip 
vill indulee us with the ſight of to tranſcendent a 
beauty, we will readily obey you. 
* You ſhall readily obey me,” replied Don 
Quieote, * without ſeeing the incomparable Dul- 
cinea: I order you to believe, acknowledge, and 
* ſwear to the truth of my aſſertion, without ſeeing 
* her. Swear to this great truth, I ſay, or come 
on, one by one, according to the laws of chivalry, 
or all together like ruffians as ye are. Here am 
I ready to receive ye, in full confidence that juſtice 
is on my ſide.“ 
Good Sir knight,“ anſwered the merchant, © I 
implore you, in the name of the reſpective 
princes here, not to perſiſt in fo unreaſonable a 
command: we cannot, conſiſtently with our con- 
ſciences, ſwear to the reality of what we never ſaw: 
if your worſhip will vouchſate to ſhew us a picture 
of the lady, though it be no larger than a bead, 
ſo as by a ſingle thread we may judge of the 
entire clue, I venture to aſſure you we have already 
ſo high an opinion of the lady's merits at leaſt, 
that thould ſhe be even repreſented as blind with 
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© one eye, and ſquinting with the other, and her 
£ body crooked withal, we will ever ſpeak with the 
* utmoſt partiality in her favour.” | 

* Pr:ſumptuous wretch! hold thy peace !* exclaimed 
Don Quixote in a loud angry tone; the lovely 
* Duicinea is not blind with one eye; neither does 
* ſhe quint; neither is her body crooked, but as 
* {treigit as a bulruſh: I will make thee ſuffer 
for thy prophanation againſt the queen of beauty. 
Then riding up furiouſly towards the merchant, and 
making a ſtroke at him with his lance, Roſinante 
happened to ſtumble, and threw the knight off his 
ſaddle; by which means the merchant fortunately 
avoided the effects of his reſentment. While he 
lay rolling in the duſt, making repeated efforts to 
get upon his legs, which the weight of his armour 
as repeatedly fruſtrated, he cried out, Stop, ye 
* villains, ſtop, ſtop till I get up : had not my horte 
* ſtumbled, you ſhould have felt the terror of this 
* arm : ſtop ye cowards, ſtop.” 

One of the mule-drivers, not much admiring theſe 
invectives, wreſted the knight's lance out of his 
hand, and exerciſed it ſmartly upon him till he broke 
it in pieces; and if his body was ſomewhat defended 
from the ſeverity of each ſtroke by his armour, yer 
there was nothing to defend him againſt thoſe ſeverer 
ſtrokes with which the loſs of honour tortured his 
oreat ſoul: he threatened both heaven and earth, as 
well as the cowards about him, for the 1njuries he 
ſuſtained. The mule-driver, however, did not leave 
him till he was called away by the merchants, who 
had matter ſufficient for mirth and converſation dur- 
ing the reſt of their journey. 

And now our hero, finding himſelf alone, made a 
freſh attempt to get up from the ground, but to no 
effect; for his body, notwithſtanding the armour had 
in ſome meaſure defended him, was at length become 
bruiſed by a repetition of the mule- driver's chaſtiſe- 
ment. In this ſituation he began to meditate wit! 
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ſeriouſneſs, but ſoon conſoled himſelf with the re- 
flexion that events of this kind had often happened 
to former knights, and that the whole reſulted from 
the ſtumbling of Roſinante. 


Er 


A continuation of the ſtory of Don Quixotes mis. 
fortune. 


HE unfortunate knight, as he lay on the 

ground, totally incapable of riſing, began to 
conſider how former knights-errant had acted under 
ſuch dilemmas; and the tale of Valdovinos and the 
Marquis of Mantua occurring to him, when the 
former was left wounded on the mountain, a tale 
well known both to old and young, and as true as 
the miracles of Mahomet, our hero rolled backward 
and forward in the duſt, and in plaintive accents re- 


peared the following words from the wounded knight 
of the wood: 


Where art thou, ever-lovely fair ? 
Hapleſs thy ſwain is and diſtreſt ! 

Sole object of my tend'reſt care, 

Doth no compaſſion touch thy breait ? 


And juſt when he came to the words, 


O noble lord of Mantua's plains ! 


a peaſant, who had long been a neighbour in tlie 
ſame village with him, happened to be palling that 
way upon a mule, with a tack of meal which he had 
zuſt fetched from a mill, and ſeeing Don Quixote 


thus rolling on the ground, aſked him who he was, 


and why he lay there? but our hero, ſuppoſing the 
pealant 
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peaſant to be the Marquis of Mantua, inſtead of 
making any reply, continued repeating verſes of the 
romance, and relating his misfortunes, with the 
amour of his wife with the emperor's ſon, exactly as 
ſet forth in the fable. The countryman, aſtoniſhed 
at what he both ſaw and heard, lifted up the knight's 
vizor, which had been beaten almoſt to- pieces by 
the mule-driver, and wiping the duſt off his face, 
at once knew him: Ah! what Signor Quix- 
ada!* ſaid the countryman, how came your 
worſhip in this woeful plight ?* But Don Quixote 
continuing his verſes, without making any reply, the 
countryman took off ſome of his armour, and began 
to examine if he had any wounds, bur finding no 
appearance of blood, nor any fcars about him, he 
raiſed him upon his legs, and put him on the mule, 
the latter being a more {ure-footed animal than Roſi- 
nante. 

The peaſant was ſo careful of the knight's arms, 
that he collected all together, even the ſplinters of 
his lance, and binding them, fixed the whole on 
Roſinante's ſaddle; then driving the mule gently 
before him, and leading Roſinante, proceeded home- 
ward, Don Quixote all the way continuing his 
rhapſodies. But our hero being much bruiled, and 
finding it difficult to keep his fear, at intervals 
groaned ſo diſmally, that the peaſant, moved with 
his diſtreſs, requeſted to know the cauſe of it; but 
no reply could be obtained: from the ſtory of Val- 
dovinos he now receded to that of Abindarrez, the 
Moor who was made captive by Rodrigo of Nar— 
vaez, governor of Antequera : ſo that when he was a 
third time aſked the cauſe of his forrow, ke made the 
ſame replication which Abencerrage makes to Rodrigo 
in the Diana of Monte Major; applying every cir- 
cumſtance to himſelf. 

The countryman concluding that he had entirely 
loſt his ſenſes, haſtened homeward with all convenient 
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Lou are to know,” ſaid Don Quixote to the 
countryman, you, Don Rodrigo de Narvaez, are 
* to know, that the princeſs of whom I have been 
© ſpeaking to you, is the illuſtrious Dulcinea del 
* Toboſo, in whoſe ſervice I have performed, and 
© ſhall continue to perform, the moſt ſignal atchieve- 
* ments that ever were recorded in the annals of 
« fame.” Ih 

Alas! Signor Quixada !* replied the countryman, 
I am not Rodrigo de Narvaez, nor the Marquis of 
Mantua; I am only poor Pedro Alonzo, your 
© neighbour ; neither is your worſhip Valdovinos or 
* Abindarrez, but plain Signor Quixada.” 

I know who I am, anfwered Don Quixote, and 
I do further know that I not only deſerve to be 
thoſe great perſons I have mentioned, but alſo the 
twelve peers of France, and the nine worthies, at 
one and the ſame time; ſince all their atchieve- 
ments, put together, bear no compariſon with mine 
ſingly.” 

In this manner did he talk till he arrived at the 
village, which was in the evening; but his con- 
ductor not being willing he ſhould be ſeen in ſuch a 
rueful condition, did not eſcort him to his houſe till 
day-light had entirely diſappeared, 

When he arrived there, the family were in the 
utmoſt conſternation : the curate of the village, 
and a barber, two old companions of his, were there 
in ſerious converſation with the houſekeeper, who was 
ſpeaking with great freedom of her maſter's miſcon- 
duct, obſerving that he had moſt imprudently made 
over or fold ſome part of his “ income, to purchaſe 
books of chivalry ; that ſhe apprehended ſome dread- 
ful misfortune had happened to him ; that he had 
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* Income is evidently improper here, tho' agreeable to its 


original, renta, erroneouſly put for efads, And in other 
places the word ed is with equal error ſubſtituted for venta, 


as ſu eftado, © his eſtate,” inſtead of income or revenue of 
ſuch eſtate. 
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now been abſent above two days, and had taken the 
armour with him; that ſhe was afraid thoſe curſed 
books had turned his brain; for that ſhe had heard 
him fay he ſhould fome time or other commence 
knight-errant, and traverſe the world in queſt of 
atchievements. May the devil and his friend 
* Barabbas,* added the houſe-keeper, © lay hold of 
* thoſe books, for they have ſeduced and ruined one 
of the beſt underſtandings in our village.” 

The niece was likewiſe obſerving, that her uncle 
had uſed to read thoſe iniquitous books for two days 
and nights Tuccefſively ; that he would then lay them 
aſide, and attack the walls er doors; proclaiming, 
afterwards, that he had ſlain giants as large as 
ſteeples : and the perſpiration which the different 
poſitions of his body had occaſioned, he ſurmiſed to 
be blood from the wounds thoſe giants gave him : 
then taking a glaſs of cold water, which he looked 
upon as precious liquor ſent him by ſome benign 
enchantreſs, he would drink it off, and conceive his 
wounds to be entirely healed. © I was afraid to ſpeak 
of theſe freaks of my uncle,“ added the niece, * left 
© he ſhould have been deemed a madman: I now 
* regret that I did not make them known, that his 
* follies might have been timely checked, and thoſe 
* dangerous books deſtroyed.” 

I am reſolved,* ſaid the curate, © that theſe ſame 
* books ſhall be deſtroyed before to-morrow night. 
They have deprived me of one of my beſt friends; 
but I am determined they ſhall be productive of no 
further miſchief? | 

The whole of the above converſation being over- 
heard by the country-man, who was now thoroughly 
confirmed in his opinion of the ſquire's inſanity, called 
out aloud, * Open your door to the Marquis of 
* Mantua and the Lord Valdovinos, who returns 
home wounded from the field of battle; as alſo to 
the governor of Antiquera, Rodrigo de Narvaez, 
who brings with him an imnpriſoned Moor.“ 
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Much alarmed, they immediately opened the door, 
when the curate and barber knowing their friend, the 
niece her uncle, and the houſekeeper her maſter, they 
all embraced him with an hearty welcome. Touch 
me geatly,” faid Don Quixote, for I am bruiſed 
by a fall from my horſe; therefore conduct me to 
© bed, and ſend for Urganda the encfantreſs to heal 
© my wounds,” N | 

It is as I ſuſpected,” faid the houſekeeper, © my 
poor maſter's brain has been turned by thoſe books; 
* but let us get him to bed, and my lite for it we'll 
© cure him without the help of any enchantreſs.” 
They therefore put him to bed, but could diſcover no 
wounds. No, no, I am not wounded,* ſaid the 
knight, but only bruiſed by falling from Rofinante 
* when I was engaged with ten giants of enormous 
© ſrze.” The curate fmiled at the mention of giants, 
and declared not one of them ſhould be alive the 
next day. The knight was then aſked ſeveral queſtions 
relative to his abſence from home, and his preſent 
condition, to which he gave no anſwer, but defired to 
have ſome food, without which he faid he could 
not ſleep. | 

Some victuals being accordingly prepared for him, 
and the countryman relating every circumſtance that 
had happened from his firſt meeting with him till the 
conducting him home, at the fame time ſtrongly par- 
ticularizing his crazy behaviour when upon the mule, 
the curate was bent on executing his refolution, and 
accordingly appointed the barber, whoſe name was 
Nicholas, to meet him at Don Quixote's houſe the 
following morning. 
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The curate and barber examine the knight's library. 


CCORDINGLY, the next morning, the 
curate and barber came to the houſ: of Don 
Quixote, (who had not yet awaked from his ſlum- 
bers) and getting the key of his cloſet, went into it, 
attended by the niece and hoyſekeeper, where they 
found a pretty large “collection of books. On a 
ſudden the houſekeeper diſappeared, but ſoon re- 
turned with a baſon of holy water to ſprinkle about 
the place, leſt ſome enchanter or enchantreſs amongſt 
the many contained in thoſe books ſhould inflict a 
puniſhment for the liberty which the curate and bar- 
ber were about to take with them, The curate 
laughed at the ſuperſtitious notion of the houſekeeper, 
and defired Mr, Nicholas to hand him don the books 
leparately, that he might the better examine them, 
and fee which deſerved to be deſtroyed, and which 
did not. Deſtroy them all,” ſaid the niece, for 
* they all have equally contributed to my uncle's pre- 
« ſent unhappy ſituation : let us throw them all out 
of the window into the yard, and make a bonfire 
with them.“ The houfekeeper was equally deſirous 
to have eyery one of them deſtroyed ; but the curate 
Choſe to examine their reſpective titles before he de- 
termined on their fate. The firſt book that the 
barber handed down was Amadis de Gaul, in four 
volumes, 
* Ha, ha, Mr. Nicholas,“ ſaid the prieſt, © me- 
* thinks there is ſomething myſterious in your firſt 
fixing your hand on this book; for I am well al- 
* lured it is the firſt book of chivalry that was ever 
printed in Spain, and that it has been a model for 


* Una colecion de diverſos autores. 
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the reſt; we will therefore ſhew it not the leaſt 
| © mercy, but inſtantly ſentence it to be burnt.” 

| « Be not too precipitate, neighbour,” replied the 
| barber, © I have heard many judicious men paſs great 
« encomiums on this book; it is Jooked upon as a 
very ingenious performance: therefore beg ſome 
$ lenity may be ſhewn it.” The curate was ſenſible 
of the juſtice of this aſſertion, and readily complied 
with the barber's requeſt. 

The next book was the Life and Atchievements 
of Eiplandiari, the legitimate ſon of Amadis de 
Gaul. 

Though Eſplandian, ſaid the curate, © was the 
* lawful fon of that knight, ſtill, as he inherited not 
« tis father's merit, he mall be condemned :? and ac- 
cordingly Eſplandian was immediately thrown out 
at the window. 
| Well, what is the next book, Mr. Nicholas! "of 
| © The next book,” anſwered the barber, is Amadis 
of Greece, and I believe all that ſtand near him are 
of the ſame family.“ 

* Then the whole family,” aid the prieft, © mal 
* ſuffer : Darinel the ſhepherd ſhall have the honour 
of being burnt with Queen *Quintiquinieſtra. 

« With all my heart, ſaid the barber. 

* And with all my heart, ſaid the niece. 

And with all mine, "added the houſekeeper : 
and the latter then holding out her apron to receive 
the books, threw them all out at the window to- 
gether. 

What bulky volume is that,“ ſaid che prieſf, 
* which ſtands on the corner ſhelf there ?? 

It is Don Olivantes de Laura, anſwered the 
barber. . 
© The fame author,“ ſaid the prieſt, * who wrote the 
4 F lower-Garden ; ; ind I Know not which of his 


— — — ——— — — — wo wot an 0c —— 6́ͤę— — — ———' — 
— — — 5 — —— - . . " " —— 


— — — a - 


E 


2 


. — — — -. 


—— 7 — — * — 


voor -- 


— 


- W — — ——— — —— . ˙ Wr — — 


— 


Woes 4 * . 


© C——— — — 
— OE: OBA” ie OE. ———— At A I — 7+ 
— 


*A much dreaded Hghting giant. 


88 


6 
i 5 FRY 


— 9% 


DON GC UITor 37 


* two books is the vileſt: he, at a certainty, ſhall 
5 ſuffer.” 

< What have you next, Mr. Nicholas?“ 

The next is F loriſmarte of Hircania,* anſwered 
the barber. | 

Ahl Signor Floriſmarte !? ſaid the curate, * what 
are you here? we ſhall quickly pals ſentence on 

* you, notwithſtanding your ſurpriſing birth and at- 
« chievements: the flatneſs and inſipidity of thy ſtile 
* deſerve no better fate. 

The next that I preſent you with,“ ſaid the bar- 
ber, is the knight Platir.' 

That old laſcivious knight,” replied the curate, 
< deferves no clemency : here, good Mrs. houſe- 
« keeper, throw the old knight out of the window 
immediately. : 

The next,” ſaid Mr, Nicholas, © is the Knight 
of the Crols, 

© In troth,” replied the prieſt, one might incline 
© to pardon this illiterate booby on account of his 
holy title; but, as the proverb ſays, © the devil 
« Jurks behind the croſs, © he ſhall ſuffer with the 
. 

The next book which Mr. Nicholas handed down, 
was the Mirror of Knighthood. 

* In this ſame Mirror of Knighthood,” ſaid the 
curate, * we. meet with Rinaldo de Montalban and 
his companions, with the twelye peers of France, and 
Turpin the hiſtorian : theſe gentlemen we will con- 
demn only to perpetual exile, as they contain ſome- 
thing of the famous Boyardo's invention, whence the 
Chriſtian poet Arioſto borrowed the groundwork 
of his ingenious compoſitions ; to whom 1 thoujd 
pay little regard if he had not wrote in his own 
language 

Thave him at home in Italian, ſaid the barber, 
* but cannot underſtand him.” 

* *T1s of little conſequence,” replied the curate, * for 

the captain who tranſlated him into Spaniſh has done 
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him great injuſtice z and indeed this is the caſe with 
all who tranſlate poetry; they loſe the natural graces 
< of the original. This book, and all others written 
on French matters, ſhall be depoſited in ſome dry 
place till we have a proper time to think of their 
*. deſtiny, except one called Barnardo del Carpio, and 
another, Roncivalles, which ſhall certainly accom- 
« pany the reſt in the bonfire.” 1 

Mr. Nicholas moſt readily conformed to every pro- 
poſition of the curate, knowing him to be a good 
chriſtian and the ſteady advocate of truth. 

The next books were Palmerin de Oliva, and Pal- 
merin of England. | 3 

© Palmerin de Oliva, ſaid the curate, ſhall be 
* torn in pieces, and burnt to the laſt ember ; but 
Palmerin of England ſhall be preſerved as a relique 
< of antiquity, and placed in ſuch a cheſt as Alexan- 
der found amongſt the ſpoils of Darius, and in 
* which he kept the writings of Homer. This ſame 


book, neighbour Nicholas, is valuable for two 
things; firſt its own peculiar excellency; ſecondly, 


it is the production of a Portugueſe monarch cele- 
brated for his literary talents. The adventures of 
the caſtle of Miraguarda are finely imagined ; the 
« ſtile is natural and elegant, and the utmoſt deco- 
rum is obſerved throughout: therefore, with ſub- 
< miſſion to your better judgement, neighbour, I 
< propoſe that this book and Amadis de Gaul be 
both preſerved from the flames; but as to the reſt, 
< let them be all burnt.” | 

No, neighbour, not all of them,“ replied the 
barber, here is the famous Dan Bellanis- 

Don Belianis, with his two, three, and four parts,” 
4a:d cke curate, hath need of a doſe of rhubarb to 
* purge off that maſs of bile with which he is in- 
* flamed ; his Caſtle of Fame, and other imper- 
* tinences, ſhould be totally obliterated ; this done, 


* we would ſhew him lenity in proportion as we found 


* him capable of reforming. Take Don Belianis 
5 « home 
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© home with you, and keep him in cloſe confine- 
* ment.” 

The reſtof the library being ſentenced to the flames 
without further examination, the houſekeeper threw 
out folios, quartos, and octavos, as faſt as ſhe could 
get them together; but happening to drop a large 
quarto at the barber's feet, the latter had the curi- 
oſity to open it, and found it to be the hiſtory of 
that celebrated knight Tirante the White. 

Pray let me ſee that book,” ſaid the prieſt; we 
© ſhall diſcover in it a treaſure of amuſement ; here 
we ſhall find the famous knight Don Kyrie Elyſon 
* of Montalban, and Thomas of Montalban his 
< brother, with the knight Fonſeca, the battle which 
the heroic Detriante tought with Alano, the ſtra- 
* tagems of the widow Tranquil, the empreſs's amour 
* with her ſquire, and the witticiſms of lady Bril- 
* lianta, This is one of the moſt entertaining books 
ever written: here the knights eat, drink, ſleep, 
© and die in their beds, after making their wills, with 
© ſeveral other circumſtances not to be found elſe- 
* where; and yet the author of it deſerved to have 
been ſent to the gallies for having obtruded fo 
* much abſurdity on mankind : take him home with 
* you, Mr. Nicholas, and you will find all that I ſay 
© to be true.“ ; 

© I have no doubt of it,” replied the barber, but 
* what ſhall we do with thoſe leſſer books that lie 
* upon that ſhelf ? ſhall we mix them with the reit 
for deſtruction ?? 


* I ſuppoſe thoſe are paſtorals, and not books of 


- © chivalry,” replied the curate. 


- * . Upon opening one of theſe ſmaller volumes, it ap- 
peared to be the Diana of George de Monte-Major; 
and the curate, concluding the reſt were of the ſame 
kind, ſaid they ſhould not be burnt, as they had no 
dangerous tendency ; but the niece expreſſed a deſire 
that theſe ſhould be alſo burnt, obſerving, that though 
her uncle might be cured of his — 

treaks, 


— — — 8 — - — —_— — * ä 
pi A ß — = 


—— 


Lg 


I == 


24 ——— — —— - eee ee ES * 2 
_ _ 


10 Tux ATCHIEVEMENTS of 

freaks, thoſe paſtorals might induce him to rambiè 
about in the character of a ſhepherd, piping through 
the meads and groves : © and,” added the niece; per- 
* haps he may take it in his head to turn poet alſo, 


and poetry is ſaid to be an incurable diſorder.” 
* Your obſervations, young lady,“ replied the cu- 


rate, are extremely juſt; however, we muſt not 


* burn the Diana of Monte-Major ; but we will 
cancel thoſe verſes which relate to Felicia and the 
© enchanted water, with others equally exception- 
able, leaving the author all his proſe, and the 
© honour of being the firſt proſaic writer in that 
D 

The barber tumbled a number of other books 
about, and ſaid he had got one entitled Diana the 
Second of Salmantino, and another with the fame 
title written by Gil Polo. 

* The firſt ſhall be'burnt,* ſaid the curate, but 
the ſecond we will as carefully preſerve as if Apollo 
* himſe]f had been its author. Be as expeditious as 
vou can, neighbour, becauſe it grows late. 

Here is an enormous volume entitled the Ten 
Books of the Fortune of Love, ſaid the barber, 
written by Antonio Lofraſco, a Sardinian poet. 
By mine holy function,” replied the curate, * ſince 
Apollo was Apollo, and the Mules the offspring 
of Jove, or poetry firſt inſpired the human foul, 
there never was a better or more pleaſing compoſi- 
tion; he that hath never read it, has miſſed a fund 
of entertainment: give it me, Mr. Nicholas; I had 
rather have it than a caſſock of the beſt Florence 
ſilk.” 2 
The next books were the Shepherd of Iberia, the 
Nymphs of Henares, and a Cure for Jealouly ; all 
which were condemned. 

Here is the Shepherd of Filida,“ ſaid the barber, 

Then preſerve him as thou wouldſt a diamond,“ 
anſwered the prieſt; he is not a ſhepherd, but an 
© Elegant courtier.“ Ariat 
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Mr. Nicholas then taking down a large volume 
entitled The Treaſure of Poetry, the curate obſerved 
that this ſame Treaſure of Poetry had many beau- 
ties and ſome defects, and ſtood much in need of 
being cleared of the latter ; that the author, who had 
written many ingenious books, was his friend, and 
ſaid it ſhould not therefore be deſtroyed. 

Here is a collection of ſonnets and madrigals, 
ſaid the barber, * written by Lopez Maldonado.” 
That author is my friend allo,” rephed the curate, 
and ſo melodious a voice has he, that his verſes, 
ven he fings them himſelf, have redoubled powers 
of charming; his eclogues, indeed, are rather 
* redious; however, we mult by all means preſerve 
him. 

Here is the Galate of Miguel de Cervantes, 
laid Mr. Nicholas. 

* Ah! Cervantes! poor Cervantes !* ſaid the 
curate; better art thou acquainted with ill. fortune 
than with poetry; and ſtill there is a ſomething in 
* thee that pleaſes; a kind of invention, that promiſes 
much, and performs little: however, as we are to 
have a ſecond part from thee, which may be ſupe- 
rior to the preſent, we will keep thee priioner till 
we ſee whether thou art capable of improving. 
Take Cervantes home with you, neighbour Nicho- 
las, and keep him in cloſe cuſtody.” 

The prieſt ſeemed now determined to give over 
the ſcrutiny ; but the barber telling him he had got 
the Aurocana of Don Alonzo de Ercilla, the Au- 
ſtriada of Juan Rufo Jurado de Cordova, and the 
Monſeratto of Chriſtoval de Virues, a poet of Va- 
lentia, © thoſe,” ſaid the prieſt, © are the beſt heroics 
in the Spaniſh language, and worthy of compariſon 
with any of the moſt celebrated performances cf 
Italy : they ſhall be preſerved as archives to perpe- 
tuate the excellency of our own poets.” 

The barber then produced another book; but the 
curate ſaid he would look at no more. 
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And can you turn your back,” ſaid Mr. Nicho- 
las, upon the Tears of Angelica * 

* The Tears of Angelica!“ replied the curate 
had that book. been deſtroyed, I ſhould have ſhed 
tears myſcii : it is the production of one of the fineſt 
poets, not only of all Spain, but of all the world, 
and who was particularly ſucceſsful in his tranſlation 
of ſome of Ovid's Metamorpholes.” 


* 0-1 


. 


Don Quixete"s ſecond departure from his native habita- 
tion, in purſuit of immortal honour, 


HEN. the curate and barber had nearly 
1 finiſned their ſcrutiny, Don Quixote awaked 
from his ſlumbers, and calling out aloud, © Here, 
here, ye noble knichts | tis here ye are to mant- 
« feſt the glory of your arms, and prevent the cour- 
tiers Carrying off the honaur of the tournament,” 
the two ſcrutincers ran haſtily from the cloſet, and 
the remainder of the Knight's library was burat un- 
examined, amongſt which were the Lion of Spain, 
the Carent ea, and the Feats of the Emperor; a fate 
perhaps which they might not have ſuffered, had not 
the knight's loud exclamation ſo luddenly called away 
the curate. 

Our hero had juſt aroſe from his bed when 
the curate and barber entered his chamber, where they 
found him engaging with the walls and chairs; they, 
however, with aſſiſtance cf the niece and houſekeeper, 
put him to bed again; where, after lying quite com- 
poſed for ſome time, he at length turned towards the 
curate, Who was fitting on the bed- ſide, and ſaid to 
him, My good Lord Archbiſhop Turpin! how in- 
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© gloriouſly did the twelve peers behave, thus to ſuffer 
the tournament to be borne away by the courtiers, 
after we had retained the prize tor three ſucceſſive 
« days! The curate begged him to think no more 
about it, obſerving to him, that Fortune was ever in- 
conſtant, that a future day might be leſs inauſpicious, 
that the tournament was not irrecoverably loſt, that it 
was neceſſary he ſhould take great care of himſelf, 
for certainly he muſt be both fatigued and wounded. 
I] am bruiſcd,“ rephed the Knight, © but not wound- 
* ed; for when my ivot ſlipped, and I fell on the 
ground, the baſtard Don Orlando exerciſed an 
* oaken cudgel on my bones, merely becauſe he 
* knew I was his compeer in valour; but may I no 
longer deſerve the name of Reynaldos de Montal- 
ban, if I do not amply retaliate, in ſpite of his en- 
* cChantments, as ſoon as I recover. In the mean 
time, my good Lord Archbiſhop, I could wiſh to 
have ſomething to eat, and be then left alone to my 
plan of revenge.” 

Some food being accordingly brought him, he eat 


* 


* 


it very heartily, and fell aſleep again; his friends then 


withdrew, expreſſing their ſurpriſe at the diſtractec 
ſtate of his mind. In the evening the bonfire was 
made, into which the houſekeeper threw all the re- 
maining books; ſo that it is probable ſeveral good 
ones periſhed with the bad, veritying the old proverb, 
the innocent often ſuffer for the guilty. 

The curate, in order the more fully to effectuate a 
cure of the knight's inſanity, gave orders for the 
cloſet-door to be blocked up; and propoſed, that 
when he made enquiry about it, he ſhould be informed 
that ſome enchanter had taken off both the clotet and 
books. The curate's orders were executed; and 
Don Quixote in two days riſing from his ficx bed, 
and, to his aſtoniſhment, not finding his cloſet, aſkcd 
tne houſekeeper what was become of 1t? © Lord, Sir,” 
replied the ſervant, © I know not what is become oz 
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it; the ſtrangeſt figure that ever was ſcen made its 
appearance in the houſe, and took away the cloſet, 
books, and all.” 

< Yes, uncle,“ added the niece, © it was an en- 
chanter mounted on a dragon ; he came about two 
nights after you left home, and riding into the 
cloſet, ſtaid there a little while, and then galloped 
away, leaving the houſe full of ſmoke. As ſoon as 
he was gone we went to ſee what he had been doing 
in the cloſet, when, to our inexpreſſible aſtoniſhment, 
no cloſet was to be ſeen, I remember, uncle, that 
the ugly wretch ſaid, as he was going away, New 
have I had my revenge on the owner of tbeſe books, 
and called himſelf Munaton.“ You mean 
Freſton,” ſaid Don Quixote. Yes, yes,” anſwered 


the niece, © I believe it was either Freſton or Friſton; 


o 


I am ſure, however, his name ended in ton.” 
Aye, aye, Freſton the enchanter,” ſaid Don 


Quixote: that ſame Freſton, added he, © knows 
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that, in ſpite of all his magic, I am to conquer in 
ſingle combat a favourite knight of his, and he is 
therefore doing me all the miſchief his malevolence 
can invent; but I regard him not; what che Fates 
have decreed cannot be avoided.” 

Very true, uncle,“ anſwered the niece, * but why 
do you involve yourſelf in ſuch troubles ? Would 
it not be better to ſtay at home in the peaceable 
enjoyment of your eſtate, your family, and friends ? 
Let me intreat you, my dear uncle, no longer to in- 
dulge in ſuch injurious purſuits, but to content 


yourſelf with that ſituation of life in which Provi- 


dence has placed you, and to practiſe that more ra- 
tional mode of conduct which prudence and virtue 
dictate.? 
My dear niece,” replied Don Quixote, thou 
haſt none of thy uncle's ſpirit; ſooner than I would 
brook an inſult even from the proudeſt hero that 
weilds a {word, I would tear off his very _ and 
h leave 
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© leave his chin as ſmooth as the palm of thy hand.? 
The niece, dreading to inflame his paſſion, returned 
no anſwer. 

Our hero remained at home pretty peaceably for 
fifteen days, but inſiſted that nothing could be fo 
beneficial to mankind as knight-errantry, and that he 
was determined to re-eſtabliſh the order: the curate 
held repeated diſputes with him, but ſometimes con- 
curred ſo far as policy dictated, fearing to contradict 
him too much, and hoping to effect by degrees a 
change of ſentiment. 

Not a day paſſed but Don Quixote viſited a poor 
ſimple fellow in the neighbourhood, whom he deſign- 
ed to conſtitute his ſquire, aſſuring the credulous 
booby, that in a ſhort time he might be one of the 
greateſt men in the univerſe if he pleaſed; that knight- 
errantry was ſo ſucceſsful a profeſſion, that while a 
man could ſtoop to pick up a ſtraw, a knight-errant 
could conquer a whole country; that he ſhould ſoon 
quit the office of ſquire, and be made governor of an 
iſland. By theſe all-powerful allurements, poor 
Sancho Panza (for ſuch was the clown's name) 
reſolved to abandon a wite and children, and enliſt 
himſelf in the character of Don Quixote's ſquire; 
for which purpoſe the knight ſupplied him with 
money, having mortgaged and ſold, at conſiderable 
loſs, other parts of his eſtate, and by this means 
collected a tolerable ſum. 

Don Quixote now furniſhed himſelf with another 
target, which he borrowed of a friend, and then re- 
pairing his battered vizor, gave notice to his ſquire of 
the day and hour when he ſhould precilely ſet out, at 


the ſame time ordering him to provide himſelf with 


every neceſſary, particularly a wallet : but the pru- 
dent and ſagacious Sancho Panza reflecting that long 
travelling on foot would weary his bones, and that 
it was repugnant to the rules of diſtinction for both 
maſter and man to ride upon the ſame horſe, in- 

formed 
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formed the knight that he could procure himſelf an 

aſs to ride upon. 

An aſs!* replied Don Quixote; © thou muſt not 

ride upon an als, unleſs I can diſcover a precedent 
* in chivalry: but however, friend Sancho, as we 
have no time to loſe, I will not now look for pre- 
« cedents : thou ſhalt ride upon thy aſs, till I procure 
thee a horſe, by diſmounting the firſt haughty knight 
I meet with.” 

Our hero having provided himſelf with every article 
the innkeeper had preſcribed, and all things being 
now ſettled, he again ſallied from his houſe one 

1 without taking leave of his niece and houſe- 
er, attended by Sancho Panza, who had like- 
wile not taken any leave of his wife and children. 
They travelled with ſuch expedition, that before day- 
light they were ſecurely out of all reach, and Sancho 
Panza had an empire in idea, of which he was going 
to take poſſeſſion; he tr avelled like a grave pa- 
triarch, with his wallet and leathern bottle, impatient 
to arrive at the iſland of which he was to be appointed 
governor. They took the fame road which Don 
uixote had done in his firſt excurſion through the 
plains of Montiel, and travelled with much greater 
ſatisfaction, the morning air being ſo agrecably cool. 
Having rode ſeveral miles without "exchanging a ſingle 
word, Sancho at length broke filence : Sir knight,” 
ſaid he, * have not you forgot the iſland I am to be 
* governor of ?? 

* Hark ye, friend Sancho,* replied Don Quixote, 
it was ever a maxim with knights-errant to beſtow 
upon their ſquires ſuch iflands or kingdoms as they 
had conquered : that fame laudable maxim I not 
only determine to obſerve, but to improve it with 
* a noble liberality; for they often omitted to reward 
their ſquires till old age and infirmities came upon 
them, and then perhaps gave them ſome petty pro- 
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© whereas if it ſhould be my fortune, in the ſpace of 
« ſix days, to ſubdue ſome mighty empire, to which 
* other kingdoms are ſubject, thou ſhalt immediately 
be crowned king of one of them. Such great events 
© often attend knight-errantry, by means myſterious 
and unknown. Perhaps, Sancho, I may give thee 
© much more than I have promiſed.” 

If I ſhould be a king,” replied Sancho Panza, 
aſſuredly my dame Juana Gutierez would be a 
queen, and my children princes and princeſſes.” 


Lay 


C HA II. 
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Of Don Quixote's moſt courageous and ſucceſiful vatile 
with the windmills, 


HIL E they were thus converſing, the knight 

perceived at ſome diſtance thirty or torty 
windmills. © See yonder, friend Sancho,“ fail he, 
* behold thoſe giants! Fortune directs our affairs 
* nobly: I will extirpate fo deteſtable a race from 
the face of the earth, and enrich myſelf with their 
* ſpoils !? | 

What giants? ſaid Sancho Panza. 

Why thole giants which thou ſeeſt before thee 
* with their wide-extended arms,” replied Don 
Quixote, ſome of which are above a couple of 
* leagues in length.” 

An pleaſe your worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, © 1 ſee 
„nothing but windmills : thoſe arms of giants, as 
your worſhip calls them, are fails which the wind 
turns to grind the corn,” 

Thou art a fool, Sancho, and knoweſt nothing 
of chivalry,* replied the knight; I tell thee 
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© of the way of danger, and pray for the ſucceſs of 
thy maſter, who will attack them, one after the 
other, however unequal the combat. 

Thus undauntedly ſpeaking, he ſtuck his ſpurs 
into Roſinante, and rode towards the ſuppoſed giants, 
Sancho Panza at the ſame time calling to him aloud, 
and aſſuring him they were only windmills ; the 
knight, however, paid no regard to his ſquire ; but 
the nearer he approached the enemy, the more ſure 
he was they were giants, and when he had got very 
near them, called out, © Stand your ground, ye enor- 
* mous monſters ! Fly not from a ſingle knight, who 
means to encounter ye all !? | 

A freſh: breeze happening juſt at this inſtant to 
turn the ſails rather briſkly, our hero was enraged be- 
yond expreſſion : © Inſufferable infolence ! what, dety 
me to my teeth! Ye ſhall repent of ſuch unprece- 
* dented inſolence, though each of ye were as dread- 
ful as the giant Typhæus !“ 

Then addreſſing his Dulcinea, and imploring her 
aſſiſtance in ſo perilous an enterpriſe, he braced on 
his target, couched his lance in the reſt, ſpurred Rofi- 
nante, and furiouſly thruſting it into one of the fails 
of the neareſt windmill, the fail raiſed both man and 
horſe into the air, and ſhivered the lance to-pieces. 

Sancho, as ſoon as he ſaw his poor maſter 
ſprawling on the ground after his elevation, trotted 
up to his relief, and finding him much bruiſed, 
Mercy ſave me! ſaid the ſquire, did not I tell 
* your worſhip they were windmills? and who 
could have thought otherwiſe except ſuch as had 
windmills in their heads?“ 

Hold thy peace, Sancho,” replied Don Quixote; 
the circumſtances of war fluctuate in perpetual in- 
* conſtancy ; that curſed Freſton, who ſtole my cloſet 
* and books, has transformed the giants into wind- 
* mills, to obviate thoſe honours I was purſuing : 
* ſuch is the malignity of his heart: but in the end 
he ſhall aſſuredly ſubmit to the terror of my arm.” | 
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Amen! amen !” replied Sancho; and then raiſing 
his maſter on his legs, and aſſiſting him to remount 
Roſinante, the poor lame beaſt, almoſt disjointed by 
the fall from the windmill, hobbled away with his 
truly valiant and noble rider. 

Don Quixote and his fquire now took the road 
leading to the paſs of Lapice, converſing all the way 
upon what had happened, and expecting to meet with 
many adventures in fo great a thoroughfare ; the 
loſs of his lance, however, was a great mortification : 
Friend Sancho,” ſaid he, I remember reading of 
* a Spaniſh knight, Diego Perez de Vargos, who, 
having broken his lance, tore down the branch of 
an oak-tree, and felled ſo great a number of Moors 
with it, that he won to himſelf and his poſterity the 
name of Machuca, or the feller: now, Sancho, I will 
tear down from the firſt oak I meet with a branch 
as fit for execution as that of Diego Perez de 
Vargos, with which I will perform ſuch exploits as 
{hall ſtrike thee with wonder, and cauſe thee to bleſs 
heaven for its goodneſs in having given thee ſo 
great a maſter.” | 
By the ghoſt of St. Peter,“ replied Sancho, I 
believe 'tis all true, becauſe your worſhip ſays it; 
but pray, Sir, ſit a little more upright on your 
ſaddle : the bruiſes don't ſeem to agree with your 
worſhip.” 

A knight-errant muſt not complain,“ faid Don 
Quixote, whatever pain he ſuffers ; no, not even if 
* his neck was broke, or his bowels were coming 


* * * * * * * * * 
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from his body.” 


* Then I ſhall ſay no more,“ anſwered Sancho; 
and yet methinks I ſhould like to hear your worſhip 
complain when there is occaſion; tor my own part, 
I am ſure I ſhould complain if my neck was to be 
broke, or my bowels were tumbling out, or even if 
a giant was but to ſhake his club at me, except 
indeed ſquires are under a like reſtriction with their 
maſters in that reſpect.” 
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Don Quixote laughed at Sancho's ſimplicity, and 
aſſured him he might complain as much as he pleaſed, 
whether he had any occaſioned or not; for that he 
had never met with any law in chivalry that for- 
bid it. 

Ihen ſince it is lawful for ſquires to complain, 
faid Sancho, * I do now complain of being very 
* hun 

y 24 mayſt ſatisfy thy hunger then,” replied the 
knight; as to myſelf, I have no appetite yet.“ 

Sancho Panza having thus obtained leave to ap- 
peaſe the cravings of his ſtomach, opened his wallet, 
and took out ſome proviſion, which he eat as his als 
moved ſlowly on, and every now and then took a 
{will at the Jeathern bottle. Thus employed and 
ſatisfied, he thought nothing more of the great pro- 
miſes his maſter had made him, nor any thing of his 
family at home. They jogged on till night, and then 
took up their lodging under an oak-tree, from which 
the knight pulled down a ſtout branch to ſerve him 
as a lance, and fixed to it the iron head of that which 
had been broken by the windmill : he now lay down 
upon his bed of graſs ; but ſleep was expreſsly con- 
trary to his then preſent ſituation; knights-errant had 
never cloſed their eye-lids, though i in the moſt deſo- 
late places, but had paſſed away their chearleſs mo- 
ments in contemplating the beauty of their ladies; 
therefore Dulcinea, and not ſleep, was to take poſ- 
ſeſſion of his foul. 

But Sancho Panza being inſuſceptible of ſuch re- 
finements in heroiſm, and having well crammed his 
belly, fell into a ſound nap, that laſted the whole 
night, and would not perhaps have awaked till the 
approaching noon-day, if his maſter had not rouſed 
him, notwithſtanding the ſhrill harmony of birds in 
the ſeveral trees, and the muſical brayings of his 
aſs. Thus rouſed, however, he got upon his legs, 
cpened his wallet for ſome breakfaſt, and took a 


twill at the bottle, regretting that it grew rather light. 
As 
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As to Don Quixote, he wanted no breakfaſt; Dulcinea 
was food both for his body and mind. 

They now mounted again, and proceeded towards 

the paſs, which they reached about eight o'clock. 
Here ſhall we meet with adventures out of immnber,? 
ſaid the knight; but hark ye, Sancho; let me ad- 
moniſh thee never to draw thy ſword, though thou 
ſhouldſt fee me in the utmoſt danger, EXCEPT indeed 
I am aſſaulted by any ill-bred or low-born deſ- 
perado : in ſuch caſe thou mayſt aſſiſt me, but not 
otherwiſe ; for, to encounter with a knight, without 
being a knight thyſelf, is forbidden by all the wm 
of chivalry.” 
Never doubt, Sir, but I will ſtri&tly obey your 
* commands,” anſwered Sancho; I never was very 
fond of fighting: but, Sir knight, I ſuppole the 
© laws don't forbid me drawing my {word in defence 
of my own carcaſe.” 

Thou mayſt defend thyſelf, in caſe of an aſſault,” 
laid Don Quixote; but when thou ſceſt me en- 

gaged with any knight, no aſſiſtauce muſt thou 
offer, but only fall to prayers for my victory over 

© the foe? 

I will obſerve your worſhip's inſtructions, as 
© {trictly as the ſabbath,' replied Sancho. 

While they were thus converſing, they ſaw a 
couple of Benedictine monks approaching towards 
them, each mounted on a mule nearly as big as a 
dromedary, with their umbrellas and travelling 
ſpectacles; they were followed by a coach, with 
about half a dozen people on horſe-back, and two 
mule-drivers on foot : there were ſome ladies in the 
coach, one of them a Biſcayan lady, going to her 
huſband at Seville, who was bound to the Eaſt-Indies 
to take upon him ſome conſiderable employment. 
Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw the monks, (who did not 
belong to the coach) than he exclaimed in extaſy, 


the moments teem with glory! doſt thou not ſce 
G 2 < thoſe 
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* thoſe enchanters yonder, friend Sancho? either I am 
« deceived, or we now ſhall have one of the moſt 
famous adventures ever heard of: ſome princeſs is 
jn that coach, whom thoſe wicked enchanters have 
* ſtolen; but I will releaſe the illuſtrious cap- 
tive. 

Sancho Panza, dreading that this would turn out a 
worſe affair than the windmill adventure, ſaid, your 
* worſhip is under another miſtake; they are only 
* Benedictine friars, and the people in the coach are 
common paſſengers.” 

I tell thee, Sancho, they are enchanters,” replied 


Don Quixote, thou art a mere puppy in chivalry; 
* thou wilt ſoon find thyſelf miſtaken.” 


Thus having ſaid, he fixed himſelf in the middle 
of the road where the monks were to pals, and 
called out to them, in an imperious tone, ye mon- 
* ſters in human ſhape | advance not an inch farther 
till ye releaſe the princeſs ! inſtantly obey my com- 
mand, or take the juſt reward of your infamy.' 

The two friars immediately ſtopped, equally ſur- 
priſed at his appearance and his menaces, but aſſured 
him they were not monſters in human ſhape, but 
inoffenſive monks of the order of St. Benedict, tra- 
velling that road upon buſineſs, and that they knew 
Not of any princeſs being in the coach. 

* I know what ye are,” replied Don Quixote ; then 
ſpurring Roſinante, and couching his lance, he at- 
racked one of them with ſuch fury, that if the man 
had not prudently thrown himſelf from his mule, he 
would in all probability have been killed on the ſpot. 
The other monk ftuck ſpurs into his mule, and 
galloped precipitately away. 

Sancho no ſooner ſaw the monk on the ground, 
than he diſmounted from his aſs, and began to ſtrip 
him, when a couple of attendants belonging to theſe 
friars made up to him, and aſked him by whom he 
was authoriſed to commit ſuch a breaen of decency. 


«I 
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I am authoriſed by myſelf,” replied Sancho; the 
« ſpoils in the field of battle are my property, allowed 
me by my lord and maſter.” The ſervants, however, 
not underſtanding this kind of language, and Don 

uixote being at this time at ſome diſtance talkin 

to the ladies in the coach, fell moſt unmercifully 
upon poor Sancho, and left him on the ground with 
ſcarce any appearance of life. In the mean time the 
monk, who was more frighted than hurt, mounted 
his mule again, and immediately rode after his com- 
panion, who at a ſafe diſtance had waited the iſſue of 
to ſtrange and terrible an event: they then galloped 
off together, making as many croſſes as if twenty 
dark angels had been at their backs. 

At this time, as hath been obſerved, Don Quixote 
was engaged with the ladies in the coach, whom he 
was thus addreſling : 

* Illuftrious fair ones! your beauty is no longer in 
danger: the terror of this arm hath releaſed you 
from captivity, That your highneſſes may Know 
who is your deliverer, be informed that my name is 
Don Quixote, champion and adorer of the lovely 
Dulcinea del Toboſo: and all that I intreat of your 
highneſſes for this my ſignal act of prowels, is, that 
ye will forthwith wait upon that charming lady, 
and acquaint her with every circumſtance.” 

For this purpoſe, he ordered the coachman to drive 
immediately to Toboſo; but a Bifcayan gentleman, 
who rode with the coach, and who had liſtened to the 
whole of the knight's addreſs, {were he would lay 
him dead on the ſpat F he did not that inſtant leave 
the coach, Get thee gone,” ſaid the Biſcayan, in 
bad Caſtilian, get thee gone from the coach, or 
che will kill thee dead as zure as che was a gen- 
* tleman.” 

* Thou art not a gentleman,” replied Don Quixote, 
with a moſt philotophic calmneſs, © or 1 thould 
* chaſtiſe thee. 
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© Che not a gentleman ?? anſwered the Biſcayan 
with great warmth; thou lieſt, and if thou wilt 
* throw away thy lance, and draw thy ſword, che 
* will teach thee better manners.” 

Don Quixote immediately threw down his lance, 
drew his ſword, braced on his target, and attacked 
the Biſcayan with all poſſible fury. The latter en- 
deavoured to alight from his mule, it being one of 
the dulleſt animals ever rode; but not having time 
to diſmount, he valiantly drew his ſword, and 
ſnatching a cuſhion from out of the coach to ſerve 
him as a ſhield, the battle began. The ſpectators 
intreated both champions to deſiſt ; but the Biſcayan 
declaring he would put to death whoever ſhould 
intertere, the engagement was continued with great 
ſpirit on both ſides, and the ladies ordered the 
coachman to drive them a ſmall diſtance from the 
place of combat. 

The Biſcayan ſoon giving the knight ſo ſevere a 
ſtroke acroſs his ſhoulders as had nearly brought him 
from the back of Roſinante, he thus audibly addreſſed 
his miſtreſs: * Deareſt Dulcinea ! ſovereign miſtreſs 
of my ſoul! aſſiſt your champion, now fighting for 
* your honour in this extremity of danger ! Then 
graſping his ſword, and raiſing his target, our hero 
ſcemed reſolved to decide the conflict at one ſingle 
ſtroke; and the Biſcayan, raiſing his cuſhion, put 
himſelf properly on the defenſive. The lookers-on 
ſtood affrighted, waiting the iſſue of thoſe dreadful 
ſtrokes that were now to be given: the ladies 
put up their prayers to heaven, and vowed offerings 
to every ſaint and place of worſhip, provided the 
Biſcayan ſhould be conqueror. 

But what the reader will perhaps deem unpardona- 
ble in the author of this hiſtory, is, that at ſo impor- 
tant a moment, he drops his pen, and leaves the 
battle undecided, pretending he could find no deciſion 
in the annals of our illuſtrious hero. The ſecond 

author, 
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author, however, not believing that ſo remarkable 
a ſtory could be entirely forgotten, or that the 
virtuoſi of La Mancha had been fo negligent as 
not to have preſerved ſome papers relating to ſo 
famous a knight, made a very diligent enquiry, and 
at length had the good fortune to find a conti- 
nuation of the hiſtory, in the manner the reader 
will be informed of in the next book, 
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T he termination and reſult of the moſt famous battle be- 


tween the valiant knight of La Mancha, and the bold 
Biſcayan. | 


TE left the gallant Biſcayan and Don 
Quixote, in the firſt book of this hiſtory, 
brandiſhing their ſwords, in readineſs to 
diſcharge on each other the moſt dreadful ſtrokes ; 
and in this peculiar criſis the author breaks the 
thread of his hiſtory, without informing us where or 
how we are to meet with the ſequel. 

It gave me much concern to think that a ſtory of 
ſuch importance ſhould have no concluſion z and it 
ſeemed very ſtrange that the atchievements of ſo fa- 
mous a champion as Don Quixote ſhould want an 
hiftorian to complete them; a misfortune that had 
never attended the memory of former knights-errant : 
even Platir, and other champions, though ſo inte- 
rior, had all been commemorated. 

I could not perſuade myſelf to think that ſo ex- 
cellent an hiſtory could have been left W 
an 
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and therefore laid the fault upon time, which ravages 
and lays waſte every thing; and yet again I thought 
this hiſtory was not of ſuch ancient date, but that 
there might be perſons living who remembered ſome 
of its moſt ſtriking circumſtances. This induced me 
to make a very ſtrict enquiry after the wonderful ad- 
ventures of our great Spaniard, the blazing ſtar of La 
Mancha, and the firſt who in a degenerate age had re- 
vived the long · neglected profeſſion of knight- errantry, 
to relieve the diſtreſſed, protect the widow and orphan, 
and be ſuch a ſafeguard to damſels, that they might 
trip over the hills and dales, with their whips and pal- 
fries, in purſuit of their innocent pleaſures, without 
dreading moleſtation from any ſenſual clown or mon- 
ſtrous giant. But all my diligence and labour had 
been fruitleſs, if fortune had not favoured me in the 
manner you ſhall hear. 

Walking one day on the exchange at Toledo, I ob- 
ſerved a boy offering a bundle of papers to a grocer 
for ſale; and as I for ſome time had had the cu- 
rioſity to collect together all the printed and written 
paper I c uld meet with, I deſired the lad to let me 
look at his papers, and upon turning over a few 
leaves, found they were written in Arabic, which I 
did not underſtand, and therefore looked about for 
ſome Portugueſe Moor to interpret it. 

Soon meeting with an interpreter, (an advantage 
eaſily acquired in a place where ſo many languages 
were ſpoken,) he read ſeveral lines, and laughed; and 
on my enquiring the cauſe of his mirth, he told me 
he was much diverted with a particular marginal note, 
which was as follows: 

This ſame Dulcinea del Toboſo, mentioned ſo 
often in the hiſtory, is ſaid to have ſalted pork 
better than any other woman in La Mancha.” 

I was moſt agreeably ſurpriſed to hear the name of 
Dulcinea, and concluded that thoſe papers muſt cer- 
tainly relate to the Hiſtory of Don Quixote : but how 


was I delighted when the title-page was thus tran- 
No. 2 H | ſlated: 


& 
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ſlated : The Hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
by Cid Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian hiſtorio- 
* orapher.* I could by no means diſſemble the ſecret 
felicity of my ſoul, but eagerly ſnatching the reft of 
the papers, bargained with the boy to give him half 
a rial for them; which he would not have fold for 
treble the ſum, had he formed proper ideas of my 
avidity to become poſſeſſor of them. 

The acquiſition thus effected, I retired with my 
Moor to the cloiſters of the cathedral, and agreed 
with him, for fifty pounds of raiſins and two buſhels 
of wheat, to tranſlate ſuch of the papers as related to 
Don Quixote into the Caſtilian tongue, deſiring him 
at the fame time to adhere as much as poſſible to 
the original ; and in order that he might be the more 
expeditious, I took him home with me, where in ſix 
weeks he completed his work. 

In the firſt ſheet was delineated to the life the 
battle between Don Quixote and the Biſcayan, juſt 
in the manner we left them, with their brandiſhed 
ſwords, the one guarding himſelf with his ſhield, the 
other with his cuſhion : and the Biſcayan's mule was 
ſo naturally depicted, that ſhe had all the appearance 
of an hireling even at a conſiderable diſtance. Under 
the Biſcayan was a label, with theſe words: Don 
Sancho de Adzpetia z* and under the knight were in- 
ſcribed the words Don Quixote de la Mancha.” 
Rofinante was admirably drawn, ſo lean, lank, mea- 
gre, drooping, ſharp-backed, and raw-boned, as to 
excite much curioſity and mirth. And at a ſmall 
diſtance ſtood Sancho Panza, deſcribed to be a little 
ſquat fellow, with a tun belly and ſpindle ſhanks, 
holding his aſs by the halter. | 

Whoever doubts the truth of this hiſtory, can 


have no other reaſon for his incredulity than that the 


author cf it was of a nation remarkable for pro- 
pagating falſhood : but as the Arabians are our 
enemies, it is reaſonable to ſurmiſe that the author 
was rather prejudiced againſt our hero, than too zea- 

louſly 
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© Jouſly his encomiaſt; and I the rather think ſo, from 
an obſervation, that in many places, where he might 
have enlarged upon ſome particular acts of proweſs, 
he beſtows not the leaſt commendation ; which is 
derogatory to the characteriſtic of an impartial 
writer: an hiſtorian ſhould never deviate from 
the truth; it is his duty to relate matters of fact as 


happen that there be any thing imperfect in it, the 
deficiency muſt be aſcrihed to the author, and not 
the ſubject. But we will now proceed to the ſecond 
book. 
Such was the terrible appearance of the two en- 
raged combatants, that every ſpectator was agitated 
with fear and aſtoniſnment. The bold Biſcayan 
gave the firſt blow, and with ſuch ſingular force, 
that if his ſword had not happened to turn in his 
hand, the ſtroke would have put an end to Don 
Quixote and all his adventures: but fate kindly pre- 
ſerved the hero of La Mancha; he only loſt the half 
of his helmet, and the half of one of his cars; and 
now raiſing himſelf on his ſtirrups, he ſtruck his 
ſword with ſuch fatal violence againſt both the cuſnion 
and head of the Biſcayan, that his mouth, noſe, and 
ears, ſtreamed with blood, and he muſt inevitably 
have fallen to the ground, had he not laid hold of the 
mane of his mule : but he did not keep his ſaddle 
long; for loſing his hold, and his feet ſlipping fron: 
his ſtirrups, the affrighted mule, dull as ſhe was by 
nature, ran acroſs the field with her unfortunate 
maſter, and ſoon threw him off her back. 
Don Quixote beheld the diſaſter of his foe with 
great tranquility, and diſmounting from Roſinante, 
H 2, | approached 
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approached ſword in hand to the Biſcayan, giving him 
the choice of either aſking his life, or having his head 
cut off: but the Biſcayan was too much wounded to 
be able to make an reply; ſo that the knight would 
certainly have diſſected his head from his body, had 
not the ladies got out of the coach, and begged for 
his life. 

Don ew was too much the police champion 
to refuſe favours: to ladies: he immediately ſheathed 
his ſword, and thus addreſſed his fair petitioners ! 

Since beauty intreats, Don Quixote vil comply; 

but the knight whom I have conquered muſt go 
to Toboſo, and there preſent himſe If in my name 
to the incomparable Dulcinea, to be entirely at her 
diſpoſal. 
The ladies, without enquiring who this Dulcinea 
was, aſſured him his orders ſhould be moſt ſtrictly 
obeyed. Then let him live, replied the hero; © let 
* him enjoy that pardon which he is unworthy of 
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2 ontaining 4 diverting dialogue betcweeu Don Quixote 
ana his truſty ſquire. 


ANCHO Panza, during the battle, got upon 
8 his legs again, though ſomewhat the worſe for 
the divers kicks and thumps he had received from 
14 ſeryants of the monks; and, ſeeing Don 
Quixote thus engaged with che Biſcayan, Rl on 


his knees,  imploring heaven to grant him victory; 
for now,* ſaid Sancho, ® ſuppoſe he 1s fighting 
for the iſland that I am to be governor of.” 
When the battle was over, and all danger at an 
End, the ſquire ran to the afliftance of his maſter, wha 
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was now ready to mount his ſteed again; and juſt 
* when he had put his foot in the ſtirrup, Sancho again 
fell upon his knees, and kiſſing the hand of Don. 
Quixote, My great Lord Don Quixote,” ſaid he, 
I beſeech you to make me governor of the iſland 
« you have juſt won by your victorious arm of terror; 
for I find mylelf as able to govern it as the beſt 
that ever governc an iſland in the world.“ 

Friend Sancho, replicd the knight, © this is no 
iſland adventure; what we meet with on the road 
are only rencounters, in which nothing is to be got 
but a broken head and the loſs of an ear; but 
have a little patience, and I ſhall ſoon have an op- 
« portunity of not only preferring thee to a govern- 
Es ment, but of doing ſomething more for thee.? 

: Sancho returned him his humbleſt thanks, and 
again kiſſing his hand, helped him to mount Roſt- 
nante, when the knight ſet off in a full trot, for- 

| getting to take leave of the ladies. Sancho put his 
| aſs in a full gallop, but not being able to overtake his 
maſter, called out to him to ſtop a little; Don 
Quixote therefore checked his horſe, and maſter and 
ſervant jogged on together towards a wood at a little 
diſtance. | 

* Methinks, Sir,” faid Sancho, it would not be 
| * amils in us to betake ourſelves to ſome church; 
| for as you left your foe in a dangerous condition, 
perhaps we may have a warrant againſt us from 
the holy * brotherhood; and if we once get into 
their clutches, how are we to get out of them ?? 

* Thou talkeſt like a fool,“ replied Don a 

where didſt thou ever read or hear of a knight- 
errant being taken before a judge for any homicides 
he committed ?? 

Sancho ſad he knew not what was meant by ho- 
micides, but was certain the law puniſhed ſuch folks as 
quarrelled and fought up and down the country. 

A ſociety to ſuppreſs robberies, and render the road ſafe 

8 to travellers, : 

5 | Fear 


LY 


* 


+ Vo 4-0 pe re Ee ty” - S + 
Pe LEST — a RAG. 


nn. 


1 
I 
j 

| 

7 

| 


os. 


Ian. 


ww 


* 


"TS 4 
'* 


K * 


* 


* 
r 


3 8 
22 2 3 


« : * N — - 
y— . — 2 — wh rr 


& Tux ATCHIEVEMENTS oy 


0D « > wn 


„ 


* 


Fear nothing, friend Sancho,“ replied Don 
uixote © for I would deliver thee from the clutches 
of the Philiſtines, and with much leſs trouble from 
the clutches of the holy brotherhood : but tell me 


honeſtly, doſt thou think the whole world can boaſt 


of an hero equal to thy maſter ? equal to him in his 
reſolution to engage, his vigour and dexterity in 
ſtriking, and his fine art in terminating the combat 
to his "advantage i ? didſt thou in any hiſtory ever 


reacl of my equal ?? 


© No, Sir, never,“ replied Sancho, for I never 
could read in my life; however, a bolder maſter I 
am fure I could not ſerve; but I wiſh your bold- 
nels mayn't be the ruin of us, by bringing upon us 
the reward I mentioned. Lord! Sir! how your 


ear. bleeds ! I have fome lint and ſalve in my wallet; 
do, pray, Sir, let me ſpread a little, to ſtop the 


blood. : 
I regret,” ſaid Don Quixote, that I did not think 


.of bringing with me fome balſam of Fierabraſs, a 


* ſmall drop of which would have ſaved us much 


4 
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time and trouble.? 


What balſam is that, an pleaſe your worſhip ?? 


ſaid Sancho. 


A balſam of balſams, friend Sancho,“ anſwered 


the knight; a balſam that heals all wounds, and 


defies even death itſelf : I have a recipe for making 
it, and will give thee ſome; and if thou ſhouldit 
ever ſee my body cut in two by ſome unlucky back- 
ſtroke, as is often the caſe with knights-errant, thou 
mult carefully take up that half of me which falls on 
the ground, and before the blood congeals clap it 
upon the other half that remains on the ſaddle; 
and then giving me a draught of this balſam of 
Fierabraſs, thou ſhalt inſtantly {ee me as whole and 
as ſound as an orange.” 
Mercy on me!* ſaid Sancho, if this be true, 
Sir, I had rather have ſuch a balſam than the iſland 
I am to be governor of; for there is no part of the 
* world 
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* world where it would not be worth two rials an 
* ounce ; ſo that I ſhould ſoon get an eſtate by it; 
« but, Sir, how much does 1t coſt to prepare this 
* balſam ? 

* Three quarts of it, replied Don Quixote, may 
be made for three rials. 

Body of me!” ſaid Sancho, © why don't your 
* worſhip teach me how to make it?“ 
Have patience, Sancho,” replied the knight; I 
will teach thee ſecrets that are of ſtill greater impor- 
tance, and that will more nobly reward thee : how- 


ever, thou mayſt apply ſome ſalve to my ear, for 
it pains me contoundedly.” 


Sancho had no ſooner taken {ome lint and ointment 


from his wallet, than Don Quixote perceived that the 


vizor of his helmet was broken, and inſtantly lifting 
his eyes to heaven, exclaimed, By every ſyllable 
contained in the four holy evangeliſts I do now 


* ſwear to lead a life like the great Marquis of 


Mantua, when he made a vow, to revenge the deat] 
« of his couſin Valdovinos, neither to ear bread on a 
* table-cloth, nor lie Wid his lady, and ſome other 
things that have fl:pped my memory, but which, 
notwithſtar., ding, I include abſolutely in my oath, 
and conſider as expreſſed: and all this do I bind 
myſelf to, till I ſhall have had full revenge of him 
* who hath done me this injury.“ 

Good your worſhip ! ſaid Sancho, (concerned 
to hear him thus ſwear) moderate your paſſion ; 
for if the knight obeys your worſhip's commands, 
and preſents himſclf at the feet of the lady Dulcine . 
del Toboſo, he does as much as your worſhip has 
any reaſon to expect. 

* Why thou art quite right, Sancho,” replied 
Don Quixote, © and therefore as to the point of re- 
venge, I revoke my oath; but the reſt of it I make 
nd confirm anew, proteſting ſolemnly to lead the 
21 have mentioned, till by the force and terror 
my arm, I take as good an helmet from the 

head 
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head of ſome other knight: nor think thou, Sancho, 
that I make this proteſtation raſhly; J imitate a 
laudable precedent ; for the very ſame thing hap- 
pened about Mambrino's helmet, which coſt Sacri- 
pante ſo dear.” | 

Good Sir !* quoth Sancho, © make no more oaths 
about the matter ; we are commanded not to ſwear ; 
beſides, ſuppoſe we ſhould not for ſome time meet 
with a knight that has an helmet, what ſhould we 
do in that caſe? would your worſhip keep your 
oath in ſpite of ſo many hardſhips, ſuch as lying in 
your cloaths in places uninhabited, and a thouſand 
other idle penances which, I have heard, that old 
fool the Marquis of Mantua puniſhed himſelf 
with? We may ride a long time, Sir, before we 
meet with any knight to take an helmet from; 
there are no armed men on theſe roads; indeed we 
may meet with carriers and waggoners in abun- 
dance; but they know nothing about helmets, nor 
perhaps ever heard cf ſuch things.” 

Thou art miſtaken, friend Sancho,“ replied the 


knight ; for in leſs than a couple of hours we 
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ſhall meet with more armed men than attended 
at the ſiege of Albraca to carry off the fair An- 
gelica !* 

Be it fo,” replied Sancho; I with we may have 
good luck on our fide, and ſoon get the iſland that 
colts me ſo dear, and I care for nothing farther, 
nor how ſoon I die afterwards, ſo I do but die a 
governor.” | 

I have already bid thee not trouble thy head 
about that affair, ſaid Don Quixote; for if we 
miſs of an iſland, there is either the kingdom of 
Denmark for thee, or that of Sobrediza; and, 
what muſt give thee much pleaſure, they are both 
ſituated on terra firma : but we'll talk of this at 
another opportunity: ſee if thou haſt any victuals 
in thy wallet, and then we will think of ſeeking 
ſome caſtle to lodge in to-night, and there make 
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the balſam I was telling thee of; for my ear is 
ſtill very ſore, friend Sancho.” 

© An pleaſe your worſhip,” replied Sancho, © here 
is an Onion, a ſlice of cheeſe, and a few ſtale cruſts 
of bread ; but this ſort of food is not ſufficient for 
ſuch a valiant knight as your worſhip.” 

* Thou art miſtaken, Sancho,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
for it was the cuſtom, nay the glory of knights-errant 
to be whole months without eating; and when 
they did eat, they fell upon the firſt thing they 
met with, however coarſe or homely it was: this 
thou wouldſt have known, if thou hadſt had an edu- 
cation, and read as many books as I have done: I 
never found, in the courſe of my reading, that 
knights-errant uſed to eat, except by accident, or 
when they were invited to ſome ſumptuous banquet, 
at other times they lived chiefly upon thinking; 
but as the food of thinking could not alone be 
a proper ſupport of human nature, it is to be ſup- 
poſed that knights-errant, as they ſpent the greateſt 
part of their lives in foreſts and deſarts, and were 
always deſtitute of a cook, refreſhed themſelves with 
ſuch coarſe food as thou haſt juſt now taken 


from thy wallet. Never, then, Sancho, trouble thy 


head about what 1s fitteſt for my palate, or think 
to unhinge the conſtitution and ancient cuſtoms of 
knight-errantry.” 

* I crave pardon of your worſhip,* quoth Sancho 
for as I was never bred a ſcholar, I know nothing 
about the matter; but henceforward, Sir, I'll take 
care to ſtock my wallet with plenty of dried fruits 
for your worſhip, who are a knight; and for my- 
ſelf, who am none, I'Il provide ſome poultry, and 
other«nouriſhing food.” 

Y Knights- errant did not ſubſiſt altogether upon 
fruit, replied Don Quixote; © they had ſometimes 
roots and herbs, which they found in the ficlds, and 


of which they had as perfect a knowledge as I have 
* mylelf.? 
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Sancho obſerved that there was great advantage in 
having a knowledge of thoſe roots and herbs, and 
that he apprehended they ſhould ſome day or other 
have occaſion to put in practice ſuch uſeful know- 
ledge; then taking out the contents of his wallet, 
both maſter and man fell to eating : they made, 
however, but a ſhort meal, being afraid of being be- 
nighted; and now mounting their beaſts again, on 
they jogged till day-light quite forſook them. They 
ſoon found themſelves in a place where ſome goatherds 
had erected a few huts ; and here the knight reſolved 
to take up his quarters, not a little to Sancho's mor- 
tification, who wanted to be in a good town or vil- 
lage ; though it was rather the pride and glory of his 
maſter to fleep in the open field, under the canopy of 
heaven; for he efteemed ſuch a lodging immediately 
correſpondent with the inviolable laws of knight- 
errantry. 


K 


Of what happened to Don Quixote while he remained 
| with the goatberds. 


1 knight was moſt courteouſly received by 
the goatherds; and Sancho, after he had taken 
all poſſible care of Roſinante and his aſs, had the ſa- 
tisfaction to ſmell ſome kid's-fleſh boiling in a kettle 
upon a {mall fire; the ſquire was hungry, and had a 
ſtrong inclination to taſte it; when, to his utmoſt 
joy, one of the goatherds took the kettle off, and 
ſpreading ſome ſheepſkins upon the ground, ſoon pre- 
pared their humble meſs, and invited the two viſitors 
to participate of it. A tub, with its bottom upwards, 
was placed as a ſcat for Don Quixote, While the 

goat. 
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goatherds, who were fix in number, feated themſelves 
round the fkins, Sancho at the fame time ftanding 
behind his maſter in order to fupply him with drink 
from a horn-cup ; but the knight perceiving his ſquire 
ſtanding, faid to him, That thou mayſt underſtand, 
Sancho, the true benefit of knight-errantry, and 
* how thoſe who practite it are in the road to honour, 
< it is my pleaſure that thou fit thee down here by me 
in the company of theſe good people, and that thou 
be on an equal footing with me thy natural lord and 
maſter ; that thou eat from the fame difh, and drink 
from the ſame cup: for what we fay of love, we 
may fay of knight-errantry, that it puts all things 
upon a level.“ | | 

* I humbly thank your worſhip,* replied Sancho, 
but I had rather eat my victuals ſtanding and by 
myſelf, than to fit down even with an emperor ; and 
ſhould be more contented with a piece of coarſe 
bread and an onion in a corner, without more a-do 
and ceremony, than diet upon turky-cocks at another 
man's table, where one 1s fain to fit mincing and 
chewing, drinking little, then chewing again, and 
wiping one's mouth and fingers, afraid to ſpeak, 
or cough, or even ſneeze, and other things which a 
body may do freely alone; therefore, Sir, I befeech 
you to change this token of your kindneſs into 
ſomething more fit for me as your worſhip's ſquire; 
for I renounce ſuch honour, though at the ſame 
time thank your worſhip for your condeſcending 
goodneſs.“ | 

Talk no more in this ſtrain,* ſaid Don Quixote, 
© but fit thee down; for the humble ſhall be exalt- 
* ed,” and then pulling him by the arm, forced him 
to take his place, 

All this time the goatherds, who underſtood not a 
word of this knight-errantry jargon, eat heartily, and 
ſaid nothing, but only ſtared at their gueſts, who 
eagerly ſwallowed luncheons near as big as their fiſts. 
The firſt courſe being over, another was brought, 
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conſiſting of acorns, and the half of a cheeſe not 
much ſofter than a brick; nor was the horn idle all 
this time, but went ſo jovially round that they ſoon 
drank out one of the ſkins of wine which they had 
there. And now Don Quixote, having ſatisfied his 
appetite, took ſome acorns in his hand, and looking 
at them very earneſtly, ſaid, © O happy age, to which 


_—, RE Ter. WM mM C97. 


K a a. 


the ancients gave the name of golden! not that 
gold, which in this our iron age is s ſo much adored, 
was in thoſe bleſt days eaſily to be attained, but 
becauſe thoſe two fatal words, mine and thine, which 
have thrown the world in confuſion, were at that 
time unknown; for all things in that ſacred age 
were in common ; the trees yielded their pleaſing 
fruits; the limpid ſtreams and fountains, in chear- 
ful plenty, offered their pure refreſhing waters; ; the 
toiling bees, in clefts of rocks and Hollow trees, 
erected their little commonwealths, that mankind 
might reap the haryeſt of their induſtry ; the ſuperb 
cork-trees ſpontaneouſly ſtripped themſelves of their 
broad light bark, which ſerved to cover thoſe rural 
cottages which men. propped up with rough-hewn 
ſtakes, as a defence againſt the inclemencies of the 
weather; all was then concord, friendſhip, and 
amity : no rude plough- ſhare preſumed to pry with 
violence into the pious bowels of our mother 
earth; for her parental beneficence yielded from 
every part of her fruitful boſom whatever was good 
and neceſſary : beautiful ſhepherdeſſes, with all the 
charms of modeſty and innocence, roved from hill 
to hill, and from dale to dale, with their hair 
plaired, and ſometimes looſe and flowing, cloathed 
with no other garment than what decency required: 
the tyrian dye, and coſtly filk martyred into va- 
rious colours, which are now in ſuch eſteem, were 
then unknown; and yet, decorated with nature's 
ornaments alone, they outſhone the proudeſt of our 
modern ladies, however | magnificently attired. It 
was then that the addreſies of lovers were made 
8 purely 
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purely from the heart; deceit and impoſture were 


. 
* not diſguiſed as truth and ſincerity z juſtice was un- 
© influenced by either favour or intereſt; there were 
* no judges, for there were no crimes; the modeſt 
© maid walked where ſhe pleaſed, fearleſs of inſult ” 
her charms : but in theſe, our times, no chaſti 

* fafe, though it were hidden in ſuch another la 

« rinth as that of Crete. Brother goatherds! for the 
* ſecurity of the primceval virtue I have been ſpeak- 
* ing of, which at length became endangered when 
« evil obtruded itſelf upon mankind, the ſacred order 
of knighthood was inſtituted to protect damſels, 
* widows, and orphans, and to relieve the diſtreſſed 
in general. And now be it known to ye, my worthy 
friends, that I profeſs that noble order, and that you 
have had the diſtinguiſhed honour of entertaining a 
* knight-errant and his ſquire; and notwithſtanding 
it be the duty of every body to pay homage to a 


+ perſon of my conſequence, yet ſince you, without 


* knowing any thing of ſuch obligation, have accom- 
* modated me in fo liberal a manner, it behoves me 
to return you my beſt acknowledgements.” 

The whole of this tedious harangue we are to attri- 
bute to the acorns, which reminded our knight of the 
golden age; theretore he took it in his head to addreſs 
the goatherds, who liſtened with a moſt filent atten- 
tion, but without underſtanding a ſingle ſyllable. 
Sancho was likewiſe all the time ſilent, eating acorns, 
and ſometimes viſiting a ſecond wine-ſkin that hung 
upon a neighbouring cork-tree, 

The goatherds ſupper and the knight's oration 
being ended, one of the former thus addrefled Don 
Quixote: r Great Sir knight! that your worſhip may 
be ſure you have a hearty welcome, you ſhall pre- 
* ſently be entertained with a ſong; we have a merry 
fellow coming, that is up to his ears in love, and 
* moreoyer can read and write, and play on the 
* fiddle.” 


* A fiddle with three ſtrings, uſed by ſhepherds, called a 
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No ſooner were the words out of the goatherd's 
mouth than he heard the ſound of the inſtrument he 
ſpoke of, and there immediately appeared a comely 
youth of about twenty-two years * iy : much fatis- 
faction was expreſſed at his arrival; he was afked 
whether he had ſupped, and on anſwering in the 
affirmative, * then, dear Antonio,“ ſaid the firſt 
ſpeaker, * prithee ſing us a ſong to entertain this 
gentleman, and to ſhew him we have fome among 
us who underſtand muſic, though we live amo 
woods and mountains: we have acquainted him 
with thy abilities, and therefore to make good 
our words, give us the madrigal that thy good 
uncle the parſon made upon thy love, and that was 
ſo much liked in our village. Antonio moſt rea- 
dily complied, and ſeating himſelf upon the ſtump of 
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an oak, tuned his fiddle, and began as follows : 


LALIA | ever charming fair! | 
Altho' you vow you'l ne'er approve me, 
Yet, beauteous maid, P11 not deſpair, 
For ſure I am you truly love me. 


To ſlight a lad, whoſe heart's fo true, 
And teſtifies ſuch pure affection, 

Is cruelty you'd not purſue 
If influenc'd by calm reflection. 


Oft do you threat, the nymphs all know, 
Your poor Antonio to abandon ; 

Your boſom, whiter than the ſnow, 
Is harder than the floor I ſtand on. 


But would you nature's laws obey, 
And act, as nature's child, your duty, 
How bleſt were I each chearful day ! 
How happy you in peerleſs beauty! 


Would reaſon but direct your mind 
To diſregard each faithleſs rover, 
Twould prove you amiably inclin'd, 
And bleſs at once your conſtant lover. 
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Oft, when the flecting day hath clos'd, 
And with it all my labour ended, 
Poeſies of vi'lets I've compos'd, 
And to your boſom have * commended, 


And oft, beſide, to pleaſe my fair, 
The verdant mead and lawn tript over, 
With all that tenderneſs and care 
Inherent in a faithful lover. 


Then, dear Olalia ! beauty's queen! 
Sole object of my inclination |! 

In wedlock let your charms be ſeen, 
And make me happieſt of our nation. 


Antonio having finiſhed his ſong, Don Quixote 
deſired him to begin another; but Sancho, who 
wiſhed more to ſleep than to hear ballads, told his 
maſter he thought it would be better to go to reſt, 
eſpecially as the goatherds, who had been toiling hard 
all the day, muſt be much wearied. 1 underſtand 
* thee, Sancho,“ ſaid the knight; I thought thy 
frequent viſits to the wine would make thee more 
© deſirous of ſleep than of muſic.*” Good your 
* worſhip,” replied Sancho, I hope you don't grudge 
* your ſquire a drop of wine.“ Not I by mine 
* honour,” ſaid the knight, and thou mayſt lay thy- 
* felt down to ſleep whenever thou haſt a mind to it; 
but as to myſelf, it better becomes my profeſſion to 
© keep awake: however, I muſt have my ear dreſſed 
before thou dolt ſleep, for it gives me much pain. 

While Sancho was preparing to apply the oint- 
ment, one of the goatherds perceiving the wound, 
told Don Quixote he would undertake to cure it, and 
preſently fetching ſome roſemary leaves, which he 
bruiſed and mixed with ſalt, put them to the Knight's 
ear, aſſuring him he needed no other plaſter ; and in 
a little time his words proved very true. 

* The reader will obſerve, that I have as much as poſſible 


endeavoured to adapt my verſification to the natural ſimplicity 
of its ſubject, 
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Ill CHAP. IV. 


' 
; A ftory related by a goatherd who happened to come into 
I Ihe but. 


N acquaintance of the goatherds, who uſed to 
ſupply them with victuals from the next village, 
happening to come into the hut, aſked them whether 
Il they had heard the news? © What news?“ ſaid one of 
them; That famous ſcholar, Chryſoſtom,* replied 
he, died this morning; and his death is reported to 
© have been occaſioned by his love for that cruel 
girl Marcella, rich William's daughter, who roams 
about the country in the habit of a ſhepherdeſs.“ 
Died for love of Marcella ?? ſaid the goatherds : 
Yes,” replied their acquaintance, * and what is more, 
he has defired in his will to be buried 1n the fields 
* like a Moor, at the foot of the rock, cloſe to the 
cork-tree fountain, as being the place where he firſt 
© beheld her beauty. He has alto ordained ſeveral 
other things of the ſame kind; but the clergy will not 
< ſuffer them to be complied with, becauſe they are 
heatheniſh : Ambroſio, however, the other fine ſcho- 
lar, who uſed alſo to attire himſelf like a ſhepherd, 
« and was the conſtant companion of Chryſoſtom, in- 
« fiſts upon having his will tulfilled in every particular. 
The whole village is an uproar, and I believe Am- 
< broſio will carry his point: to-morrow the corpſe is 
to be buried with great ſtate at the place I have 
mentioned; it will be a fine ſight, and I'll not fail 
to attend it, though I ſhould not be able to return 
to the village till next morning.“ We will do the 
ſame,' replied one of the goatherds, © and caſt lots 
who ſhal! ſtay behind to look after our flocks.” 
Well ſaid, Pedro, cry'd one of them; © but there 
is no occaſion to caſt lots; for I will ſtay behind to 

take care of them, not out of any particular kindneſs 
to 
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you, or that I ſhould not myſelf like equally to ſee 
the ſight, but have unluckily ſtuck a thorn in my foot 
that will not let me walk ſo far. We are obliged 
© to thee, however,“ replied Pedro, and I'll run a 
© thorn in my own foot at any time for thy ſake.” 

Don Quixote, who paid particular attention to this 
converſation, defired Pedro to give him an account of 
the deceaſed, and alſo of the ſhepherdets. Pedro an- 
{wered, that all he knew about the matter was, that 
the deceaſed young gentleman, whole father lived not 
far off, had been ſome time a ſtudent at Salamanca, 
and had returned home a great icholar z that he was 
reported to have great knowledge of the ſtars, and 
could foretel a clipſe of the fun and moon. Thou 
* ſhouldft call it an eclipſe, friend Pedro,“ ſaid the 
knight, and not a clipſe. Pedro, however, not trou- 
bling himſelf about ſuch trifles, proceeded to inform 
his worſhip, that this fame great ſcholar could allo 
foretel when the year would be barren, and when there 
would be a ſpuntanous fricondity. * O Pedro! 
Pedro ' ſaid the knight, ttou meaneſt a ſponta- 
* neous fecundity.“ Les, yes, Sir knight,“ replied 
Pedro, and he could tell which was the proper 
time to ſow wheat and no barley, and when to tow 
< barley and no wheat; and when he would lay, next 
© year there will be a good harveſt for oil, and the 
year after no oil at all, his words always came true.“ 
* This ſcience,” ſaid Don Quixote, is called aſtrology.” 
Call it what you pleaſe,” replied Pedro, © his father 
© and his friends taking counſel of him, became very 
rich; and he uſed to compole the carols that we 
* ſung on chriſtmas eve, and the plays that the lads 
* of our village uſed to act on a ſunday evening, 
Soon after he came from Salamanca he all of a 
* ſudden appeared in ſhepherd's attire, and drove his 
* flocks, having laid aſide his long gown, and was 
joined by one Ambroſio, his friend, who dreſſed 
* himfelf in the ſame manner. About that time 
© Chryſoftom's father died, and left him all he was 
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worth, lands, money, and ſheep, and truly he was 
worthy of it all, for he was one of the beſt-natured 
ſouls that ever broke bread, mighty good to poor 
folks, a main friend to all honeſt men, and a bleſſing 
was always on his countenance. It came at laſt to 
be known that the reaſon of his diſguifing himſelf 

25 becauſe he might go up and down the country 
after that ſame ſhepherdeſs, Marcella, whom my 
brother goatherd mentioned juſt now, for he was up 
to his ears in love with her. And now Pl] tell you 
ſuch a ſtory as you never heard before, and may 
never perhaps hear again, though you were to live 
as long as the world ſtands.“ * You ſhould ſay, as 
long as the globe moves round its axis, replied 


Don Quixote. Nay, if your worſhip thus continues 


0 
c 
C 


C 


to ſton me in my ſtory ſo often, I ſhan't finiſh it this 
twelvemonth,* anſwered Pedro. It is my profound 
learning and natural eloquence,” ſaid the knight, that 
prompt me thus to fer thee right, friend; but now 
go on with thy ſtory; I will not interrupt thee 
again.” | 

Well then,” quoth Pedro, * you muſt know, 
good maſter, there lived in our village a farmer 
that was ſtill richer than Chryſoſtom's father; and 
God gave him, beſides great wealth, a lovely daugh- 
ter; her mother, pcor ſoul, died in childbed of her 
ſhe was as good a woman as ever lived. Methinks 
I now ſce her ſweet face, with the fun on one 
fide, and the moon on t'other; ſhe was a main 
good houſewife, and very charitable to poor people, 
tor which I hope her foul reſts, in Paradiſe. Alas! 
her death broke old William's heart; he ſoon fol- 
lowed her, leaving his daughter, Marcella, very 
young and rich, to the care of her uncle, wha 
is parſon of our pariſh. Marcella grew. fo much 
like her mother, who was a very handſome woman, 
that ſhe put us continually in mind of her; and 
when ſhe came to the age of about fifteen, nobody 


could behold her without bleſſing God for having 
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ſent ſo beautiful a creature into the world; the men 


were all in love with her, for which reaſon her 
uncle kept her very cloſe; but the fame of her 
beauty and wealth ſpreading every where, all the 
young ſquires round the country came to Woo her; 
there was nothing but continual rap, rap, rap at 
the parſon's door from morning til night, infomuch 


that the old gentleman would have been glad to get 


rid of her, but {till wiſhed her to make a prudent 
choice ; nor did he defire to put off her marriage 
to the gain and advantage he might get in having 
her fortune in his hands; and truly [ have heard 
many people ſpeak 1n praife of him for ſuch beha- 
viour: for let me tell you, Sir knight, in little 
towns and villages people will chatter and find 
fault whereyer they can; however, you may be ſure 
our parſon 1s an honeſt man; for he has tke goodwill 
of all the pariſh.” 

Thy obſervations are juſt, friend Pedro,“ ſaid 


Don Quixote; but prithee go on with thy pleaſant 


14 


ſtory, which thou doſt tell with ſo good a grace.” 
© May I never want the grace of God? replied 


Pedro, and then I ſhall fare well enough in the 


1". 


world. Well, Sir knight, and fo as I was telling 
you, our parſon did not deſire to put off his niece's 
marriage longer than was neceſſary, but deſcribed 
the good qualities of many that had aſked her in 
marriage, leaving her to make her own choice; 
but the damſel's conſtant reply was, that ſhe had no 
mind to marry, and that fhe was too young; and 
on account of this anſwer, which mayhap had 
ſome reaſon in it, her uncle did not trouble him- 
ſelf any further about the matter, but ſaid, like 
an honeſt man, that parents and guardians ſhould 
never perfuade their children, or thoſe under their 
care, to marry againſt their own inclination. And 
thus it happened,” Sir knight, that Marcella, at full 
liberty to diſpoſe of herſelf as ſhe thought proper, 
muſt needs turn ſhepherdeſs, and nobody could 
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perſuade her againſt it; ſo away to the fields ſhe 
went, with her flock of ſheep, attended by other 
young laſſes of the village: and as ſhe now appeared 
in public, all the young ſquires and rich farmers 


ſons diſguiſed themſelves in ſhepherds apparel; and 3 


followed her wherever ſhe went. One of them, as 
I have told you, was the poor deceaſed Chryſoſtom, 
who ſeemed to adore whatever belonged to her. 
But do not think, that becauſe Marcella took to 
this free way of living, ſhe brought the leaſt diſ- 
credit on her virtue; for ſhe was ever, and is ſtilk 
ſo careful of her honour, that not one of her nu- 
merous ſuitors can boaſt that ſhe ever gave him 
the leaſt hope of accompliſhing his purpoſe ; and 
though ſhe does not ſhun the company of ſuch 
ſhepherds as behave courteouſly to her, yet when- 
ever any one of them begins to diſcloſe his paſſion 
for her, however juſt, honourable, and even holy, 
ſhe throws him from her like a ſtone from a ſling, 
and will never have any thing more to ſay to 
him.” | 
And thus Marcella does as much harm in this 
country as even a peſtilence would do; for no 
ſooner have her beauty and affability engaged the 
affections of her ſuitors, than her coyneſs and plain- 
dealing almoſt break their hearts; and all the re- 
venge they have is to declaim againſt her cruel and 
ungrateful behayiour. If your worſhip was to ſtay 
here only one day, you would hear the mountain: 
and valleys reſound with the lamentations of her 
lovers. We haye a place not far off where there 1: 
a grove of beech-trees, and on every one of them 
her. name is engraved ; on ſome of them there is a 
crown carved over the name, implying that ſhe 
bears away the crown, and 1s entitled to the garland 
of beauty. Here one ſhepherd ſighs, there another 
mourns ; in one place a ſonnet of love, in another 
a ſong of deſpair. One. poor {wain lays himſelf at 
the toot of ſome rock or oak, and there weeps 
: | © away 
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away the whole ſad night, till he is found by the 
riſing ſun; another hes ſtretched upon the ſandy 
ground, filling the air with his complaints, with- 
out regarding the day's ſultry heat; and all this 
time the unpitying Marcela triumphs ; nor can 
we tell when her cruelty will end, and who will 
at length be the man that wins her heart. All 
that I have told you, Sir ktwght, I do know to be 
ſtriftly true, and do therefore the more readily give 
dredit to what our companion ſaid concerning poor 
» + Chryloſtoni's death. I would have your worſhip 
20 and fee him laid in his grave to-morrow 3 it 
will be one of the moſt mournful fights you ever 
* ſaw in your life; for Chrytoſtom had a great num- 
ber of friends, and the burial-place is not halt a 
league diftant.” | 

] do intend to be there,” {aid Don Quixote, and 
I return thee thanks for thy moſt obliging and en- 
* tertaining ſtory.” | 

Alas! Sir knight” replied the goatherd, I 
* have not told you one halt of the misfortunes at- 
* tending Marcella's lovers; but to-morrow we may 
perhaps meet with {ome ſhepherd that will furniſh 
* your worſhip with more particulars, In the mean 
* while, you had better fleep in one of our huts ; 
* and I deſire your worſhip to take great care of your 
ear; for though the plaſter I have put to it will 
* ſoon make a cure, yet ſhould the night-air get to it, 
your worſhip would feel much pain,” 7 
2 Sancho Panza, who was heartily tired of this long 
ſtory, prevailed on his maſter to lie down in Pedro's 
hut; and there the knight of La Mancha, in imita- 
: tion of Marcella's lovers, ſpent the night in lament- 
ing the cruelties of his lady Dulcinea. But Sancho, 
. whoſe heart was at eaſe, laid himſelf down between 
Roſinante and his als, and ſlept ſoundly till day- 
light, ras: 
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Concluſion of the ſtory of the beautiful Marcella, and 
other matters. 

CARCE had the fair face of day appeared 

8 through the balconies of the eaſt, when five of 
the goatherds got up, and coming to Don Quixote, 
told him they were ready to attend him to the burial- 
place of Chryſoſtom. The knight, who continued 
in his deſign of accompanying them, immediately 
aroſe, and ordered Sancho to ſaddle Roſinante and 
get the aſs ready; which being done with all poſſible 
diligence, they ſet forward. They had not gone a 
quarter of a league before they ſaw ſix ſhepherds 
coming towards them from a croſs path, cloatked in 
black ſheepſkins, and crowned with garlands of cy- 
preſs and bitter-bay, with ſtaves of holly in their 
hands. Two gentlemen on horſeback, attended by 
three footboys, followed them. As the parties drew 
near, they very civilly ſaluted each other, and after 
the uſual queſtion, * which way are ye travelling? found 
nt themſelves all in one way to the funeral; ſo that they 
Wil! joined company; and one of the horſemen ſaid to the 
1 other, Signor Vivaldo, methinks we ſhall not mil- 


Wt « pend our time in attending this ceremony, which 
"ny certainly will be of an extraordinay kind, by the 
Wh | accounts we have had of the deceaſed ſhepherd, 


| and of the ſhepherdeſs who has been the cauſe of 
0 * his death.“ I am of the ſame opinion,” replied 
111 Vivaldo, and would not miſs ſeeing it on any account 
ht £ whatever.” Upon this, Don Quixote deſired then 
10 to inform him what they had heard concerning Chry- | 
| ſoſtom and Marcella; when one of them made anſwer, © 


Wl | that having met thoſe ſhepherds who were then in 
9 [1 their company, and aſking them the occaſion of their 
Wl! | funeral habiliment, were informed of the beauty and 
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coyneſs of a certain ſhepherdeſs named Marcella, who 
had rendered a number of ſwains unhappy, and had 
occaſioned the death of that ſame Chryſoſtom to whoſe 
funeral they were going. In ſhort, they repeated the 
ſtory which Pedro had related the night preceding. 
Afterwards, Vivaldo aſked Don Quixote why he 
travelled thus armed in ſo peaceable a country? 
My profeſſion,* replied the knight, © obliges me to. 
it: coſtly dreſſes and repoſe were invented for effe- 


* © minate courtiers ; but arms and vigilance are for 


La 


thoſe whom the world call knights-errant ; to which 
order I have the honour to belong, though the leaſt 
and unworthieſt of the. fraternity.” 

This was a ſufficient indication that his brain was 
turned; wherefore Vivaldo, to diſcover the particular 
nature of his infanity, deſired hun to define what a 
knight-errant was. © I perceive,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
that you have never read the annals and hiſtory of 
England, in which ſuch frequent mention is made 
of the famous king Arthur, who, according to an 
ancient tradition believed in that country, never 
died, but was converted into a raven by enchant- 
* ment, and 1s ſome time or other to appear again in 
his original ſhape, to recover his throne and ſcepter; 
* for which reaſon, there has never been a raven 
killed in England from that period to the preſent, 
* It was in the time of this lame famous king that 
the honourable order of the Knights of the Round 


4 


Table was inſtituted, and that the amours paſſed 


between Sir Lancelot of the Lake and Queen 
* Ginebra, by the aſſiſtance of the lady Quintaniona ; 
* which produced that excellent ballad ſo often ſung 


in Spain: 


Was ever knight ſo much careſs'd 
As Lancelot by each fair dame! 
So truly and completely bleſo'd 
Since he from Britain's climate came |! 


with the reſt of that delightful account of both 
his amours and heroic exploits. 
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From this æra the order of knight-erran 
6 extended irſelf through ſundry parts of the globe, 
0 ing, amongſt other celebrated champions, the 
© famous Amadis de Gaul, and his offspring to the 
fifth generation; alſo the renowned Pelixmarte of 
© Hyrcania, and 'the never-enongh-to-be-applauded 
« Tirante the White. Nay, had we been born a little 
© ſooner, we ſhould have been bleſſed with the con- 
e verſation of that immortal hero of our modern 
© times, Don Behanis of Greece. And now, gen- 
6 tlemen, I have informed you what I mean by 
© the term knight-errant; and ſuch as 1 have dc: 
* ſcribed is the order 6f chivalry, which, finner as [ 
© am, I profeſs, with a due obſervance of the ſame 
laws which thoſe famous knights obſerved. It is 
my Choice to wander through. theſe ſolitary deſarts 
© in- queſt of adventures, devoting my perſon, and 
* the vigour of my arm, to the moſt formidable 
* dangers that fortune can obtrude upon me, in che 
© ſervice of the helpleſs and diſtreſſed. 
The travellers were now ſufficiently convinced of 
the infane ſtate of Don Quixote's mind, and eaſily 
_ diſcovered his particular ſpecies of folly ; whereforc 
Vivaldo, who was of a gay diſpoſition, reſolved to 
make the belt advantage of it which the ſhortneſs of 
time-would admit, 
* Methinks, Sir Kknight-errant, ſaid Vivaldo, 
© you have engaged in one of the moſt ſtrict pro- 
© teſſions in the world, nay even ſtricter than that of 
© aCarthuſian friar!* © Perhaps, rephed Don Quixote, 
the profeſſion. of a Carthuſian friar may be as ſtrict, 
but I doubt whether it be ſo beneficial to mankind; 
for, if I muſt ſpeak what I think, the ſoldier, who 
* executes the commands of his captain, does as much 
* as the captain himſelf; true it is that theſe friars 
offer up their prayers to God in peace and ſafety, 
* while we knights and ſoldiers, by the edge of our 
© twords, procure thoſe good things for which they 
pray, not under ſhelter, but expoſed to the ſcorching 
* turamer's 
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t ſummer's heat, as well as to the ſeverities of winter; 
* ſo that we may juſtly ſtile ourſelves the miniſters of 
heaven, directed to execute its juſtice upon earth ; 
and as the buſineſs of war is ever attended with toil 
and fatigue, ſo the religious ſoldier ought of conſe- 
< quence to be preferred to the religious monk, who 
* in his eaſe and quietude has nothing more to do 
than to pray heartily : not that I mean to inſinuate, 
* gentlemen, that the profeſſion of a knight-errant is 
* {uperior or even adequate to that of a recluſe monk; 
only mean to imply that ours is a much more ar- 
* duous profeſſion, more troubleſome and fatiguing, 
* more perilous, more ſubject to maceration, hunger, 
* thirſt, want, wretchedneſs and rags; for though 
* you find that ſome knights-errant were, in courſe 
of time, and by their prowels, raiſed to empires, you 
may be aſſured their honours were dearly purchaſed , 
and if theſe knights had not been aſſiſted by their 
* ſage enchanters, they would have been woetully diſ- 
appointed in their purſuits and expectations,” © I 
am of your opinion,” ſaid Vivaldo; but there is 
one omiſſion in knight-errantry which I cannot for- 
give: it is this; when you knights-errant are on 
the point of engaging in the moſt perilous enter- 
* priles, you never offer a prayer to God, as every 
* chriſtian in ſuch a ſituation ought to do, but only 
recommend yourſelves to your miſtreſſes, imploring 
* aſſiſtance from them as if they were your dettics , 
© a circumſtance, which, in my opinion, ſavours much 
* of paganiſm.* * Sir,” replied Don Quixote, it is 
a a Cuſtom which cannot be altered; for if a knight- 
< errant acts otherwiſe, he violates the eſtabliſhed 
rules of his order. Agreeable to the laws of chi- 
* valry, every knight, when on the point of ſome 
great atchievement, is obliged to addreſs his lady, 
* and, in idea, turning his eyes towards her with all 
© the tenderneſs of love, implore her protection and 
* favour; nay, though he ſhould not be heard by 
* any body, he is obliged to mutter an ejaculation, 
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recommending himſelf with all imaginable fervency 
to the miſtreſs of his heart. Of this we have nume- 
rous inſtances in hiſtory. But do not think that 
knights-errant never recommend themſelves to 
heaven; they have time enough, during the combat, 
to perform that duty.” 

Sir, anſwered Vivaldo, I am not yet fatisfied in 
this point ; for in the courſe of my reading, I have 
often obſerved; that when two knights-errant have 
met, and converſed a ſhort time together, they 
have ſuddenly quarrelled, and been ſo much enraged, 
that having turned their horſes heads to gain room 
for a career, they have attacked each other with the 
moſt dreadful fury, and in the dangerous moment 
recommended themſelves to their miſtreſſes; then one 
of them perhaps was thrown from the crupper of 
his horſe to the ground, with his body pierced by 
the lance of his antagoniſt, and the other obliged to 
lay faſt hold on his horſe's mane to keep himſelf 
from falling. Now I cannot comprehend how the 
ſlain perſon could in this ſhort time properly re- 
commend himſelf to God; inſtead of invoking his 
miſtreſs, he ſhould have performed the duty of 
a rational chriſtian, and implored aſſiſtance from the 
Almighty. Beſides, it is not to be ſuppoſed that 
every knight-errant had a miſtreſs to invoke : all of 
them could not be in love.“ 

* You are miſtaken, ' ſaid Don Quixote; * it is im- 
poſſible for a knight-errant to exiſt without a 
miſtreſs; the heavens might as well be without 
either fun, moon, or ſtars, as a Kknight-errant not 
to be in love; no hiſtory has ever yet produced 
one who was not a lover; love is the very eſſence 
of chivalry; a knight who is inſuſceptible of that 
paſſion would not be deemed a lawful member, but 
a counterfeit who ſtole through a private window, 


and not through the folding-door of knight- 


errantry.' 
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< Notwithſtanding all this? ſaid the traveller, 
I have read that Don Galaor, the brother of Amadis, 


had never any certain miſtreſs to recommend himſelf 
to, and yet he was not the lets eſteemed on that ac- 
count.“ One ſwallow never makes a ſummer,” 


replied Don Quixote; © however, I know that Don 
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Galaor was privately much enamoured; he made 
love to every pretty girl he met with; it was the 
nature of his diſpoſition; and it is an irrefutable 
fact, that he had one favourite lady whom he en- 
throned ſovereigneſs of his heart; and to this ſame 
fair one he often recommended himſelf fecretly, for 
he plumed himſclf much on his privacy and diſcre- 
tion in love.” 

I am to prefume then,” ſaid Vrvaldo, © that ſince 
love is ſo virtually neceſſary to knights-errant, 
your worſhip is not without a miſtreſs; and if you 
are not as ſecret a knight as Don Galaor, I intreat 
you in behalf of myſelf and the reſt of the com- 
pany, to oblige us with the name of your miſtreſs, 
the place of her nativity, her preſent ſtation, and 
her qualities; for ſhe muſt undoubtedly eſteem her- 
ſelf ſupremely fortunate in being the miſtreſs of ſo 
reſpectable a knight, and that the world are ac- 
quainted with her high and mighty union.“ 

Don Quixote now breathing a deep ſigh, made 


anſwer, I am not certain whether that lovely enemy 


of my repoſe takes the leaſt pleaſure in knowing 
that the world is ſenſible of her power over my 
heart; her name, however, is Dulcinea; the place 
of her birth, Toboſo in La Mancha; her preſent 
ſtation is that of a princeſs, as being the lady of 
my heart; the beauty of her perſon is ſuperior to all 
the beauty in the univerſe beſides, ſuperior even 
to thoſe ideal perfections which the poets beſtow on 
their nymphs ; her flowing hair is of gold, her fore- 
head the Elyſian fields, her eyebrows two celeſtial 
arches, her eyes a pair of glorious ſuns, her cheeks 
two beds of roſes, her lips two coral portals that 
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guard her teeth of oriental pearl, her neck alabaſter, 
her hands poliſhed ivory, and her boſom whiter 
than the new-fallen ſnow; as to the other parts of 
her which aſſiſt in conſtituting ſo much perfection, 
you are to judge of them according to thoſe re- 
cited wonders already diſplayed to your admira- 
tion.“ 

In order to have the deſcription of ſo tranſcendent 
a lady completed, Vivaldo deſired to be favoured with 
an account of her lineage, race, and family. * Sir, 
replied Don Quixote, * ſhe is not a deſcendant of the 
ancient Caii, Curtii, and Scipios of Rome, nor of 
© the modern Colonas and Orſini, nor of the Mon- 
cadas and Requeſenes of Catalonia, nor of the Re- 
billas and Villanovas of Valencia; neither 1s ſhe a 
deſcendant of the Palafoxes, Newcas, Rocabertis, 
Corellas, Lunas, Alagones, Ureas, Fozes and Gur- 
reas of Arragon; neither does the lady Dulcinea 
* deſcend from the Cerdas, Manriquez, Mendozas 
and Guſmans of Caſtile; nor from the Alencaſtros, 
Pallas and Menezes of Portugal; but ſhe derives 
her origin from the family of Toboſode la Mancha, 
a race, which, although it be modern, is ſufficient 
to give a noble beginning to the moſt illuſtrious 
progenies of ſucceeding ages; and let no man pre- 
{ume to contradict me, unleſs it be on ſuch condi- 
tions as Cerbino placed at the foot of Orlando's 
armour,” | 
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Orlando's arms let none diſplace, 
But ſuch who'll meet him face to face. 


Vivaldo obſerved that he himſelf was a deſcendant 
of the Cachopines of Loredo, but would nor preſume 
to compare his anceſtry with the family of Toboſo, 
though he confeſſed he had never till that moment 
heard of ſuch a family, **Tis ſufficient that you 
have heard of it now,” replied Don Quixote. 

The reſt of the company paid great attention to 
the above converſation, and all of them, even the 
goaz- 
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DON QUiHX0TTE: 85 
goatherds who had entertained the knight, concluded 


he was no better than a madman. Sancho Panza in- 
deed, who had krown him from his childhood, be- 
lieved every ſyllable he ſaid except the ſtorv about 
Dulcinea ; but of the truth of that circumſtance he 
had much doubt, as he had never heard of fuch a 
princeſs, though he lived but a very ſmall diſtance 
trom Tobolo. 

As they went on thus converſing, they perceived 
about twenty ſhepherds deſcend through a clett made 
by two high mountains, covered with black ſkins, 
and garlands on their heads, which they afterwards 
found to be of yew or cpreſs : fix of the foremoſt 
{upported a bier covered with ſeveral forts of flowers 
and branches. As they drew nearer, one of the 
goatherds ſaid, Thoſe people are carrying Chryſoſtom 
to his grave; it is at the foot of this mountain that 
* he ordered his body to be interred.“ This infor- 
mation cauſing them to put on a little faſter, they 
arrived at the burial-place juſt when the bearers 
were ſetting the corpſe upon the ground, and others 
were digging a grave at the ſide of the rock. After 
they had ſaluted each other in condolance for the loſs 
of their much-reſpected acquaintance and friend, Don 
Quixote and others went towards the bier to view the 
body, which was clad in ſhepherds weeds, and ſtrewed 
with flowers. The decealed ſeemed to have been 
about thirty years old, and lifeleſs as he was, had ſtill 
an engaging countenance, Within the bier were 


| ſveral papers, ſome open, and others folded. 


This mournful ſpectacle created a general melan- 
choly ; all were protoundly ſilent; all were ſenſibly 
affected. At length one of the ſhepherds, addreſſing 
himſelf to another, ſaid, Look, Ambroſio, whether 
* this be the place which Chryſoſtom defired to be 
buried in, ſince thou haſt undertaken to have his 
will fo punctually fulfilled. < This is the very 


* place,” replied Ambroſio; * *tis here where my poor 


* triend fo often related to me the ſtory of his il! 


fortune, 
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fortune, where he firſt beheld the public enemy of 


mankind, where he made the firſt diſcovery of his 
paiſion for her, and where the marble-hearted ſhep- 
herdeſs concluded the tragedy of his life: *tis here, 
where, in token of his hard fate, he deſired to be 
interred.* Then addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote 


and the reſt of the company, This body,” ſaid he, 


which you now behold, was once enlivened with a 
ſoul that heaven had adorned with its choiceſt gifts. 
This is the body of the much-lamented Chryſoſtom, 
who was unrivalled in wit and learning, who was 
ſincere of diſpoſition, generous and magnificent 
without oſtentation, prudent and ſedate without 
affectedneſs, modeſt and complaiſant without mean- 
neſs; in a word, one of the firſt in goodneſs of 
heart, and ſecond to none in misfortunes: he loved, 
and was hated; he adored, and was diſdained; he 
implored pity from a ſavage, wept to the winds, 
and ſighed to the deſarts; he was conſtant to in- 
gratitude, and for his fidelity became a prey to death 
in his prime of life, through the cruelty of a ſhep- 
herdeſs whom he would have immortal:z<d, as theſe 
papers which you now look at would teſtify, had he 
not commanded me to commit them to che i1ames as 
ſoon as his body ſhould be depoſited in the 
ground.” 

In ſo doing,” replied Vivaldo, * you will appear 
more cruel than even Marcella herſelt ; it is wrong 
to fulfil any perſon's will that is repugnant to na- 
tural reaſon. Auguſtus Cæſar would have been 
much to blame, had he complied with the will of 
the divine Virgil; wherefore though you commit 
the body of your friend to the earth, you ought 
not to deſtroy his writings, but preſerve them as 
monuments of his virtue and Marcella's ingratitude 
in this you may be of ſervice to others, by exhibi- 
ting an eſſential and cautionary example : beſide, 
all this company are perfectly acquainted with the 
hiſtory of your unfortunate friend, as well as = 
* the 
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erer. 87 
« the particular friendſhip that ſubſiſted between 


you, and every circumſtance attending his laſt mo- 
ments; whence it is caſy to conceive how cruelly 


1 


Marcella. Being laſt night informed that he was to 
be buried in this place, and moved more by com- 
miſeration than curioſity, we have come to pay a 
tribute of reſpect to the relic of a perſon ſo truly 
amiable : therefore, in the name of the whole com- 
pany preſent, who are equally afflicted with myſelf 
tor the loſs of him, I beg you to give me ſome of 
thoſe papers at leaſt, whatever you do with the re- 
mainder.“ So faying, he put forth his hand, with- 
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La 


out waiting for an anſwer, and took ſome of the 
papers that were neareit to him; which Ambroſio 


perceiving, ſaid, Well, Signor, I ſhall agree to 
your keeping thoſe which you have taken, but the 
* reſt ſhall moſt certainly be burnt, Vivaido imme- 


* 
; 


diately opened one of the papers, which was en- 


titled The Dejſpairins Lover. That poem,” ſaid Am- 


broſio, was written by my poor triend when he 


x C 


found it a matter of impoſſibility to attain the 


> © prize in which all tus hopes nad centered; it is the 


5 


laſt he ever wrote : pleale to read i aloud, wiule 
the grave is digging, that the company may know 
to What a iad condition he was reduced.“ Vivaldo 


* 


complicd, and read as follows: 


v 7 AS Cer poor ſhepherd fo diſtreſt, 
Since yuuny, Viaicella's ſnow-white breaſt 
No pity doth impart! 
Her jcalouſy and cold di:dain 
Contuse, cilliact, torment my brain, 
And pierce my Captive heart, 


And now convinc'd no mild relief 
Is deftin'd tor my tranuc grief, 
i] teek {ome dreary cell, 
ele Melancholy holds her ſeat, 
„ Ai ber nam of ills con plete 
;Neparably dwell, 
And 


Marcella treated him, and how ardently he loved 
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And there, in midnight's ſolemn hour, 
Aided by ſome infernal pow'r, 
All nature Pll alarm: 
The heav'ns above, the earth below, 
The ſtars that ſhine, the ſtreams that flow, 
Shall feel my potent charm. 


Brutes from their ſlumbers ſhall ariſe, 
And fill the air with doleful crics, 
The folds no longer dream: 
The raven and the dread ſcreech-owl, 
Shall meet the angry tiger's how], 
And monſters loudly ſcream. 


My voice ſhall join the hideous plaint; 
My ſpell ſhall ſuffer no reſtraint, 
No intamy conceal : 
The moon and ſtars ſhall each withdraw, 
And tempeſts ſtrike that ſoul with awe 
Which ne'er for me could feel. 


And when I quit my dreary cave, 
Fil on {ome ſilent mould'ring grave 
A {tream of tears beſtow ; 
Claſp the cold ſurface while I kneel 
In plaintive accents to reveal 
My plenitude of woe. 


Then down ſome dreadfu} ſteep Ti] roll, 
To rack afreſh my tortur'd ſoul, 

New miſeries purſue ; 
And there at dire affliction's ſhrine 
This wretched life of mine reſign, 

And bid the world adieu. 


The above ditty was approved of by all the com- 
pany except Vivaldo, who obſerved that its complaints 
of jealouſly did not agree with the reports he had 


heard of Marcella's virtue and her 1nattention to 


love-addreſſes. Ambroſio, however, who had always 
been privy to the molt ſecret ſentiments of his friend, 
removed this objection, by aſſuring Vivaldo, that the 
verſes were written by the deceaſed after he had ab- 
ſented himſelf from his adored miſtreſs in order to 
try i 
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try if he could attain the uſual advantages of abſence, 
and forget the object of his paſſion. * And as every 
lover ſo ſituated,” added Ambroſio, * is apt to tor- 
ture himſelf with innumerable chimeras, it was the 
fate of my poor unhappy friend to diſtract himſelf 
with ill- grounded apprehenſions of jealouſy; and 
therefore whatever he ſaid in ſuch exceſs of tribu- 
lation could not in the leaſt prejudice the impeach- 
leſs character of Marcella; on whom even envy it- 
ſelf, ſetting aſide her diſdainful behaviour, could 
* nt fix the ſmalleſt reproach ! 

Vivaldo was fully fatisfied ; but juſt as he was 
about to open a ſecond paper, he was alarmed with the 
> appearance of an extraordinary viſion. This was no 
> other than Marcella herſelf, who ſhewed herleit from 
the top of the rock, juſt above the grave that was 

digging; and fo divinely beautiful did the ap- 
pear, as to exceed every deſcription that had been 
given of her: thoſe who had never ſcen her before, 
beheld her with a ſilent aſtoniſhment ; and even thoſe 
who had ſeen her often, ſeemed to gaze at her with 
equal admiration. But no ſooner had Ambroſio fixed 
his eyes upon the ſhepherdefs, than with the utmoſt 
indignation he called out to her, 

Why comeſt thou hither, thou deſtructive 
© baſiliſk of theſe mountains? comeſt thou to ſce 
* whether the wounds of this unhappy ſwain will 
* bleed afreſh at thy appearance? or comeſt thou to 
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* exult in the effects of thy cruelty, and behold, like : 
another Nero, the flames which thou haſt kindle! ? 
* or to trample on his lifeleſs body, as the unnatural : 
* daughter of Tarquin trampled on that of her dead | 


; * father? tell me the cauſe of thy appearance, and 
what it is thou deſireſt! for as the unfortunate 
* * Chryſoſtom fo devoutly obeyed thee while living, I 
' * wiſh the fame obedience to be paid to thee by all 
* © his ſurviving friends.” 

* come not,“ anſwered the beautiful ſhepherdeſs, 
for any purpoſes fo baſe; I come only to acquir 

No. 3 > « mylelf 
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myſelf of thoſe unreaſonable accuſations againſt me 
on the account of Chryloſtom's death: I therefore 
intreat you, Ambroſio, and all who ſurround the 
corple, to give me attention only a few moments; 
for 1 need not make vie of many words to convey 
truth to the ears of the unprejudiced. Heaven, you 
ſay, hath made me beautiful, inſomuch that men 
find it impoſſible not to love me; and you infer 
from thence, that it is my duty to return the paſſion, 
Now though I am aware that whatever is beautiful 
is lovely, yet I can by no means be pe: ſuaded that 
the object eſteemed merely for its beauty is under 
any obligation of returning a reciprocal attachment 
to its admirer. Suppoſe the perſon, who admires i 
me becauſe I am beautiful, ſhould himſelf be ugly © 
and diſagrecable; would it not be the height of ab- 
| ſurdity in ſuch perſon to ſay, I love you becauſe 
i you are handſome, and you are therefore to love 
i] * me, ugly and deformed as Jam?“ But even al- 
bi , lowing "the beauty of the parties to be equal, are f 
| „their inclinations for this reaſon to be mutual ? 
* beauty is not always creative of affection; it often 
a only pleaſes the eye, without making any impreſſion 
on the heart: if it were always to inſpire love, the 
« deſires of men would be in a continual ſtate of per- 
plexity; from the great variety of objects, they 
* would be incapable of determining a choice, and 
* would therefore be ever inconſtant: whereas true 
love, I am told, muſt be centered immutably in 
one and the ſame object: this granted, why would 
you wiſh to force me to a love of that which my 
inclinations do not approve ? my beauty is the im- 
* mediate gift of heaven; whatever injury it does 1 
ſtand honourably acquitted of by the rational and 
candid : I am now admired becauſe I am beautiful; 
but had heaven formed me otherwiſe, could I with 
any reaſon have been angry with you for not ad- 
miring me becauſe I was ugly? therefore as the 
qualifications of my perſon are not of my own for- 
mation, 
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mation, but of God's alone, and as the viper is not 
cenſurable for the poiſon with which ſhe kills. :t 
being the effect of nature, fo am I undeſerving r 
reproach for being beautiful. Beauty in a virru» 1; 
woman may be compared to a ficrce fame and 
ſharp ſword at a aiftance, which do miſchief only 
to ſuch as imprudently go too near them. Honour 
and chaſtity are the ornaments of the ul; without 
theſe, the body, however handſome, ought to be 
conſidered as deformed: if then chaſtity be a vr tus 
which adorns both mind and body, why ſhould I 
part with this ineſtimable poſſeſſion merely to gratify 
the paſſion of one who loves me only tor his own 
ſelfiſh enjoyment ? I was born free; and becauſe I 
will not loſe that freedom, I have choſen the ſolitude 
of theſe hills and plains, where the trees are my 
companions, and the pure ſtreams my mirrour; to 
theſe I communicate my ſentiments, and with theſe 
alone familiarize my beauty. I am the fierce flame 
and ſharp ſword ; thoſe whom my charms have at- 
tracted, my words have undeceived : and it hope 
be the food of love, the misfortunes and death of 
Chryſoſtom muſt be aſcribed to his own obſtinate 
conduct; for I never gave him, or others, the leaſt 
encouragement. However honourable you may ſay 
his intentions were, give me leave to tell you, that 
on the very ſpot where his grave is now digging, 
and where he firſt revealed his paſſion, I aſſured him 
of my reſolution ever to live in a ſtate of celibacy, 
and to ſuffer the earth alone to reap the fruits of my 
retirement, or enjoy the ſpoils of my beauty : if 
therefore he perſiſted in his groundleſs hope, and 
abſurdly attempted to fail againſt the wind, can it 
be a matter of ſurpriſe that he periſhed in the waves 
of his indiſcretion? Had I given encouragement to 
his addreſſes without any intention of being his wife, 
then had I been baſe; and had I gratified his wiſhes, 
I ſhould have violated my reſolution: he perſiſted, 


notwithſtanding my determination, and deſpaired 
M 2 * without 
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vithout being abhorred by me: I therefore now 
* leave it to your own judgement whether I deſerve 
blame for the ſufferings of Chryſoſtom. It I have 
deceived any one, Jet him complain; if I have 

broken any promiſe, let my accuſer face me: if I 
admit the addreſſes of any man, he may depend on 
my honour; therefore check your reproaches till 
you find me deſerving of them. It has not yet 
pleaſed heaven that I ſhould love by deſtiny, and I 
never ſhall do it by choice. Let this general decla- 
ration, then, ſerve all thoſe who make their addreſſes 
to me; and be aſſured that whoever dies for Marcella, 
dies not by jealouſy and diſdain; for ſhe that gives 
no encouragement for love, can give no cauſe for 
jealouſy ; a generous explanation of ſentiment ſhould 
never be called diſdain. Let him who ftiles me a 
baſilifſk, prudently ſhun me as a dangerous evil; 
and let him who thinks me ungrateful, omit to con- 
fer favours. Only ſuffer me to enjoy my own 1nno- 
cent purſuits, and PII be an injury to nobody: 1 
will neither ſeek, own, diſown, or in the leaſt con- 
cern myſelt about any of you: I enjoy a ſecret and 
peculiar happineſs : why do you wiſh to rob me of 
it? I neither love nor hate you: I attach myſelf 
only to my companions the ſhepherdeſſes, and my 
flocks, without the ſmalleſt wiſh of connexion with 
any of you. My deſires are limited by theſe moun- 
tains; and if my meditation exceeds its boundary, 
*tis only to admire the beauty of heaven, and elevate 
my ſoul towards its original dwelling,” 

Thus having ſpoke, the lovely Marcella diſappear- 
ed, without waiting for any anſwer, and haſtened to 
an adjoining wood, leaving every body equally charm- 
ed with her ſenſibility and beauty; and ſo powerful 
were the charms of the latter, that ſome of the com- 
pany diſcovered an inclination to follow her, regard- 
lets of the declarations ſhe had juſt before made; 
and this being obſerved by Don 5 — who thought 
he had now a fair W of exerciſing his pro- 

| feſſion, 


* 


co = Ä - hꝶꝶmnm mm 35 ( Pu—J— f 0 , ˙ ·%˖ D- N G W A ME 1. 


DON QUIXOTE. 95 


feſſion, Let no man, of whatever condition or qua- 
> lity,” ſaid the knight, © preſume to follow the lovely 
Marcella, on pain of incurring my furious diſ- 
leaſure. She has demonſtrated how undeſerving 
ſhe is of blame for Chryſoſtom's afflictions and 
death; and the reſolution ſhe has made of never 
holding a connex1on with any of her admirers, is 
ſufficient to ſatisfy every rational breaſt. Inſtead 
of being purſued and perſecuted, ſhe ought to be 
eſteemed and honoured, as the only perſon in the 
world who lives with ſo peculiar a reſervedntſs.“ 
Whether the ſhepherds were terrified with Don 
Quixote's threats, or the perſuaſions of Ambroſio pre- 
vailed on them to ſtay, not one of them offered to ſtir 
from the place. And now the body being put in the 
earth, a flood of tears ſhed on the occaſion, and the 
other papers deſtroyed, the grave was ſecured by a 
large ſtone which they rolled upon it till Ambroſio 
erected a monument with the following inſcription ; 


Here lies the body of 
An unhappy youth, 
Killed by the diſdain of 
An ungrateful ſhepherdeſs. 

Here it was that he firſt beheld her beauty, 
and became a victim to the power of love, 
Here he ficſt expreſo'd 

his paſſion, 

And here his paſſion was firſt lighted, 
Truth, honour, ſenfibility, 
Genius and penetration, 
Humanity, tenderneſs, and affability, 
actuated and adorned 
his ſoul. 

Reader ! whoever thou art! 
If this faint sketch of 
his virtues 
Can implant in thee an eſtcem for 
his memory, 

Learn to abhor that common enemy to mankind, 
MARCELLA! 
Whole beauty and cruelty are 
equally in the extreme, 

And do equal injury to the world, 
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The ſhepherds ſtrewed the place with flowers, and, 
after having condoled with Ambroſio, took their leave 
of him and departed, as did Vivaldo and his friend : 
Don Quixote likewiſe took an affectionate leave of his 
kind friends the goatherds, and was then invited by 
the two travellers to accompany them to Seville, al- 
ſuring him there was no place in the univerſe more 
likely to furniſh him with adventures, every ſtreet and 
corner producing ſome. The knight returned them 
many thanks, but ſaid he could by no means think 
of going to Seville till he had cleared theſe deſarts and 
mountains of the numerous banditti which he had 
been told infeſted them. The travellers therefore, 
unwilling to take him from ſo laudable a deſign, pur- 
ſued their journey, converſing together on the conduct 
of Marcella, the fate of Chryſoſtom, and the abſurdi- 
ties of Don Quixote, who was now determined to go 
himſelf in queſt of the ſhepherdeſs, to make her a 
tender of his protection. But the deſigns of our hero 
were fruſtrated, as will be related in the third book. 
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Giving an account of the unfortunate adventure which 5 
happened to Don Quixote in meeting with certain | 
wicked and cruel Tangugſian carriers. 


HE ſage Cid Hamet Benengeli relates, that 

as ſoon as Don Quixote had left the goat- 

herds, and the others who attended the burial 

of Chryſoſtom, he repaired, with his man Sancho, ta 
the wood into which Marcella was obſerved to run; 
where, when they had wandered about, upwards of 
two hours, they found themſelves in a delightful ſpot, 
covered with verdant graſs, watered by a cool and re- 
freſhing rivulet : the ſtream's murmuring noiſe, and 
the peculiar beauty of the ſituation, induced them to 
alight, when they ſheltered themſelves from the heat 
of the ſun, which began to have great power : and 
Sancho now opened his wallet, leaving his aſs and 
Roſiuante to graze at large. Both maſter and man 
having a keen appetite, they fed heartily on what the 

» wallet produced; and the ſquire knowing Rofinante 
to be a horſe of ſuch chaltity, that all che mares in 


the 
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the meadows of Cordova could not tempt him, took: 
no care to tether him: but either fortune or the 
devil ſo ordered it, that a number of Galician mares, 
belonging to ſome Yangueſian carriers, were feeding 
in the ſame valley; for it being the cuſtom of theſc 
people to halt in places where there was a plenty of 
graſs and water, a want of thoſe neceſſaries induced 
them to ſtop here. It was then that Roſinante, con- 
trary to his natural modeſty and reſervedneſs, happen- 
ed to be ſeized with an amorous fit, and trotted to- 
wards the objects of his inclination to manifeſt the ar- 
dency of his paſſion; but they, it ſeems, paying more 
attention to their paſture than to his addrefles, received 
him ſo rudely with their heels and teeth, that they 
ſoon broke his girth and kicked off his ſaddle ; and 
the carriers having obſerved the violence that was 
offered to their mares, ran to their aſſiſtance with 
ſtaves, and ſo belaboured the knight's horſe, that he 
ſunk to the ground under the weight of their mercilets 
blows. | 

Don Quixote'and Sancho, the moment they ſaw thc 
carriers thus exerciſing their cruelty, ran to the al- 
ſiſtance of poor Roſinante; and as they approached 
near the carriers, panting, and almoſt out of breath. 
Friend Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, I perceive theſe 
* are no knights, but only a ſet of fellows of the 
loweſt rank; therefore it is lawful for thee to aſſiſt 
me in revenging the injury they have done me in 
abuſing my horſe.” What revenge can we have?“ 
ſaid Sancho; they are above twenty in number, and 
* we are only two, nay but one and a half perhaps.” 
The knight then ſaid that he himſelf was as good as 
an hundred, and immediately drawing tword, flew 
U with the utmoſt fury upon the carriers; when Sancho, 
| fired with the great example of his maſter, drew allo 
| his ſword, and joined 1n the attack. 
| Don Quixote's firſt ſtroke cut through the leathern 
| Jacket of one of the carriers, even to his ſhoulder 
bone, when the reſt getting together, properly b 
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with their ſtaves, ſurrounded the brave knight and 
his truſty ſquire, and chaſtiſed them moſt unmercifully. 
Sancho ſoon fell upon the ground, and Don Quixote 
in a few moments afterwards found himſelf ſprawling 
at the feet of Roſinante, who had not yet recovered 
his legs. The carriers having thus obtained a com- 
plete victory, made off with all expedition, being un- 
certain whether they had not done more than they 
could anſwer. 

After lying on the ground ſome ſhort time, Sancho 
rolled himſelf clote to the fade of Don Quixote, 
pronouncing in a lamentable tone, Maſter! maſter! 
* maſter? * What ſays my Sancho ?? quoth the 
knight, with an equally weak and faint voice, Has 
* your worſhip any of that fame balſam of Fierabras 
you was ſpeaking of? methinks a few gulps of it 
* would be of vaſt ſervice to both of us at this pre- 
* ſent time, if it be as good for broken bones as 
for wounds in common.“ © Dear Sancho,” repited 
the knight, not a ſingle drop have I ; but I fwear 
© on the faith of a knignt-errant that within two days 
* I will make a quantity ſufficient to ſave an army, if 
no new diſaſter prevent me.” © Two days! ſaid 
Sancho; © I fear it will be two months before we 
* ſhall be able to ſtand on our feet again.“ I know 
not what to think of it,“ anſwered the knight; © but 
* this I know, that I alone am to blame for the mis- 
fortune that hath happened to us; for J ought not 
to have drawn my ſword againſt a number of people 
* who were never knighted; I believe theretore that 

the divine vengeance of heaven hath ordained this 


* 


o 

* difaiter as a judgment on me for tranſgreiſing the 
* laws of chivalry : wherefore, friend Sancho, give 
particular attention to what I am going to ſay to 
* thee, it being a matter of the utmoſt importance to 
the future welfare of us both. Whenever we again 
meet with {ſuch rabble, thou art nct to expect that I 
ſhould draw my ſword upon them; no, do thou 
draw thy own ſword, and chaſtiſe them till thou art 
No. 3 N  * weary: 
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weary: but if any knights come to their relief, then 
will I ſtep in between thee and danger, and exerciſe 
the terror of my arm : thou haſt already had innu- 
merable teſtimonies of my valour.” So arrogant 


was the knight become ſince his victory over the 
Biſcayan. 


Sancho Panza, not pleaſed with ſuch inſtructions, 


ſaid, Sir Don Quixote ! my great and valiant maſter! 
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your worſhip knows I am of a peaceable mind; I 
can put up with injuries, however hard, on account 
of my wite and children; and therefore I muſt be 
bold to tell your worſhip that I will not draw my 
tword againſt either knight or peaſant. I forgive 
all mankind, high and low, rich and poor, gentle 
and ſimple, every injury they have at any time 

offered me, without the leaſt exception.” 
no Sancho, Sancho !* anſwered Don Quixote, 
fooliſh Sancho! I wiſh I had breath enough to 
anſwer thee effectually; if the pain which I feel in 
one of my ſhort ribs would abate a little, I would 
convince thee of thy error. Suppoſe now, thou filly 
wretch, that the gale of fortune ſhould at length 
turn in our favour, ſwell the fails of our deſires, 
and waft us to one of thoſe iſlands which I have 
promiſed thee z; what would become of thee, it 
after I had conquered one of them, and appointed 
thee governor of it, thou ſhouldſt fruſtrate my great 
intentions by having abjured all honour, and by thy 
wanting courage, knighthood, and ambition to go- 
vern and defend thy dominion ? for thou art to un- 
derſtand, that in countries won by the power of 
the ſword, the hearts and minds of the natives 
are never ſo thoroughly attached to their new ſove- 
reign, but that there may be reaſon to apprehend 
they will raiſe commotions to alter government 
again, and, as the ſaying is, once more. try their 
fortune : It is therefore neceſſary that the new poſ- 
ſeſſor ſhould have not only 1 underſtanding to govern, 
but 
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but reſolution to puniſh, and valour to defend him- 
ſelf on every occaſion.” 
© I wiſh I had this underſtanding, and reſolution, 
and valour,* replied Sancho; but muſt confeſs to 
your worſhip, that nothing would at preſent ſuit 
me better than a good plaſter for my bruiſes. See 
if your worſhip can get up from the ground, and 
we'll endeavour to raiſe Roſinante upon his legs, 
though he does not deſerve it, as being the cauſe of 
all that has happened; and I confeſs I am ſurpriſed 
at Roſinante's behaviour, tor I always thought him 
as chaſte and well-diſpoſed as myſelf; but it makes 
good the old ſaying, that we muit keep company 
with folks a long while before we can pretend to 
know them; there 1s nothing certain in this world. 
Who could ever have thought, after the dreadful 
ſtrokes your worſhip gave the Biſcayan traveller, 
that ſuch a tempeſt of r1b-roalting would have fallen 
upon yourſelf and your unfortunate ſquire!“ 
As to thylelf, obterved the knight, thou wert 
made to endure ſuch kind of tempeſts; but thy 
maſter was nurſe.l in ſoft linen, and will certainly 
be the longer ſenſible of his misfortune : and were 
It not that I believe, — believe did I fay ? — were 
I not certain that ſuch misfortunes were conſiſtent 
with the order of knight-errantry, I would abandon 
myſelf to deſpair, and expire on this very ſpot.” 
Pray, your worlhip,” ſaid Sancho, do theſe crops 
of knight-errantry come often, or only at particular 
ſeaſons ? becauſe methinks if we have two more 
ſuch harveſts, we ſhall never reap a third, unlets 
heaven aſſiſt us.“ 
* The life of knights-errant,' replied Don Quixote, 
is ſubject to a thouſand hazards and misfortuncs; 
but ſometimes they become kings and emperors, 
as experience hath ſhewn in the hiſtories of illuſtri- 
ous champions; and I could now inſtance to thee, 
if my pain would permit me, ſome of them who by 
their valour alone were enthroned in the imightioft 
N 2 empires: 
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empires: and thoſe ſelf- ſame knights, both before 
and after their elevation, were embarraſſed with va- 
rious calamities. The great Amadis de Gaul found 
himſelf in the power of his mortal enemy Arcalaus 
the enchanter, of whom it is credibly reported, 
that he bound him to a pillar in his court-yard, and 
gave him two hundred ſtripes with his horſe's bridle. 
I have read alſo, in an author of no ſmall credit, 


that the Knight of the Sun being taken in a trap in 


a certain caſtle, was ftripped naked, and thrown 
into a dungeon, where he was tied hand and foot, 
and a clyſter of ſand and water adminiſtered to him, 
which muſt inevitably have killed him had he not 
been relieved by a magician, who was his particular 
friend. Thus, Sancho, thou ſeeſt that ſome of my 
great predeceſſors have met with inſults and mis- 
fortunes ſurpaſſing thoſe of mine. I would have 
thee know that tuch wounds as are given by the 
inſtruments which a man by chance hath in his 
hand, do not diſgrace the perſon wounded ; for we 
have it expreſsly in the laws of duelling, that if a 
ſhoemaker ſtrikes a man with the laſt that he holds 
in his hand, though it be of wood, as a cudgel is, 
yet the party ſtruck muſt not be ſaid to be cud- 
gelled. I mention this to thee, that thou mayſt not 
imagine that our late unlucky rencounter diſhonours 
us; for the 'weapons which theſe men made uſe of 
were only the inſtruments of their profeſſion; they 
had neither a, tuck, poignard, or ſword.” 

I had no time given me to examine their weapons, 
replied Sancho; for J had no ſooner unſheathed 
my ſword than they beſtowed upon me ſuch a 
wooden benediction, that J loſt my ſenſes, my eyes, 
and my feet, all at the ſame moment. Whether it 
be a diſhonour cr not to have been thus ſo ſoundly 
drubbed, I neither know nor care; I only regret that 
the uncivil ſtrokes have made ſuch an impreſſion on 
both my carcaſe and my mind.“ Make thyſelf 


caſy, friend Sancho,” faid the Knight; there is no 
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remembrance which time will not remove, nor any 
pain that death will not put an end to.” 
I thank you for nothing,” replied Sancho; pray 
what worle can attend us Than that which nothin 
but time will remove, or death put an end to? could 
we be cured by two or three plaſters, a man might 
have a little patience ; but for aught I ſee, all the 
plaſters of an hoſpital would not heal the bruiſes 
we have received.“ No more of this,“ ſaid Don 
uixote; take courage, and make a virtue of ne- 
« ceſſity z *tis what I am reſolved to do. Let us riſe 
and examine Roſinante; for the poor beaſt hath 
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been treated with equal ſeverity.” No doubt of 


it,“ anſwered Sancho, ſince Roſinante 1s alſo a 
* knight-errant : I wonder that my little dapple grey 
fared fo well, while we fared ſo ill.“ In our 
greateſt calamities,” ſaid the knight, fortune, when 
* ſhe ſnuts one door againſt us, always leaves another 

open in our favour. I make this remark, Sancho, 
* becauſe thy als, in the ſtead of Roſinante, will carry 
me to ſome caſtle where. I may get my wounds 
* cured; nor ſhall I be aſhamed of ſuch c arriage; for 
« I remember that the good old Silenas, tutor to the 

* jolly god of wine, rode upon an aſs when he en- 
* tered the city that had an hundred gates.“ © Aye,” 
quoth Sancho, *twould do well enough could your 
* worſhip fit as upright as he did; but there is a deal 
* of difference between fitting pi -operly, and being 
* laid acroſs the pannel like a "bag of rubbiſh.” * The 
wounds which are reccived in combat are no d1- 
* honour,” replied the knight; therefore, good 
Sancho, endeavour to get up, and aſſiſt me to 
mount thy dapple, that we may leave this place 
before the approach of night.” 

* But, Sir,” quoth Sancho, I have heard you lay, 
« that it is uſual for kn: Zhts- errant to lie in fields 
and deſarts the greateſt part of the year, and that 
* they like ſuch kind of lodging.“ Yes, yes,” 
replied Don Quixote, when they can get no better, 
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© or are in love. So true is this, that there have 
* been knights who have lain upon rocks, expoſed 
© to the ſun's intenſe heat, with all the inclemencies 
of weather, for whole years, before their miſtreſſes 
* had the leaſt knowledge of the matter. The great 
* Amadis, when he aſſumed the name of the Lovely 
* Obſcure, dwelt either eight years, or eight months, 
I forget which, upon a naked rock, doing penance 
for ſome unkindneſs ſhewn him by the lady Oriana, 
But, to the main point, Sancho: prithee let us 
haſten from this place, leſt ill- fortune overtake thy 


* 
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dreadful truly,“ quoth Sancho, uttering an hundred 
ah's! and as many oh's! with plenty of curſes upon 
thoſe who had occaſioned their diſaſter. At length, 
however, he got upon his legs, but could not ſtand 


upright; for his body was bent like a Turkiſh 4 


bow. In this crooked condition he crept along to 
catch his aſs, that was ſolacing on the luxuriant 
paſture at ſome diſtance ; when ſoon catching and 
harneſſing him, he next lifred up Roſinante, who, 
poor thing, could his tongue have ,expreſfled his 
affliction, would have complained equally with his 
maſter and Sancho. | 

With the greateſt difficuliy imaginable, Sanch9 
lifted his maſter on the aſs, to the tail of which he 
tied Rofinante, and then laving hold of the halter of 
his dapple grey, made towards a place where he im- 
agined the high road to lie; and by the time they 
had travelled a ſhort league, they had the ſatisfaction 
ro find themſelves in the ſaid road, and diſcovered an 
inn, which Don Quixote inſiſted was a caſtle, not- 
withſtanding Sancho's repeated declaration to the con- 
trary; nor did their diſpute end till they arrived at 
the inn-gate, which Sancho entered, preceding his aſs, 
his maſter, and Roſinante. 


dapple as it has done Rofinante.” That would be ; 
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What befel Don Quixote at the inn, which he miſtook for 


a caſt ve. 


athwart the aſs, aſked Sancho the cauſe of it: 
the ſquire replied that his maſter had had the misfor- 
tune to fall from the top of a rock and bruiſed his 
ribs a little. The landlord's wife, being a good kind 
of woman, was much concerned for Don Quixote, 
and immediately called her daughter, an handſome 
girl, to aſſiſt in taking care of him. There lived in 
this ſame inn an Aſturian female ſervant, broad- 
taced, flat-noſed, blind of one eye, and who had a 
moit delightful ſquint with the other : the peculiar 
gentility of her ſhape, however, compenſated for every 
defect, ſhe being about three feet in height, and re- 
markably hunch-backed. 

The above comely laſs performed the office of 
chambermaid, and prepared in a filthy garret a bed 
for the knight, compoſed of a mattreſs full of hard 
knots, placed on four rough boards of unequal 
height; the ſheets were of bull's hide; and ſo thin 
was the coverlet, that every thread might have been 
numbered. In this ſame garret lodged a carrier, 
whoſe bed conſiſted of only the pannels and coverings 
of two of his beſt mules; it was, however, a better 
one than Don Quixote's. 

The kind hoſteſs and her daughter anointed the 
knight from head to foot, and then put him to bed. 
whilſt the beautiful chambermaid, whole name was 
Maritornes, held the candle. The landlady oblervec! 
to Sancho, that the bruiſes of his maſter ſeemed 
rather to be the effect of a ſound drubbing, than of 
2 fall from a rock, 


T's E innkeeper perceiving Don Quixote lying 


No, 
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No, no, no, good hoſteſs,* replied Sancho, © you 
are much miſtaken; they were occaſioned by the 
* ſeveral curſed knobs. in the rock. I with, good 
mother, you would fave a little of that ointment for 
* myſelf.” What! did you allo fall from the rock?“ 
ſaid the hoſteſs. © No, not I, anſwered Sancho; 
but I was fo much frighted to ſee my maſter tumble, 
* that in the inſtant all my bones became as ſore as it 
I had tumbled myſelf.” © That is not at all to be 
wondered at,” rid the landlady's daughter, for 1 
© have dreamt many and many a time of falling 
* from a ſteep rock, and when I awaked my bones a 
„were as fore as if I had in reality fallen Ave, 
young miſtreſs, replied Sancho, © I have no 
doubt of it; but 1 happened to be broad awake 
* when my bones became ſo ſore.” 

What is your maſter's name ?? {ſaid the lovely 
Maritornes. * Don Quixote de la Mancha,” replied 
Sancho, * by profeſſion a knight-errant, and one of 
the braveſt that the ſun ever ſhone on.“ What 
do you mean by knight-errant ? faid Maritornes. 
Art thou ſo ignorant, quoth Sancho, © as not to know 
* what a knight-errant is? why a knight-errant i is a 
thing that may one day be well cudgelled. and the 
day after be made an emperor of; to-day the 
* miſerableſt creature upon earth, but to-morrow the 
* maſter of three or four kingdoms to beſtow upon 
his ſquire.” * Methinks then,* faid the landlady, 
* as you belong to fo great a perſon, you ought to be 
© an earl at leaſt” Fair and ſoftly,' ſaid Sancho; 
* all in good time; we have not been out a month | 
yet in queſt of adventures : beſides, folks often 
* look for one thing and find another. But if my 
* lord Don Quixote gets cured of his bruiſes, and I 
get rid of my ſoreneſs, I would not accept of the 
« firſt title in Spain in exchange for what I expect 
from my maſter's hands. 

Don Quixote having very attentively liſtened all 
the time to this converlation, raiſed himſelf with great 
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difficulty upright in his bed, and racially taking 
the landlady by her hand, Believe me, fair y 
ſaid the knight, © yon may eſteem it an honour that 
* you thus accommodate me in your caitie ; but it ill 
becomes me to ſpeak in my own praife ; my ſquire 
F will acquaint you with particulars : only thus much 
let me ſay, that I ſhall cver retain your ſpontancous 
beneficence in the great repoſitory of ray remem- 
brance, and exerciſe the moſt liberal manifeſtation 
of the grateful emotions of my heart; and,” added 
the knight, caſting a tender glance at the Ianalady's 
daughter, had not the god of love already enſlaved 
my ſoul, I would be the faithful devotce of that 
* moſt beautiful and illuſtrious damſel!' 

Tie hoſteſs, the daughter, and Maritornes, ſtared 
at each other, quite at a loſs 72 the meaning of ſuch 
rhetorical language, which was as unintelligible to 
them as Arabic; "however, they canclucled that the 
Knight had paid them ſome grea t complim ents, and 
therefore dropt a few aukwarzl ions, and withed 
him a good night's reſt. The mother and daughter 
now retired; but Maritornes ſtaid behind to adminiſter 
little comfort to Sancho, who ſtood as much in need 

of it as his maſter. 

Now it happened that Maritornes Nh made an 
aſſignation with the carrier to bleſs him that eyening 
with the enjoyment of her e perſon: for 
which purpoſe, as oon as the family were aſlecp ſhe 
was to ſteal to his bed; and it is reported of this 
generous girl, that ſhe neyer yiolated a promiſe on 
ſuch occaſions, altho' ſuch promiſe were made even in 
the midſt of a defart, far out of the hearing of any 
evidence. She plumed herſelf much upon her gen- 
tility, and x re it no diſcredit to be ſervant at 
an inn, as misfortunes, which axe natural to all, 
occaſioned her to take up with ſuch ſervitude. 

The miſerable bed of Don Quixote, which was the 
forcmaſt, ſtood in the centre of the garret; next to it 
frood Sincho)? s, conſiſting of 2 mat of ruſhes 2, Covered 
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with an hempen rug ; and at a ſmall diſtance was the 
carrier's, made, as has been ſaid, of the furniture of 
two of his beſt mules; for he kept no leſs than twelve, 
all of them goodly beaſts, he being one of the weal- 
thieſt carriers in Arevalo, as the author of this hiſtory 
informs us, and who makes particular mention of the 
{aid carrier as being his acquaintance; nay ſome ſay 
he was related to him. Be this as it may, Cid Hamet 
Benengeli was a moit punctual hiſtorian, and would 
not omit the moſt trivial matters; an example for 
ſuch hiſtorians as are too ſuccinct in their narratives, 
and who often pals over the moſt intereſting paſſages, 
through carcleſſneſs, prejudice, or malice. Bleſſed 
and trebly bleſſed then be the authors of Tablante 
and Ricamonte, and the compiler of the atchievements 
of Count Tomillas; for they have included, with 


much preciſion, the minuteſt circumſtances. But to 


quit this digreſſion from our ſtory. 

You mult know that as ſoon as the carrier had 
given his mules their uſual night's allowance, he re- 
paired to his elegant bed of cate, impatiently expecting 
the angelic Maritornes ; while Sancho, plaſtered al 
over, lay on his ruſh-mat, endeavouring to ſleep, but 
to no effect; for the aching of his ribs would admit 
of no repole, As to the knight, who was equally at- 
fAicted with pain, he lay with his eyes wide open like 


A hare. 


And now there being a moſt profound filence 
throughout the whole houſe, and not a glimmering of 
light except a lamp that hung in the paſſage, the ge- 
neral ſtillneſs (added to thoſe reflections which ſo fre- 
quently occurred to the knight from ſuch circum- 
ſtances as were recorded in his books of chivalry) 
infuſed into his brain one of the ſtrangeſt abſurdities 
that ever entered a man's imagination. He conceived 
that the daughter of the landlord (or governor of the 
caſtle as he ſuppoſed him) was captivated with his 
perſon, and had promiſed to come privately to his 
bed. This chimera diſturbed him as much as if ſuch 


promiſe 


e * 2 — 


» 4 MET SE "= 1 P ". . 


DON Noe k. 107 
promiſe had been actually made by the young wo- 


man; fo that he grew very uneaſy, from the appre- 
henſion that his honour would be expofed : he, 
however, molt virtuouſly reſolved not to be guilty of 
incontinence; he adored his Dulcinea, and would not 

commit treafon againſt her though even Queen Ginebra 
herſelf, and the lady Quintaniona, were to invite him 
to their embraces. 

While he was thus perplexed, the faithful Mari- 
tornes, with ſoft and cautious ſteps, barc-footed, and 
in her ſmock, with her hair gathered up in a fuſtian 
night-cap, entered the garret, and felt about for the 
bed of her beloved carrier; but ſhe hid been here 
{carce a moment before Don Quixote raiſed himſelf 
up, wrapt in plaſters as he was, and ſtretching out his 
arms to receive his fancied be damſel, catched 
Maritornes by her wriſt, and pulling her towards him, 
{ſhe at the fame time not daring to ſpeak) made her 
{fit down by him on the bed. Now as he imagincd 
Maritornes to be the governor of the caſtle's daugh- 
ter, her ſmock, which was of coarſe canvas, he ſup- 
poſed to be of the fineſt and ſofteſt lawn ; the beads 
of glaſs upon her wriſt, were ineſtimable oriental 
pearls ; her hair, which reſembled a horſe's mane, he 
miſtook for threads of bright Arabian gold ; and 
her breath, which ſtunk worſe than a putrid lobſter, 
was a compound ot perfumes. In ſhort, his fancy 
repreſented her in the ſame form with a certain lovely 
princeſs he had read of in ſome of his books of chi- 
valry, who viſited a famous wounded knight of 
whom ſhe was enamoured ; and indeed ſo infatuated 
was he, that neither his feeling nor his ſmell could 
undeceive him; but preſſing Miſs Maritornes to his 
boſom, he chus amorouſly whitpered in her ear: © O 
; lovely creature! an empire would I give to be fo 
« circumſtanced that I could make a proper acknow- 
ledgement of your tranſcendent kindneſs ; but that 
£ tyrant, fortune, hath malictouſly bound me to this 
bed, fo bruiſed and macerated, that even if I were 
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s inclined to gratify your deſires, ſweet lady; I ſhould 
at the preſent moment find myſelf totally incapable z 
t beſides; I have plighted my faith to the charming 
© Dulcinea del Tobolo, the ſole miſtreſs of my wiſhes; 
and abſolute ſovereigneſs of my heart.” 

Maritornes, without making the leaſt reply, en- 
deavoured to diſengage herſelf from the knight, whoſe 
florid expreſſions ſhe neither regarded or underſtood; 
whilſt the carrier, whoſe amorous expettations had 
kept him awake, and who heard every word that Don 
Quixote ſpoke, began to be jealous, and therefore very 
ſottly crept towards the knight's bed, where he awhile 
liftened for more of thoſe fine expreſſions which for 
the ſoul of him he could not comprehend ; but finding 
at length, by the ſtruggles of his pinioned fair one, 
that the fault was not on her ſide, and that Don 
Quixote was detaming her againſt her inclination; he 
could not brook this unwarranted familiarity ; where- 
fore he crept nearer t9 the bed, and lifting up his 
arm, ditcharged ſuch a blow at the knight's jaws as 


immediately covered his face with blood; and not 


fatisfhed with this, he then trampled on his plaſtered 
carcaſe, till the bed, which was none of the ſtrongeſt, 
ſunk under its additional load, and in falling made 
{uch noiſe as to awake the innkeeper, who immediately 
ſuſpected his ſervant Maritornes to be practiſing one 
of thoie adventures to which ſhe had a great propen- 
ſity ; and his Opinion was ſtrengthened by her making 
no anſwer when he repeatedly called to her. Up got 
the landlord; therefore, and lighting a candle, made 
directly to the place from whence the noiſe proceeded : 
in the interim poor Maritornes, terrified to hear her 
maſter coming, Who was a complcte brute in diſpo- 
ſition, fled for refuge to Sancho Panza, who had 
dropt into fo found a fleep as not to hear any thing 
that paſſed, and was moſt muſically ſnoring. Hiding 
herſelf under the ſquire's toverlet, the lay there very 
inug till her maſter entered the apartment, who cried 

| our, 
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dan © Where is this impudent Jade * What! Jou are 
* got upon your old tricks, huſſey 

Sancho Panza now itar red from his fleep, and feel- 
ing a great weight upon him, (for Maritornes was 
vb: ged to lie upon the ſquire on account of the ſmall- 
nel3 of his bed) conceived himſelf viſited by the 
night- marc, and therefore exerciſed his fiſts with ſuch 
violence on the poor werch, that Maritornes, for- 
getting the care of her reputation, returned him 
his chumps as heart',y as her fits could beſtow them, 
and ſoon convinced him he had ſomething worſe than 
a night-mare to deal with. Sancho, without knowing 
ho it was tha: wh thus baſtinadoing him, raiſed 
himſelf upright, and te-attacking Maritornes, a furious 
and dreadful battle enſued, 

The carrier PCr ci ung the fituation of his dear girl, 
and fearing S:nc” 1 would be too powerful for her, 
left Don Qu. xcte, whom he nad ſuſficiently chaſtiſed, 
and flew to her ailiiLance, 1 he laizdlord, concluding 
Maritornes to be rv cauic of this dilturbance, be- 
gan to beat her himfe f; ſo that in ſhort the engage- 
ment was general; the carrier drubbed the ſquire, 
the quire drubbed the maid, the maid pummelle- A him, 

and the landlord pummeiled her; all of them laying 
on with ſuch diligence as not to admit of a moment's 
intermiſſion: and, to crown the whole, the candle 
went out; ſo that the blows of the reſpective comba- 
tants were now indiitinguil veg 8¹ wen. 

There happened to lod ge in the inn that night one 
of thoſe perſons belonging to the holy brotherhood of 
Toledo, whole princ: pal "employment: is to ſuppreis 
tumults and apprehend robbers. I his man being 
diſturbed by the noiſe, jumped out of bed, and 
ſelzing his tipſtaff, together with a tin- box that con- 
rained his authority, proceaded } in the dark up to the 
Place of action, crying our, * As an officer of the 

holy brothe :rhood 1 charge ye all to keep the peace.” 
The firſt that he happened to put his hand upon was 
the unfortunate Don Quixote, who lay N e 
ack 
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back at full length, on the ruins of his bed, ſpeech- 
leſs and ſenſeleſs. The officer having catched hold 
of his beard, ſaid, © I charge you to aid and aſſiſt 
* me;* but as the battered knight neither ſpoke nor 
ſtirred, and the officer feeling much blood on his 
face, concluded he was dead, and that the other 

ple had murdered him; he therefore called out, 
Let the gates of the inn be kept faſtened, that no- 
* body may eſcape, for here hath been a man mur- 
* dered.* Theſe words were no ſooner heard by the 
fighting gentry, than they relinquiſhed the engage- 
ment undecided : the innkeeper ſtole away to his own 
room, the carrier to his pannels, and Maritornes to 
her ſtraw: only the unhappy knight and his 1quire 
remained, who were not able to ſtir. The officer 
now quitting Don Quixote, went to get a light. in 
order to apprehend the offenders; but the innkeeper 
having purpoſely extinguiſhed the lamp that hung 
in the paſſage, the man was obliged to go down 
to the kitchen, where raking together a few embers 
that remained in the fire-place, and blowing them 
with his breath, at length got a light. 


CHAP. wr. 


Being the concluſion of thoſe dreadſul calamities which 
Don Quixote and his ſquire Sancho Panza underwent at 
the inn, which the knight miſtook for a caſtle. 


Y this time Don Quixote having recovered his 
ſpeech, called, in a weak and diſmal tone, 
Sancho! — Sancho! — art thou aſleep, Sancho?“ 
* Sleep !* replied the ſquire, much out of hu- 
mour, * how ſhould I ſleep while the devil rocks 
* the cradle ſo hard? I have been tormented with a 


© thouland 


« 


C 


* 


* 


DON CU L.40:T E, 1117 


thouſand of his imps.“ © Thou haſt reaſon to ſay 
ſo, anſwered Don Quixote; for I either know 
nothing or this caſtle is enchanted. Give attention 
to what I am going to ſay to thee; but firſt ſwear 
that thou wilt never utter a ſyllable of it till after 
my death.“ I do ſwear,” faid Sancho. I am thus 
cautious,” ſaid the knight, © becauſe I would not 
injure any one's reputation.“ Well, I do ſwear,” 

lied Sancho Panza again; © I do ſwear never to 
tpeak a word about what you are going to tell me 
as long as you live, and God grant I may be at 
liberty to ſpeak of it to- morrow.“ What! have J 
then done thee ſuch injury, Sancho, that thou doſt 
with my death ſo ſoon ?? ſaid the knight. No, 


replied Sancho, * *tis not for that; but I hate to keep 
6 


* 


A & 


tecrets for tear they ſhould grow mouldy.* Say 
whatever thou wilt,“ quoth Don Quixote, © I have 
too long experienced thy fidelity to be afraid to truſt 
thee with any iecret, however important: know, 
therefore, that this very night I have been engaged 
in a moſt rare and wonderful adventure: about an 
hour ago I was vifited by the governor's daughter, 
one of the moſt lovely creatures that ever charmed 
the heart of man; no language can expreſs ner 
perſonal and mental qualifications, nor can any con- 
ception be formed of ſuch hidden beauties as I muſt 
pals over in ſilence on account of my inviolable 
allegiance to the amiable Dulcinea : I will only tell 
thee, that heaven itſelf being envicus of the happt- 
neſs which fortune had thrown into my hands, or 
rather, becaule this caſtle 1s enchanted, 1t happened 
that in the midſt of the moſt tender and paſſionate 
converſation, the prophanc hand of ſome monſtrous 
giant, which came from I know not where, ſtruck 
me a moſt dreadtul blow on my jaws, leaving my 
whole face bathed in gore; after which the diſcour- 
teous wretch, preſuming on the weak ſtate of my 
body, bruifed me with ſuch violence and barbarity, 
that I now feel myiclf in a far worſe condition 

than 
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than I did after the carriers had ſo cruelly uſed me 


on account of Roſinante's miſconduct: from whence 
I conjecture that the treaſure of this damſel's beauty 
is guarded by ſome .enchanted Moor, and, not re- 
ſerved for me.“ Nor for me neither, cried Sancho, 
for I have been rib-roaſted ſo unmercifully by an 
army of Moors, that the blows I received from the 
carriers were tarts and cheeſecakes to it: this is a 
moſt rare adventure truly! indeed your worihip has 
not ſuffered fo much as I have, becauſe you had 
that ſame lovely damſel in your arms: but, alas, 
what had poor Sancho except the hardeſt knocks he 
ever felt in his life ? woe is on me, and the mother 
that bore me; for though I neither am, nor now 
ever will be a knight- errant, yet the oreateſt part of 
every misfortune is ſure to fall to my ſhare. 
* What! haſt thou been beaten alto, friend 
Sancho?“ ſaid Don Quixote. Why have not 
[ been telling you ſo? replied Sancho. Woll. 
£ never let it trouble thee,” fd the knight; I will 
make ſome of the precious balſam th rat ſhall cure 
both of us in the twinkling of an eye 

By this time the officer had lighte: 4 a candle, and 
come up again into the garret to look after the pertor, 
that he ſuppoſed was murdered ; and Sancho iceing 
him approach in his ſhirt and night: cap with an 
11-looking countenance, ſaid to Don Quixote, Is this 
+ the enchanted Moor now Come to ipend the laſt 
* drop of his malice on us?“ No, ' replica the knight, 
that cannot be him, bec cauſe enchanters ſeldom 
« ſuffer themſelves to be ſeen.” If they don't ſuller 
* themſelves to be ſeen,” ſaid Sancho, they at 
* leaſt ſuffer themſelves to be felt; my poor carcaſe 
can witneſs it; $5 ſo can mine, _ replied Don 
Quixote; however, theſe are no proofs that what 
ve now lee is the enchanted Moor.” 
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While they were thus converſing, the officer ad- 
vanced, wondering to kear two men thus ſo calmly 
talking where he ſuppoſed a Murder had been com: 

mittel; 
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mitted; yet, finding that the unfortunate knight con- 
tinued on his back, ſtretched out like a corpſe, bloody, 
battered, and plaſtered, and not able to move, he 
ſaid to him, How doſt do, honeſt friend ?? 
* Honeſt friend !* replied Don Quixote; is that an 
* appellation for a knight-errant, you blockhead ?? 
— The officer, not brooking 15 ſtrange and unex- 
pected a reprimand, threw both candle and candle- 
ſtick againſt the knight's head, by which the light was 
extinguiſhed, and he ſtole ſoftly away. 

Well, Sir,“ quoth Sancho, © does not your wor— 
* ſhip now think that this was the enchanted Moor? 
For my part, I think he keeps the treilure you 
* talked of for others, and hard blows fur us.“ Al- 
lowing thy obſervation to be juſt,” ſaid the knight, 
yet conſidering that enchanters can render themſelves 
inviſible whenever they pleate, it is needleſs to ſeek 
revenge: therefore rife, Sancho, if thou cant, and 
deſire the governor of this caſtle to ſend me a 
bunch of roſcmary, with ſome oil, ſalt, and wine, 
in order that I may make the balſam, which in 
truth I very much want, 1o faſt does the blood 
iſſue from the wound which the phantom hath gen 
. me.” 

Sancho therefore getting up, and with the greateſt 
difficulty crawling out of the room to deliver his 
maſter's rogues to the innkeeper, ſtumbled againſt 
the officer, who had ſtood liſtening to the converſa- 
tion that aſſed between the knight and his fquire : 
Sir, quoth Sancho, © do for heaven's ſake help me 
to ſome roſemary, and a little oil, falt, and wine, 
to make a balſam to cure the moſt brave knight- 
errant that ever wielded a ſword, and who has been 
* dangerouſly wounded by an enchanted Moor,” The 
officer thinking Sancho was mad, and it now being 
diy-break, called to the innkecper, and told him 
what the ſquire wanted. The landlord bon pro- 
vided the delired ingredients, « nd Sancho Panza crept 
back with them to his maſter, who la ay holding his 
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head with both his hands, and ſadly complaining of 
the hurt he had received from the candleſtick, which 
however had done no further miſchief than raiſing a 
couple of large tumours. 

Don Quixote now prepared the compoſition by 
mixing the materials; and it being then boiled over 
a fire, the whole was ſoon brought to a proper con- 
ſiſtence. He now aſked for a bottle to put this 
precious liquor in; but none being to be got, the 
landlord preſented him with an earthen jug, with 
which he was well ſatisfied. He now mumbled over 
his balſam about fourſcore pater-noſters, and as many 
ave-maria's, ſalve's, and credo's, at the ſame time 
making the ſign of the croſs at every word by way of 
benediction. This ceremony was performed in the 
preſence of Sancho Panza, the innkeeper, and officer: 
the carrier had gone to look after his mules. 

As ſoon as this bleſſed medicine was cool, Don 
Quixote reſolved to make an experiment of its virtue, 
and for that purpoſe ſwallowed about a pint and an 
half of what remained in the pot which it was boiled 
in, after the jug had been filled; but he had ſcarce 
gulped it down when he began to vomit in ſuch a 
manner as brought every thing trom his ſtomach ; 
and this throwing him into a copious perſpiration, he 
deſired to be covered up very warm, and left to his 
repoſe. His requeſt being complied with, he tell into 
a fleep of three hours, and afterwards found himſelf 


10 much eaſter, that he made not the leaſt doubt he 


had prepared the genuine balſam of Fierabraſs; and 
he now therefore imagined himſelf capable of under- 
taking any adventure "whatever, however dangerous or 
deſperate. 

Sancho obſerving the ſalutary effects of this balſam 
of Fierabraſs, deſired he might have the ſediment 
that remained in the pot; to which the knight having 
conſented, Sancho lifted up the pot with both · his 
hands, and with ſtrong faith and avidity poured every 


drop down his throat, But it ſeems Sancho's ſtomacl 
Was 
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was not ſo delicate as his maſter's; for before he could 
vomit he was afflicted with ſuch pangs, twoonings, 
and cold ſweats, that he thought his laſt hour was 
come, and in the midft of his qualms and wamblings 
curſed both the balſam and the inventor of it. 

Friend Sancho,” ſaid the knight, I begin to 
* think that all this affliction attends thee becauſe 
thou haſt never been knighted, and that this exce]- 
* lent ballam ſhould be adminiſtered to no perſon 
* who is not a knight,” The devil confound the 
* balſam,* quoth Sancho; © why did not you let me 
* know ſo much before I meddled with it? At 
length the potion began to operate briſkly, and forced 
its way at both ends ſo copiouſly, that the mat he lay 
upon, and the coverlet, were ſoon in a woetul condl- 
tion; and ſo exceſſive were his motions, that every 
by-ſtander thought he was on the point of making 
his exit. 

This hurly-burly of the animal fluids continued 
about two hours; after which, inſtead of finding him- 
ſelf eaſy, as his maſter had done, he was fo feeble and 
far ſpent as to be ſcarce able to breathe. But Don 
Quixote, who, as hath been obſerved, was a good 
deal recovered, and being now in high ſpirits, was im- 
patient to go in ſearch of ſome new adventures, pla- 
cing an entire confidence 1n the efficacy of his baltam. 
In ſhort, he told Sancho, that he abſolutely mutt be 
gone; for, ſaid he, I am now loſt to the worid 
my ſtaying in this caſtle is an injury to ſuch as are 
in want of my aſliſtance. He therefore ſaddled 
Roſinante himſelf, put the pannel upon Sancho's als, 
and then Sancho upon the pannel, after he had help- 
ed him to get his cloaths on. This done, he mounted 
his ſteed, and ſeized a pitchfork that ſtood in the 
yard, to ſerve him as a lance. A great number of 
people in the inn- yard were ſpectators of theſe tranſ- 
actions, and among the reſt the innkeeper's daughter, 
from whom Don Quixote had not power to draw his 


eyes, but at every glance breathed a deep ſigh from 
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the very bottom of his heart, which thoſe who had 


ſeen him the preceding night aſcribed to the pain of 
his wounds. But now being ready to ſet off, he 
called to the innkeeper, and with a grave delivery ſaid 
to him, My lord governor, the favours that I have 


La 


C 


received in your caſtle bind my grateful ſoul to an 
eternal acknowledgement ; in order therefore that I 
may diſcharge ſome part of the obligation, if there 
be any diſcourteous mortal living on whom you 
have a wiſh to be revenged in conſequence of any 
inſult or injury you may have received from him, 
direct me to the caitiff, and by the ſacred order I 
profeſs this my arm of terror ſhall puniſh him to 


the utmoſt of your deſire.” The innkeeper replied, 


with equal gravity, © Sir knight, I have no need of your 


KA 


A 


aſliſtance to revenge any injury I may have ſuſtained; 

for when any body does me an injury, I am able to 
revenge it myſelf: all, therefore, that I deſire of 
your K&nightſhip is, that you will diſcharge the 
reckoning for ſuch accommodation as you have had 
in my inn.“ HowP ſaid the knight, is this 
an inn? © Yes,* anſwered the hoſt, and one of 
the moſt noted in the road.“ What a miſtake 
J have been in then all this time,“ added the 


knight; I took it for a caſtle, and a ſuperb one 


c 
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too : however, all that I can ſay is, that if it be 
really an inn, you muſt excuſe me from paying any 
thing, as being repugnant to the inviolable laws of 
chivalry ; ; knights- errant never pay tor what they 
are ſupplied with at an inn, this being the ſmalleſt 
recompence allowed them for the fatigues they en- 
dure night and day, in winter as well as ſummer, 
on horſeback and on foot, expoſed to heat, cold, 
hunger and thirſt, from the moſt diſintereſted and 
laudable motives.” 
All this is nothing to me,” ſaid the innkeeper; 
don't plague me with your nonſenſe, but pay your 
reckoning. 
Thou art both a fool and a knave of an inn- 
| © keeper,” 
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_ £ keeper,” ſaid Don Quixote; and then couching 
the pitchfork and ſpurring Roſinante, he rode away 
without any body being able to ſtop him, never 
heeding whether his ſquire followed him or not. 

The publican having thus loft the knight, demand- 
ed the reckoning of his {quire ; but Sancho pleaded 
the privilege of his maſter, alledging, that the ſame 
cuſtom which exempted a knight-errant exempted 
alſo his ſquire. This enraging the innkeeper, he 
threatened to puniſh Sancho ſeverely if he did not im- 
mediately diſcharge the reckoning. Sancho {wore by 
the order of chivalry that he would ſooner part with 
his life than his money on ſuch an account; proteſting 
that in ſuch caſe, the ſquires of ſucceeding ages would 
reflect on his memory for having infringed their an- 
cient and natural rights. But as ill- fortune would 
have it, there happened to be in the inn four Segovia 
clothiers, three Cordovia pinmakers, and a couple of 
ſhopkeepers belonging to Seville, all of them wag- 
giſn fellows, who got round Sancho, and pulling him 
trom his aſs, one of them fetched a blanket from 
out of the inn, into which the poor ſquire was ſoon 
put, when they toſſed him avout, and diverted 
themiclves with his capers, as the mob ſerve dogs 
at ſhrove-tide. The cries of poor Sancho Panza 
were ſo loud as to reach the ears of his maſter, 
who imagined ſome new adventure was at hand ; but 
at length 3 the voice, he rode back to 
the inn, and finding the gates ſhut, went round to 
the yard- wall, which was none of the higheſt, and 
there beheld his poor NJuire aſcending and deſcending, 
friſking and capering in the blanket, with ſuch ce- 
lerity, that the knight himſelf muſt unavoidably have 
laughed if his indignation would have ſuffered it; 
but ſuch was his ſpirit of reſentment, that he ſeveral 
times attempted to ſtep from his horſe upon the wall, 
but being too much bruiſed, diſcharged a volley of 
oaths, the moſt ſtrange ever heard, "and { various, 
that it is equally improper and impoſſible to repeat 
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them. The more he {wore and ſtormed, the more 
was poor Sancho toſſed, who alternately prayed and 
threatened as he figured away in the air, nor did the 
diverſion end till thoſe who toſſed him were tired of 
their exercile ; thus at length wearied, however, they 
charitably wrapped Sancho's great-coat about him, 
and ſet him again upon his aſs. And now the tender- 
hearted Maritornes, perceiving the unhappy Sancho 
Panza to be much fatigued and enfeebled, ran to an 
adjoining well, and returned to him with a cup» of 
cooling water : but no ſooner had Sancho put the 
water to his lips, than Don Quixote called out to 
him, forbidding him to drink it, left it ſhould occa- 
fion his death; and at the ſame time recommended 
to him the holy balſam of Fierabraſs, which he ſaid 
would both ſatisfy his thirſt and reſtore him to per- 
fect health. Sancho Panza, however, ſhaking his 
head, replied, with all the audibility he was maſter 
of, * Your worſhip knows that as I have never been 
* knighted, your balſam will do me no fervice : may- 
* hap your worſhip wiſhes to fee me vomit up my 
* entrails! no, no, I had enough of your balſam laſt 
< night; keep | it to yourſelf, and the devil give you 

* joy of it. Thus having ſaid, he a ſecond time put 
the cup to his lips, and finding the liquor to be only 
water, deſired Maritornes to give him ſome wine: 
the latter chearfully complied, and paid for the wine 
out of her own pocket: from whence it is evident, 
that however diſſolute this woman was, ſhe had 
tomething of that natural benevolence which diſtin- 
guiſhes the chriſtian. 

Sancho having drank his wine, clapped heels to 
his aſs, and rode away, well ſatisfied that he was thus 
tuftered to depart without paying any thing, though 
at the expence of his ſhoulders, which were his uſual 
ſureties. It is true the innkeeper kept his wallet for 
the reckoning, Sancho having forgot it in his cager- 
neſs to get away, 

The landlord now expreſſed a deſire to have the 

gates 
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gates of the inn ſhut, leſt ſome bad conſequence might 
enſue, but was oppoſed by the blanket-toſſers, who 
would not in the leaſt have regarded Don Quixote, 
_— he in reality been even a Knight of the Round- 
Table. 


CHAP. IV. 


Of the diſcourſe that paſſed between Don Quixote and 
Sancho Panza, and other matters worthy the hiſtorian's 


pen. 


ANCHO ſoon overtook his maſter, but was ſo weak 

and feeble as to be ſcarce able to fit on his littie 
dapper grey. My dear Sancho,* ſaid the knight, 
© I am convinced that the caſtle or inn that we have 
£ juſt left is enchanted ; thoſe who toſſed thee in the 
air were ſpirits and phantoms of the other world; 
for when I attempted to diſmount from Roſinante, in 
order to reſcue thee from them, I was fixed irre- 
* moveably to my ſaddle : but could I have alighted 
from my horle, and got over the wall to thy relief, 
I would have ſo ſcourged the diſcourteous wretches, 
© as to have implanted in their minds a perpetual re- 
* membrance of my chaſtiſement, notwithſtanding ſuch 
* proceeding would have been violative of the rules of 
* chivalry, which forbid a knight-errant lifting his 
arm againit people of an inferior degree, except in 
* his own perſonal defence, or on occaſions of the ut- 
© moſt emergency.“ * Sir,” replied Sancho, I ſhould 
have revenged the bad uſage I met with, knighted 
or not knighted, had I been but able; though I 
* am well perſuaded that thoſe who diverted them- 
* {elves ſo much at my expence were not ſpirits and 
* phantoms, but of fleſh and blood like ourlelves, 


* and had equally the uſe of ſpeech ; for while they 
* toſled 


120 Tux» ATCHIEVEMENTS or 
© toſſed me up and down, they called each other by 


8 


— 
4 
— 


- 


* 


— 


[4 


their chriſtian and fir names: one was called Pedro 


Martinez, another 'Fenorio Hernandez, and the 
ſcoundrel of an innkeeper was called Juan Pala- 
meque the left-handed: therefore no longer imagine 


that you was fixed to your ſaddle by the power of 


enchantment. In ſhort, Sir Don Quixote, it is as 
plain as the noſe in my face, that if we purſue 
theſe adventures of ours, we ſhall at laſt entangle 
ourſelves in ſuch miſchief and confuſion as will 
make us repent to the laſt minute of our lives; 
therefore let us return home, nor longer ramble 
from Ceca * to Mecca, or, as the ſaying is, jump 
out of the frying- pan into the fire.” 

Poor Sancho!“ ſaid the knight; © poor miſtaken 
Sancho! what a novice thou art in the great buſinels 
of chivalry ! be more prudent and patient; a day 
will arrive that ſhall convince thee of thy error, and 
exhibit to thee the ſplendid honours of this pro- 
feſſion : prithee what can be more glorious than to 


vanquiſh an enemy, and triumph in the conqueſt ? 
undoudteily there is nothing which will admit ot 


compariſon.“ It may be ſo for aught l know,” 


quoth Sancho; for I know nothing about it; how- 
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ever, it is plain that ever fince we h. ave been 


knights-errant, (I mean your worſhip, for I am 


only the ſquire of a knight-errant,) you have gained 
only one battle, which was thit with the Biſcayan, 
and then you loſt half of your ear and part of your 
helmet: from that time to this we have had no- 
thing but ſorrow upon ſorrow, thump upon thump, 
and bruife upon bruiſe; and tne blanket-toffing, 
to be ſure, fell all to my own ſhare; of which [ 
cannot be revenged, becauſe you ſay they were en- 
chanted ſpirits who uſed me ſo ſcurvily; but I 


* « From Ceca to Mecca,” a Spaniſh adage, ſignifying an 


idle ſauntering about; alluding to the vilits Which pilgrims 
made to thoſe places. 
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wiſh I could make them repent of their paſtime, in 
order to taſte of that glory which you lay there is 
in tr iumphing over one's enemies.“ Honeſt 
Sancho,“ laid the knight, we both labour under 
« the ſame grievance; however, in a ſhort time I will 
* furniſh myſelf with a ſword that ſhall be ſuperior to 
all enchantment; and perhaps fortune may put 
into my hand ſuch an one as Amadis de Gaul wore 
* when he itiled himſelf the knight of the invin- 
£ cible ſword, which was one of the bett blades 
* ever uſed by a Enight-errant ; for it not only op- 
poſed the whole power of enchantment with luccels, 
+ but cut like a razor, inſomuch that the ſtrongeſt ars 
mour could not withſtand it. k But I am to un- 
lucky,“ replicd Sancho, * that if your worſhip ſhould 
get ſuch a iword, it would be of no more ſervice to 
me than the ball im of Fierabraſs, as I am only an 
humble ſquire; ſo that your poor Sancho will be as 
badly off as ever.” * Be not afraid,” faid the Knight, 
heaven will ſhew thee favou 

Thus did our adyenturers diſcourſe till Don Quixote 
perceived, on the road they were travelling, a large 
and thick cloud I, duſt rolling towards them: NOW 
$ friend Sancho,” ſaid he, the day is come; the day 
is at Jaſt come, 5 friend, that ſhall compen ate for 
all our paſt ſufferings, and crown thy maſter with 
eternal honour ; this day ſhall the ſtrength of my 
arm be ſignalized by ſuch exploits as fi: all be trans 
mitted to the lateft poſterity. Doſt thou ſee that 
cloud of duſt? It is raiſed by a prodigicus army, 
of various nations, who are marching this way.“ 
Then there mult be two armies,' ſaid Sancho Panza, 
for overagainſt it there is another large cloud of 
duſt” Upon this Don Quixote, turning his eyes, 
end finding his ſquire's information to be "true, Was 
deligh ted beyond expreſfion, alturing himſelf that tv / 
powerful armies were now on the point of attacking 
each other in the middle of the plain; for his imagi- 
nation was {o infeſted with thoſe romantic batties, 
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adventures, and terrible events recorded in his books 
of chivalry, that he converted every thing he ſaw into 
whatever he deſired to fee. This large cloud of duſt, 
however, was raiſed by two innocent flocks of ſheep 
driven from different parts into the road, who were 10 
obſcured in it as to be totally imperceptible till they 
approached very near. The knight ſo frequently and 
ſo poſitively affirmed they were two armies, that 
Sancho, actually believing him, ſaid, * An pleaſe your 
* worſhip what are we to do? * Do?” ſaid Don 
Quixote, * why what ſhould we do but aſſiſt the 
* weakeſt of theſe great bodies? Know, friend 

Sancho, that yonder army before us is commanded 
by the emperor Alifanfaron, ſovereign of the iſland 
of Trapoban ; and the other is commanded by his 
enemy the king of the Garamanteans, known by 
the name of Pentapolin with the naked arm, be- 
cauſe he always engages in battle with his right arm 
bare.“ And what is the occaſion of the quarrel 
between thoſe two great men ?* ſaid Sancho. The 
occaſion of their quarrel is this,“ replied the knight; 
Alifanfaron, who is a pagan, is in love with Penta- 
polin's daughter, a very beautiful young lady and a 
chriſtian; and her father refuſes to give her in mar- 
riage to Alifanfaron, unleſs he will abjure the tenets 
of his falſe prophet Mahomet, and embrace the true 
faith.“ * Burn my whiſkers,* ſaid Sancho, but I 

100K upon king Pentapolin to be in the right, and 
I'll aſſiſt him as much as I can.“ I commend thy 

noble refolution,* ſaid the knight, for thou mayſt 
do it lawfully, the rules of chivalry not requiring 
thee to be dubbed on ſuch an occaſion as this.“ 
So I thought,” replied Sancho; but where ſhall I 
tecure my dapple, that I may know where to find him 
when the battle is over? for I never heard of any 
man's fighting on ſuch a beaſt.“ Turn him looſe, 
ſaid Don Quixote and let him go where his inch- 
nation directs him; for when the battle is decided 
* we ſhall have ſuch a choice of fine horſes, that 


6 even 
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© even Roſinante will be in danger of being ex- 
changed 


— 


* 


Our adventurers then placing themſclves on a 


hillock to obſerve the line of battle in both armies, 


I will now point out to thee,” {aid Don Quixote, 
the reſpective knights who bear a command in theſe 
two powerful armies; now obſerve me, Sancho; 
him whom thou ſeeſt with the yellow armour, bear- 
ing in his ſhield a lion crowned and crouching at 
the feet of a lady, is the intrepid Laucalco, lord 
of the ſilver bridge; the knight on the ſide of him 
whole armour is ” powdered with flowers of gold, 
bearing three crowns argent in a field azure, is the 
amorous Micocolembo, great duke of Quiracia; 
and he who marches on the right fide of him, with 
ſuch gigantic limbs, is the formidable Brandabar- 
baran de Boliche, ſovereign of the three Arabias, 
who is armed with a ſerpent's ſkin, and bran- 
diſhes a huge gate inſtead of a ſhield, which gate 
is ſaid to have belonged to the temple which Samſon 
pulled down when he avenged himſelf of his enemies 
at the expence of his own life. But now turn thy 
eyes, and behold in the front of the other army the 
unconquerable Timonel of Carcaiona, prince of 
New Biſcay, whoſe arms are quartered azure, vert, 
argent, and or, and who bears in his ſhield a cat or, 
in a field gules, with the letters MAU as a motto, 
which are the four firſt letters of his lady's name, 
the beautiful Miaulina, daughter of Alfeniquen 
duke of Algarve: that enormous figure with ſnow- 
white armour, aſtride on a fierce Arabian horſe, and 
who hath no device on his ſhield, is a new-created 
French knight, called Pierre Papin, baron of 
Utrique; and the other whom you fee pricking 
the flanks of his courter, is the great duke of Ner- 
bia, eſparta-filardo of the wood, bearing in his 
ſhield a bunch of aſparagus, with this inſcription, 


** Thus trails my deſtiny.” 
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In this manner he went on, naming a number of 


other knights, to whom he gave arms; colours, mottos 
and devices, with as much facility as if they had 
actually been before his eyes; © and,” added he, © that 


" ls AS .; 


ſquadron in front of us is compoled of various na- 
tions; among them are ſome who drink of the de- 
I:cious ſtream of the well-known Xanthus, with the 
mounritaineers who cultivate the Maſſilican fields, 
and the gold-ſifrers of Arabia Felix: you may allo 
lee thoſe who inhabit the delectable banks of Thermo- 
donte; as well as thoſe who take precious ſand from 
out of the golden Pactolus; the faithleſs Numidians ; 
thoſe excellent archers, the Perſians; the Medes and 
Parthians, who always fight flying; the unſettled 
Arabians; the fair-featured yet cruel-hearted Scy- 
thians ; the coarſe and thick-lipp'd Ethiopians ; 
and a variety of other nations, whoſe countenances 
I well know, though I have forgot their names. In 
that oppoſite ſquadron are thoſe whoſe country is 
watered with the pure ſtream of Betis; thoſe who 
{wim 1n the rich flood of the golden Tagus ; thoſe 
who enjoy the current of the divine Genil; thoſe who 
traverſe the Tarteſian meadows; thoſe who revel in the 
luxurious paſtures of Xerez ; the opulent Manche- 
gans, crowned with golden ears of corn; the oft- 
ſpring of the ancient Goths, caſed in iron; thoſe 
who bathe in the gentle ſtream of Piſuerga ; thoſe 
who tend their flocks in the delightful plains of 
Guad!ana ; thoſe who ſhiver with extreme cold cn 
the Pyrenean hills; thoſe who feel the bleak winds 
and ſnowy fleaks of the lofty Appenine; thoie 
who, ——— in ſhort, friend Sancho, whatever na- 
tions Europe contains within its ſpacious bounds.” | 

Sancho Panza was all this time in a profound 


lence, turning his eyes about for thoſe fine objects 
which his maſter deſcribed; but not ſeeing any thing. 
jaid, The devil of any knights do I ſee, or even 2 


4 


8 


a ſingle man; I ſuppoſe they are all enchanted 
pirIts.” 
* How * 
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_ * How! Doſt thou not hear the ſhrill trumpet ?? 
ſaid Don Quixote. 

Trumpet!' replied Sancho; no, not I; TI hear 
© no trumpet. 

* Dolt thou not hear the drums beat, and the neigh- 
© ing of horles ?” 

No, replie ed Sancho, I hear nothing but the 
0 bleating of ſheep.” 

And in truth this was the caſe „for the flocks were 
now approached pretty near. 

* Thy fear diſturbs thy jenſes,“ ſaid Don Quixote; 
© thou haſt loſt both thy ſight and hearing; but 'tis of 
* 'NO conſcq: JENnCE 3 get thee to ſome place of ſafety, 
© ſince thou ar 0 arrant a 1 Coward, while I determine 
v the victory in favour of one {ide or the other.“ 

And now COucning his 2 and ſpurring Roſi- 
nante, he darted from the hillock * lightning, 
0 at the lame time call, ing: atter him, and ail 
ing kim there was nothing for him to engage with 
but 1: nocent ſheen,” -* Come back, Signor Don 
Quixote, o id Sancho; I beſeech you come back; 
© wor de to t father t chat begat me, that I ſhouid be 
o unfortunate to ſerve fach a madman; why will 
you not come arg there are no knights, nor 
giants, nor Cats, - Goths, nor Scythians, nor 
arms, nor ien 

Dos Quixote, however. Kept on in full ſpeed. 
crying out, So ho! fo ho! ye valiant KNIgNts 
Such why fight under the banners of 1:3 ing J > craps: 
* lin, follow me, and we'll ſoon Gaba a complete victory 
ver Alttant. ron of Lrapoban.' 

Thus ſaying, he ruſned fur; ouſly : amongſt the poor 
Mecp, breaking the enemy's ranks with the utmoſt 
gallantry, and ma King a moſt dreadful havock. 

The ſhenherd 15 called out to him, to know what he 
meant by ſuch behaviour, and what offence their 
focks had given him; but not receiving any anſwer, 
ney ungirded their lines, and ſaluted him with ſtones 
as big as their fiſts: our great champion, however, 
; hcedlets 
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heedleſs of this attack, continued his ſlaughter, tram- 
pling upon the killed and wounded, and calling out, 
Where is the imperious Alifanfaron? Let him come 


s within the reach of my arm of terror! A ſingle 


* knight now ſeeks him every where to put his prowets 

to the teſt, and deprive him of his life for having 

: 5 unjuſtly commenced a war againſt king Penta- 
olin.” 

Scarce had he finiſhed this rant when an uncivil 
pebble viſited two of his ribs with fuch ſeverity, that 
he fancied himſelf deſperately wounded and on the 
point of death; upon which he took a doſe of 
Fierabraſs, but had ſcarce drank it when a ſecond 
ſtone not only broke the jug in which it was con- 
tained, but diſabled his right arm, and ſtruck out four 
of his teeth. He now fell from the back of Roſi- 
nante, and lay on the ground as if actunlly dead; 1o 
that the ſhepherds fearing he was killed, got their 
flocks together again as {peedily as poſſible, and made 
the beſt of their way, Carrying with them ſeven dead 
ſheep, which the intrepid knight of La Mancha had 
heroically ſlain, 

Sancho Panza had ftood upon the hillock all this 
time, aſtoniſhed at the conduct of his maſter, tearing 
his beard, and lamenting that he had ever entered 
into the ſervice of ſuch a madman ; and now ſeein 
that he had fallen from Roſinante, and the ſhepherds 
were gone, he went to his aſſiſtance, uttering theſe 
words: I told your worſhip there was nothing for 
you to engage with but a flock or two of ſheep ; ; 


© I begged you to return, but you paid no attention 
to me.” 


O Sancho! Sancho!” ſaid the knight, how 
wonderfully does that wicked enchanter who is my 
enemy transform appearances, to diſappoint, mortify, 
and confound me ! In the ſpace of one moment 
did he metamorphize the two grand armies into two 


* 


- 
[5 
Oo 
C 


« flocks of ſheep ! Do but juſt mount thy aſs, friend 


Sancho, and follow thoſe ſheep, and thou wilt ſoon 
find 
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find them re-converted into formidable bodies of 
troops, attended with ketile-drums, and other mar- 
tial muſic : but ſtop one momeut, Sancho; methinks 
I have loſt all my teeth.” And now opening his 
mouth pretty wide, and Sancho putting us face cloſe 
to it to examine his bleeding gums, che Fierabraſs 
began to operate in the Kniglut's ſtomach, which with 
great rapidity diſcharged its contents full upon 
Sancho's beard. 

By the bowels of St. Francis,” faid Sancho, m 
* maſter is a dead man, for he vomits blood :* but 
ſoon diſcovering his miſtake, Sancho's ſtomach turned, 
and he empticd h en bowels upon his maſter ; fo 
that they were but. mutually happy in a moſt ſweet 
ſituation. 

Sancho now repaired to his aſs, to get a towel to 
wipe himiclt and his maiter, but miſſing his wallet, 
was almoſt diſtracted ; he curled his fate again and 
again, and had alwalt reſolved to quit the ſervice of 
the knight, though he ſhould conſcquently loſe by it 
all his gold den Hopes of governing an iſland. 

At this criſis Don Quixote aroſe, and putting his 
left hand to his cheek, to prevent the loſs of three 
more teeth, which were very looſe, with his other 
hand laid hold of the bridle of Rolinante, (the good- 
natured and faithful Recfinante, who had not moved 
an inch from his unfortunate maſter,) and crawled 
towards Sancho Panza, whom ke found lolling upon 
his aſs, with both hands before his face, in an attitude 
expreſſive of much heart-fe!lt ſorrow. Friend 
Sancho,” ſaid the knight, be aſſured that one man 
is no more than another, if he do no more than 
what another does ; all the hurricanes in which we 
have besen involved, prognoſticate that we ſhall ſoon 
have ſome fair weather, and that in the end we 
ſhall have al we can delire or wiſh; *tis a maxim, 
that nothing violent can laſt long: be not grieved at 
the misfortunes which attend me, fince none of them 
fall to thy ſnare. None of them fall to my ſhare?? 
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aid Sancho; * was not he whom they toſſed in a 


blanket the ſon of my father? and did not the 
wallet, and all that it contained, belong to the fon 


of my mother ?? 
hat! haſt thou loſt the walls Sancho,” ſaid 

Don Quixote: yes,“ replied the uire. * and all 
* that was in it.“ Then we have no victuals to 
cat,“ ſaid the knight; © No, not a morſel,” replied 
Sancho, * unlels your worſhip can get ſome of thoſe 
© roots and herbs which I have heard you ſay former 
* knights-errant uſed to ſubſiſt on in caſes of diſ- 
A treſs,” 

* Notwithſtanding thoſe fame roots and herbs,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, < area very ſalutary edible, yet, 


* 


* brown bread and an herring to all the roots and 
+ heros deſcribed cither by Dioſcorides or doctor La- 
* guna, 1 25 thee therefore get upon thy aſs, and 
© once more follow me; for Providence, who reheves 
all, will not forſake us who are ſo efleatially en- 
* gaged in nis ſervice; he fails not to provide even 
for the little n inſacts in the air, the worms 
$ in the earth, and the ſpawn of the water, and in his 
* 1afinite benehcenc? caules the ſun to throw its beams 
$ equally on the good and bad, and ſendeth rain to the 
$ wicked as well as the neu, f 

Methinks your worſhip would make a good par- 
© ſon,* ſaid Sancho, * and that Preaching 15 better 
ſuited for you tha N knight-erraniry. 

* Knights-errant,? replied Don Quixote, * ought to 
have a general Knowledge of things; and indeed 
* there were formerly ſome, who would occaſional ly 
deliver as learned and cloquent an oration as if they 
had taken their degrees at the univerſity of Paris; 
from whence we may infer, that the lance never 
blunted the pen, nor the pen injured the lance.” : 
What your worthip ſays may be very true,“ an- 
ſwered Sancho; „however, let us quit this place, and 
* ſeek cut for a lodging, where heaven grant therg 
* my 


R „ 


friend Sancho, I would prefer a luncheon of 


5 
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may be no blankets or blanket-toſſers, or en- 
chanted ſpirits; for rather than ſuffer again what I 
have done, I would throw up my employment, and 
the devil himſelf might be your ſquire.” 

* Implore the aſſiſtance of Providence,” ſaid Don 
Quixote, and lead the way thyſelf; I leave it en- 
* tirely to thy own diſcretion to provide a lodging; 
but firſt of all, Sancho, juſt put thy finger into my 
mouth, and feel how many teeth are left on the 
right fide of my upper jaw; for I ſuffer much pain 
there 

Sancho Panza, after he had examined his maſter's 
mouth, ſaid, How many teeth had your worſhip 
© here before your misfortune ?? 

Four,“ anſwered Don Quixote, © belides the eve- 
tooth, and all of them ſound.? 

* Is your worſhip, ſure of it?“ 

* Yes, I am lure of it,“ replied the knight; 
there were four, it not five. 

Well then, ſaid Sancho, at preſent your wor- 
ſhip has only two grinders and a half in the lower 
jaw, and in the upper one none at all.“ 

O unfortunate Pon Quixote! exclaimed the 
knight; rather would I have loſt an arm, ſo ir 
were not my ſword arm; for a mouth without 
teeth is like a mill without a mill- ſtone; every tooth 
in a man's head is worth a diamond : however, the 
profeſſors of chivalry are ſubject to ſuch calamities; 
I muſt therefore make myſelf contented. Go on, 
friend Sancho, and I will follow thee.” 

Sancho Panza accordingly put his dapple into a 
gentle trot, and kept the high-road, followed by his 
unfortunate maſter, who was full of pain from the 
ſoreneſs of his ribs and gums ; wherefore Sancho, to 
amuſe him as much as poſſible, commenced a dia- 
logue which the next chapter will treat of. 
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Containing à dialogue which paſſe between Sancho Panze 
and his maſter , alſo the adventure of a corpſe ;, with 
other memorable incidents. 


La 


Cannot forbear thinking,“ ſaid Sancho, © that 

all our misfortunes are owing to the fin that 
your worſhip has committed in neglecting to fulfil 
the oath you made, not to eat off a table-cloth, 
and the lord knows what velide, till you ſhould 
car; OF the Moor's helmet 

* Truly, thou art quite in the right, rephed Don 
Quixote; *I had forgot it; and aſſuredly thou 

vert toſſed 1 in the blanket becauſe thou didſt not re- 
* mind me of it; however, I will take care to atone 
for the omiſſion, ſince there is a means in knight- 
* errantry to concitiate the moſt unlucky and obdurate 
* circumſtances? I never ſwore to remind you of 
* your oath,” ſaid Sancho. Whether you {wore or 
not is of no conſequence,” replied the knight; * it 
© 1s enough that you were an acceſſary ; and therefore 
* tO prevent the worſt, it is neceſſary that we provide 
* a remedy. T? Then pleaſe to take notice,“ quoth 
Sancho, that I now forewarn your worſhip not to 
forget your atonement as you did your oath, left, 
© tome other blanket-toſſing ſpirits ſhould make free, 
* with me, and perhaps with your worſhip at the 
© fame t1me.” 

During this and other ſuch converſation they found 
themſelves quite benighted, and could diſcaver no 
place of accommodation; nor had they now any wal- 


* 


* 


* 


* 


let to apptaſe their hunger , and to add to their diſ- 


treſs, an adventure preſented itſelf that ſeemed di- 


rected by preternatural influence. 


As they kept jogging on in the dark, they be- 
held at . diſtance a great number of lights ap- 
proaching 


4 
757 
= 
* 
” 
, 
4 
| 
L 
9 


Nee. 131 


roaching towards them, which had the appearance 
of ſo many moving ſtars Sancho was much trighted, 
and even the gallant knight of La Mancha was ſome- 
what alarmed though not terrified. The ſquire ſtop- 
ped his aſs; and the knight ſtopped Roſinante: ihe 
lights, however, ſeemed to increaſe, and evidently ap- 
roached ſtill nearer and nearer. 

Lord have mercy on me,“ fail Sancho, * and 
Kaen my manifold ſins!' 

Friend Sancho,” ſaid the knight, this will cer- 
rainly be a moſt perilous adv enture.? 

O that I had never been born !* replied Sancho; 
if perchance this ſhould be an adventure of en- 
* chanted; ſpirits, as I fear it is, where am I to find 
ribs to withſtand their fury?“ 

Enchanted Ip! rits or not enchanted ſpirits,“ ſaid 
Don Quixote, they ſhall not touch a hair ef thy 
head; if they maltreate thee before, it was only 
owing to the wall which prevented me from giving 
thee relief; but now ] have the open field in my 
favour, where 1 have the free exerciſe of my ſword.” 

But ſuppoſe they ſhould denen you as they BY 
before, ſaid Sancho, * what ave we to do then?“ 
Cheer thy heart and fear nothing,“ anſwered Don 
Quixote, the event will ſoon prove to thee the great- 
* neſs of my valour.“ Pray heaven it may,“ quoth 
the ſquire; I'Il ao all I can.* 

They now went a little out of the road, and gaz- 
ing with much attention on the lights, diſcovered 
great number of . people arrayed in white, Upon 
which all the little courage which Sancho had re- 
folved to be maſter of, at once torlook him; his 
teeth began to chatter in his head as if he had been 
ſeized with an ague-fit; and his fears increaſed in 
proportion as the objects drew nearer :* and now they 
could plainly diſcern about twenty horſemen, cach of 
them in white, with torches in their hands, muttering 
ſomething in a low and dolce! dong; behind them 
was a litter covered with black, followed by ſix 
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mounted cavaliers, whoſe mourning garbs hung down 
to the very heels of their mules, 

So diſmal a fight, at fo late an hour, in fo deſart a 
place, was ſufficient to terrify a bolder man than 
Sancho Panza, and indeed any man except ſo un- 
daunted an hero as Don Quixote ; but the knight, 
whoſe imagination repreſented to him that this was an 
adventure ſimilar to thoſe which he had ſo frequently 
read of in his books of chivalry, conceived the litter 
to be a bier on which was put the body of ſome 
wounded or dead knight, the revenge of whole in- 
Juries was reſerved for him alone; and therefore couch- 
ing his lance, fixing himſelf firm on his ſaddle, and 
placing himſelf in the middle of the road, he thus moſt 
courageoutly called out to them: 

Stop, ſtop, ye knights! or whatever ye are 
« ſtop! and inform me from whence ye are come, 
whither ye are going, and what you are carrying off 
on that bier; for you ſeem to be ſuch as have either 
committed or ſuſtained much injury ; I therefore 
mult have an account from you, in order that I may 
relieve thoſe who have been oppreſſed, and puniſh 
the oppreſſors.” 

Sir,“ anſwered one of the attendants, ©* we are in 
* haſte; the inn we are to lodge at this night is a 
1 great way off, and we muſt not be detained ;* thus 
laying, he ſpurred his mule, and attempted to ride on; 
but Don Quixote, much diſpleaſed with this reply, 
laid hold of the bridle of his mule, ſaying, Art thou 
© weary of thy life? either give me a better anſwer, of | 
© I will give battle to you all. The mule being 
{kittith, fell a-capering and threw her rider to the 
ground, and a ſervant on foot ſeeing his maſter fall, 
began to abuſe Don Quixote, which ſo much incenſed | 
him, that he determined to exerciſe his vengeance on {| 
the whole body, and with the fury of a dragon at- 
tacked one of the mourners, who ſoon fell to the 
ground much wounded. He then turned to the reſt |} 
with ſuch agility and vigour, that he ſoon 2 

them 


K SQ A 


— —ä Dc - 


— ** 


* 
Fo w- 5 * 
- 2 ˙— 30 — 
— —— = — 
—— ——— 2 = - 


DPO Q'UT-& 0 F-£.--::- 


them all. The behaviour of Roſinante on this occa- 
ſion was admirable; fo ſpirited, fierce, and active 
was he, that one would almoſt have ſworn a pair of 
wings had ſprung from his back. 
It was not indeed for peaceable and timorous 
cople, who had never been accuſtomed to arms, to 
withſtand ſuch an aſſault as the above: thoſe in white 
fled away with their lighted flambeaus like ſo many 
maſkers in carnival time: as to the mourners, they 
were fo encumbered with their long cloaks, that not 
being able to ailiſt their companions or defend them- 
ſelves, they ſubmitted quietly to the baſtinadoes of the 
knight, and made off after the reſt as ſoon as they 
could, thinking Don Quixote to be nothing leſs than 


> G44 . ms 
the devil himſelf, who was come to ſeize the dead 


body. 

All this time Sancho was admiring the matchleſs 
intrepidity of his maſter, and concluded he was 1n 
reality the formidable champion he had ſo often 
boaſted. Mean while Don Quixote, by the light of 
a torch, perceiving the poor man who had been 
thrown off his mule lying on the ground, advanced 
towards him, and, putting his lance to his throat. 
commanded him to yield, or he would ſend him out 
of the world that inſtant. As to yielding,“ replied 
the man, I think I am already quiet enough, for J 
believe one of my legs is broken: if you are a 
< chriſtian, ſpare my life; I am a licentiate, and 
have taken holy orders; it would therefore be a 
* moſt heinous fin to deprive me of my lite. 

If thou art a licentiate, what the devil brought 
* thee hither ? ſaid Don Quixote. © Bad fortune,” 
replied the other, * as you may plainly ſee.” 

That bad fortune ſhail be {till worte,? ſaid Don 
Quixote, if you do not give me ſatisfactory anſwers 
to my queſttons.* © I will anſwer whatever queſtions 
< you ſhall be pleaſed to aſk,* ſaid the prieſt, and 
* will give you a very particular account of mylſclt : 
but 1 mult firſt implore your pardon for telling 

* you 


134 Tux ATCHIEVEMENTS op 


you I was a licentiate; I have yet only taken a 
* batchelor's degree: my name is Alonzo Lopez; I 
am a native of Alcovendas, and am juſt come from 
© the town of Baega, with thoſe prieſts who have 
* run away from your preſence, and who are eleven 
* in number, We were going to Segovia to bury a 
* gentleman who died at Baega, and who now lies in 
i yon litter.” 

* Who killed him ?? ſaid Don Quixote; © Heaven 
* with a peſtilential fever,” replied the prieſt. 

© If that be the caſe,* ſaid Don Quixote, I am 
* diſcharged of revenging his death; it heaven killed 
* him, I have nothing more to do with it: had it 
been the will of Providence to have called me from 
© this world, I alſo muſt have ſubmitted. However, 
« reverend Sir, it is neceſſary you ſhould know that 
my name is Don Quixote, knight of La Mancha, 
© whoſe profeſſion is to viſit different parts of the 
© world, redreſſing grievances and righting wrongs.” 
* Is the breaking peoples legs a righting of wrongs ?? 
ſaid the prieſt ;* with ſubmiſſion to your worſhip | 
rather think it a wronging of rights; I fear my leg 
* will never be right again as long as I live.. 

Truly, Mr. Batchelor,” replied Don Quixote, all 
© things do not ſucceed alike ; it was your misfortune 
to travel in the night with your companions, ar- 
rayed in ſurplices, and with lighted tarches in your 
hands, followed by others in mourning, ſo that you 
had the appearance of an army of ſpirits broke 
* looſe from the other world; for which reaſon it 
became my immediate duty to attack you; and I 
© ſhould have behaved with the ſame reſolution, had 
you been in reality ſo many infernal demons ; tor 
indeed I took you to be ſuch.” 
Since my fate is ſo hard,“ ſaid the prieſt, * will 
your worſhip, who have been the cauſe of this my 
misfortune, aſſiſt me to get from under my mule, 
which keeps one of my legs fo faſt between the ſaddle 
and ſtirrup, that I cannot move it? 
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© Why did not you mention your grievance ſooner ?? 
faid Don Quixote : didſt thou ſuppoſe me a con- 
« jurer ?? 

He then called to Sancho, who was buſy in rum- 
maging for ſome proviſions which the prieſts had 
brought with them upon a ſumpter-mule; and after 
ſpreading his great-coat on the ground, to heap into 
it all he could get, he threw it acroſs the back of his 
aſs, and came to his maſter. | 

The knight and his ſquire now relieved the poor 
prieſt, by removing the mule from his leg; and then 
putting a flambeau in his hand, Don Quixote bid him, 
follow his companions, and excuſe a miſtake which 
his conſtant attachment to the duties of his profeſſion 
had unavoidably led him into. 

And Sir,* quoth Sancho, if his companions 
* ſhould aſk him who it was that ſtruck ſuch terror 
into their ſouls, let him tell them it was the famous 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, or the Knight of the 
* Woetul Countenance.” 

Why, friend Sancho, wouldſt thou have me 
* diſtinguiſhed by ſuch an appcllation ** ſaid Don 
Quixote. 

* Becaule, Sir,” replied Sancho, your worſhip cuts 
the moſt diſmal figure I ever ſaw in all my life: I 
have been looking at your face fome time by the 
* torch that the parion held in his hand, and I declare 
again that your worſhip has a moſt woeful coun- 
« tenance truly: I can't tell the cauſe of it, unleſs it 
be the great fatigue your worſhip has undergone. 
* and the loſs of ſome of your grinders,” 

No, that can't be the cauſe,* ſaid Don Quixote; 
* I rather ſuppoſe that the ſage who 15 commiſſioned 
by fate to immortalize my actions, hath thought it 
neceſſary that I ſhould aſſume ſome appellation ac- 
cording to the example of former knights, one of 
© whom bore the title of the Invincible Sword, another 
* of the Unicorn, a third of the Phoenix, a fourth of 
the Damſele, another of the Griffin, and a ſixth was 
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* called the Knight of Death; and by theſe epithets 
* they were known throughout the world. It is this 
* ſame learned ſage, I ſay, that hath put it into thy 
* head to give me the title of the Knight of the. 
C Woeful Countenance; and I therefore henceforward 
* aſſume this ſame title; and that it may be the better 
adapted, I am reſolved to have a molt woeful figure 
* painted on my ſhield.” 
* Your worſhip may ſave that expence, ſaid 
Sancho, by only exhibiting the original; for who- 
ever ſces it will think it woeful enough, without 
your having recourle to a painted ſhield by way of 
explanation; and you may believe I ſpeak nothing 
but the truth, when I tell your worſhip, though it 
be but in jeſt, that what with hunger and fatigue, 
and what with the loſs of your grinders, you look 
too woefully for any painter to take an exact copy 
of you.” 
Don Quixote could not forbear fmiling at the 
pleaſantry of his ſquire ; however, he perſiſted in his 
reſolution about the title and the device? ; and after a 
ſhort pauſe, a ſudden thought diſturbing him, San— 
* cho,” ſaid he, © I am under ſome apprehenſion of 
being excommunicated for having laid violent hands 
* upon a perſon in holy orders, according to the de- 
* cree, *©* fi quis ſuadente diabolo, &c. and yet he can- 
* not fay I touched him with my hands, but only 
* with my lance, beſides, I did not in the leaſt ſuſpect 
that I had prieſts to deal with, whom I honour and 
revere as every good catholic and chriſtian ought, 
but ſuppoſed them to be all evil ſpirits: I remem- 
ber, however, that the Cid Ruy Diaz was excom- 
municated for breaking to-pieces the chair of a cer- 
tain king's ambaſſador in preſence of the pope ; and 
on that ſame day the worthv Rodrigo de Vivar 
* behaved like a moſt valiant and honourable 

* knight.” 
Don Quixote was now for examining the litter, 
to ſee whether it really contained a corpſe ; but 
Sancho 
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Sancho Fanza objected ſtrongly againſt it, ſaying, 
* Your worſhip has accompliſhed this adventure 
without receiving ſo much as a ſingle wound; but 
+ ſhouid theſe fellows begin to conſider what 4 di. 
grace they have ſuffered in being put to flight by 
the amazing boldneſs of only one ſingle man, and 
+ ſhould therefore return upon us in a rallied body, 
mayhap we ſhould have more work than enough 
upon our hands; our ſafeſt way is to depart from 
$ this place immediately. Dapple is well furniſhed ; 
hunger is craving z; we will retreat to yon uninha- 
4 bited mountain; © the dead to our mother earth, 
but the living to good eating and mirth,” as the 
* ſaying is. Up on "this, he put his dapple into a 
gentle trot, and luis maiter and Roſinante followed. 

After riding a little way, our adventurers found 
themielves in a . valley * n two hills: 
here they alighted, and Sancho Ipreading his great- 
Coat upon the ground, and Feen a plenty or 
proviſions, they made breakfaſt dinner and ſupper 
all at one meal, feaſting on a great variety of edi ;bles 
which the eccleſiaſtics, who gencrally take care to 
live well, had brought along with them on their {1mp- 
ter- mule. 

But one very great misfortune attended them, par- 
ticularly poor Sancho, who regretted it as the moſt 
capital of all misfortunes z not a ſingle drop of wine 
nor even of water, was there to quench their thirſt, 
which now began to be as excei?; ve as their hunger 
had been. Sancho, however, CC e that there 
was much green and freſh oraſs 1 in the place, made 
a propoſal to his maſter, which tlie next chapter wilt 
creat of, 
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CHAP: YI, 


Of the moſt wonderful adventure atchieved by the truly 
heroic Don Qui ele; ſuch an one as no knight-errant 
in the uh world ever performed with leſs danger. 


, ETHINKS the graſs in this place 1s 
| green,“ ſaid Sancho, and if fo, there muſt 
be ſome ſpring or rivulet not far off by which it is 

Watered; * hercfore we had better proceed a little 
farther, in ſcarch ot tome liquor to appcaſe our in- 
* tolerable thirſt, Which plagues us even more than 
our hunger did.“ Thercupon Don Quixote leading 
Roſinante by the bridle, and Sancho his dapple by 
the halter, after putting upon his back the fragments 
of their meal, proceeded feeling for water; for it was 
till very dark. But they had not gone far before 


» 


* 


their ears were ſaluted _ the noile of a prodigious 


water-fall, than wich nothing could be a more wel- 
come found; and now ſtopping to liſten from what 
part the noife came, they were of a ſudden ſurpriſed 
with another noiſe which damned the pleaſure that the 
toll of water had given them, and which greatly 
trighred Sancho; for they now diſtinctly heard the 
foun« of regular itrokes, and a clanking of iron chains, 
which th: the roaring of the cataract might 8 
tilled any other heart but Don Quixote's with terror 


and amazement, Added to the darknels of the night, 


and the ſolitude of the place, they found themſelves 
under ſome lofty- trees, whoſe leaves, moved by the 
wind, contributed to the drearineſs of their ſituation : 
the diſmal ſtrokes continued, the cataract roared, the 
leaves yielded their melancholy whilper, and day-lighs 
was yet fer diſtant. 

Don Quixote, however, whoſe intrepidity never 
foricok him, ROW mounted Roſinante, braced his 
target, brandiſhcd his lance, and ſhewed himſelf ſu- 

perior 
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ertor to all fear, danger, or fortune. Tnow, 
N Sancho, ſaid he, that I was born in this iron age 
to reſtore the age of gold: 'tis for me alone that 
heaven hath reſerved the moſt perilous and ho- 
nourable atchievrements: I am the man who muſt 
revive the order of the round table, and re-eſtabliſh 
the twelve peers of France, with the nine worthies : 
I am the man appointed to efface the memory of the 
s Platirs, the Tablantes, the Olivantes, end the Li- 
rantes, together with the whole try! 97 of knights- 
« errant who flouriſhed in former ages: I am the man 
s ordained to eclipie the moit famous of their ex- 
« ploitss Do but conſider, my true and faithful 
ſquire, by what an aſſemblage of horrors we are at 
this preient moment ſurrouncles ; a {olemn darkneſs, 
4a dreadtul din of water, thai ſcems to ſpout from the 
o 
. 
C 
[4 
* 


ba) 0 


* 


mountains of the mien: a doleful clanking of 

Chains, and a diſmal wiii-cring of theſe trees; and 

we are belides in a place ere we never were be— 

fore. Such a ſituation, Sancho, might infuſe fear 

even into the breaſt of Mars himſelf, = I, amidſt 
* all this danger, remain unſhaken and undaunted; 
it ſerves but as an incentive to my valour, and fo 
* animates my heart, that it rebounds within my breaſt 
at the eve of an atchievement ſo pregnant w. th fame 
< and honour. Therefore make Rofinante's girth 
tighter ; then recommend thyſelf to God, and wait 
for me in this place three days; at the expiration 
of which time if I do not return, make the beſt of 
„thy way to Toboſo, and there inform the lovely 
* Dulcinea that I fell a ſacrifice to the moſt perilous 
enterpriſe in the ſcrvice of her beauty, Do, this my 
dear Sancho, in token of thy regard to the memory 
of thy maſter.” 

Theſe words were too much for Sancho's natural 
tenderneſs and affection ; he began to blubber like a 
ichool-boy, and ſaid, Why will your worſhip en- 
danger your perſon ? Why will you engage in an 
* atchicvement of ſuch peri], when there is not the 
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leaſt occaſion for it? As the night is ſo dark that 
we are ſeen by nobody, we had better get away from! 
this place, though we ſhould not taſte liquor theſe 
two days; for as we are not ſeen by any body, no- 
body can charge us with cowardice ; beſides, I have 
heard your worſhip? s old friend. the curate of our 
village ſay in his preaching, be that ſeeteth danger 
peritpeth i! erein; therefore it would be a great fin 
© engage in an adventure which you could not ac- 
compliff h without a miracle. Let it be ſufficient that 
your * worſhip eſcaped being toſſed in a blanket, and 
that you was ſo victorious over the prieſts who 
guarded the dead body: but if all this won't ſatisfy 
vour reſtleſs ſoul, in tender pity think upon your 
poor Sancho; who will readily yield his life, after 
your worſhip's departure from hence, to any thing 
that may chuſe to rake it. I have forſaken home, 
wife, and children, to attend you as your ſquire; 
hoping to be the better for it, and not the worſe z 
but as covetouſneſs breaks the ſack, fo is the ſack 
of all my hopes broken; for inſtead of being the 
governor of an iſland, here am I to be left alone in 
this ditmal place : dear Sir. be not ſo cruel : 
however; you are determined to purſue this adven- 
ture; at leaſt ſtay till day-light, to which, according 
to the little knowledge I got when I was a ſhepherd, 
it can't be above three hours; for the muzzle of the 
bear is at the top of his head, and ſhews midnight 
in the line of his left paw.” | | 
t How can'ſt thou diſcover the bear's muzzle ?? 


aid Don Quixote; * there is not a ſtar to be ſeen in 


G 


o 
0 


TRE ſky? 

That is very true,” replied Sancho, © but fear 
hath nany eyes, and can fee things however 
© hid den.“ 


« Whether day- -light appear or not appear.“ ſaid 


the knight, * it ſhall never be recorded of Don 


, Quixote. that either tears or intreaties prevailed on 


) him to neglect, his duty: therefore; honeſt Sancho, 
N 


DGN QUIXOTE. 147 
t fay no more; for heaven, that inſpires me with re- 
: ſolution to engage in this atchievement, may guard 
© me ſafely through it, and give comfort to thy 
heart. Be ſure faſten Roſinante's girth very tight, 
and ſtay patiently in this place; for ſoon wilt thou 
© hear of me cither dead or alive. 

Sancho Panza finding that neither his tears nor ad- 
monition had the leaſt influence over his maſter, de- 
termined on a ſtratagem to detain him till day- light : : 
accordingly, when he was pretending to faſten the 
girth of Roſinante, he tied both his hind fect together 
with the halter of his dapple; ſo that when the knight 
ſet off, he found that his horſe could not move 
without lea ping, however ſmartly he ſpurred him. 

Sir Don Quixote,” ſaid Sancho, it is plain that 
© heaven, moved by my tears, hath ordained that 
Roſinante ſhall not have the proper ute of his legs ; 
+ therefore, if you continue ſpurring the poor beaſt 
> fo, you'll offend heaven, put fortune out of humour, 
* and be only ſtriving againſt the ſtream.” 

Don Quixote raved like a madman, and kept 
{purring on: but Roſinante could not move other- 
wiſe than by gentle Jeaps. At length, however, the 
knight of La Mancha faid to his quire, g Since 1 
cannot get Roſinante from this place, I muſt con- 
* tentedly ſtay here till dawn, or till ſuch time as he 
receives the uſe of his limbs, though the unfortu- 
© nate delay will coſt me fome ſighs.” 

* Your worſhip need not ſigh, or be any way me- 
* Ilancholy,? ſaid Sancho,“ for P entertain you with 
* ſtories till it be day- light, unleſs you chuſe to diſ- 
mount and take a nap upon the graſs, as knights- 
errant were wont to do, by which you will be re- 
freſhed at break of day; and be prepared for the 
great adventure you arc reiolved to undertake.” 
Talk not to me of diſmounting and ſleeping,” 
laid Don Quixote; no ſleep can cloſe theſe evelids 
* whilſt the glorious expectation of battle animates 
my ideas; thou, who wert born to fleep, may 
, ſleep 
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© ſleep when thou wilt: as to myſelf, I know how 
© better to employ my moments.” 

Be not angry with your poor ſquire,” ſaid Sancho, 
who coming cloſe to his maſter, laid hold of the ſad- 
dle, and embraced his left knee, atraid to ſtir an inch 
from him on account of the ſtrokes that continually 
ſounded in his ears. 

Don Quixote now claimed the promiſe which 

Sancho had made of entertaining him with ſome 
ſtories. 
Sir,“ replied Sancho, © I am ſo much frighted 
that I am in a very bad condition to tell ſtories ; 
however, I'll do my beſt; let me conſider a little; 
oh, — now I have it, — I have it, — and a very 
good ſtory it is, — one of the beſt your worſhip 
ever es! There was once, — when every thing 
was what it was, and nothing was what it was not, 
—— good betide us all, — and he that ſeeks evil 
why let him go tumbling to the devil. You 
are to take notice, Sir, that the people of ancient 
times did not begin their ſtories as we do now, bur 
with ſome proverb of that wiſe man Cato the 
* tonſor.” 


Cato the tonſor !* exclaimed the knight; thou 
* doſt mean Cato the cenſor.” 


© Yes, yes, yes, Sir Don Quixote,” replied Sancho, 
I mean Cato the cenſor. Well, your worſhip, and 
ſo as I was obſerving, ke that ſeeks evil, why 
let him go to the devil. Now this proverb of the 
cenſor 1s as pat to the purpoſe as a ring to a man's 
finger, by which your worſhip ſhould underſtand, 
that rather than to go 1n ſearch of evil and miſchict, 
you ſhould ſtay where you are, or elſe turn into 
ſome part that is not viſited by ſuch diſmal 
* ſounds.” | 
* Prithee go on with thy ſtory,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
and leave every thing elſe to my diſcretion.” 
\* I ſay then,“ quoth Sancho, that there was once 
in a village of Estremadura a certain goat-ſhepherd, 


or 
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* or keeper of goats, which ſhepherd or goatherd or 
* keeper of goats, as the ſtory runs, was named 
Lope Ruyz; and this ſame Lope Ruyz was in 
love with a ſhepherdeſs, whoſe name was Toralva; 
and this ſame ſhepherdeſs, whoſe name was Toralva, 
ewas the daughter of a wealthy herdſman; and this 
* ſame wealthy herdſman'” 

He not ſo prolix in thy ſtory,” ſail Don Quixote; 
if thou doſt repeat every circumſtance twice over, 
thou wilt never finiſh it; be more conciſe, and re- 
late it like a man of underſtanding, or elſe hold thy 
tongue.“ 

I relate it,“ anſwered Sancho, * as all our country 
ſtories are related; I know not how otherwiſe to tell 
it; nor indeed is it fit that I ſhould alter the 
* cultom.” 

* Then tell it how thou wilt, ſaid Don Quixote, 
© {ince my ill- fortune forces me to ſtay here! 

And ſo as I was telling your worſhip,” added 
Sancho, this ſame ſhepherd or goatherd or keeper 
* of goats, was in love with Toralva the rich herd{- 
man's daughter; and this fame Toralva was a thick, 
* ſtout, round, plump, crummy, brawny, frippiſh, 
< troppiſh, well-truſſed wench, and ſomewhat like a 
man, for ſhe had a whiſker upon her upper lip: 
-. * methinks I ſee her now ſtanding before me. 

Then I ſuppoſe thou didſt know her,” faid Don 
Quixote. 

* No, not I,” replied Sancho, nor never ſaw her 
in my life; but he that told me the ſtory ſaid it 
* was all ſo true, that I might ſafely tell it to any 
body, and even ſwear to the truth of it. —— Well 
then, - and ſo as I was ſaying, --- and as you know 
days go and come, and come and go, and then go 
and come again, ſo it happened that after ſeveral 
days coming and going, and going and coming, 
and coming and going again, the devil, who ſel- 
dom ſleeps, but will always have a finger in the 
< pie, contrived that the ſhepherd ſhould quarrel with 
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his ſweetheart, inſomuch that his love changed r 
* hatred, which was cauſed by the clacking of evil 
c tongues, and a quantity of ſmall jealouſies that ſhe 
gave him; and at laſt he hated her to ſuch a de- 
6 oree, that he reſolved to leave his country to avoid 
the ſight of her; Toralva, however, the more ſhe 
found herſelf hated by him, the more ſhe loved 
him. 
Aye, that is the way of moſt women,” replied 
Don Quixote; when we love them, they are de- 
s termined not to love us; and when we cannot 
* abide them, they doat upon us. But go on, 
Sancho.“ | 
And ſo, Sir, the ſhepherd being reſolved to Jeave 

£ his country, accordingly ſet out with his goats, and 
drove them through the plains of Eſtremadura to- 
* wards the kingdom of Portugal; Toralve, how 
ever, followed him barcfooted, with a pilgrim's 
$ ſtaff in her hand, and a wallet upon her back, in 
* which ſhe carried a piece of looking-glaſs, a broker: 
comb, and a little pot of paint to make her look 
$ tempting ; but whatever ſhe carried with her is no. 
thing to the purpote; the whole of the matter is, 
* that the ſhepherd arrived with his goats at the ri. 
ver Guadiana, where the water was fo high that he 
could meet with no boat or veſſel to carry him and 
his flock over: at the ſame time knowing thai 
« Toralva was at his heels, he was much in the 
dumps on the occaſion: at laſt, however, h- 
perceived a fiſherman in a boat, but fo fmal! 
* an one, that 1t would carry only one man and one 
* goat at a time; he notwitliſtanding called to the 
* fiſherman, and agreed with him to carry over all his 
goats, to the amount of three hundred; accord- 
* 1ngly the fiſherman came with his boat, and carrying 
over one goat, rowed back for another, and taking 
* that, then came back for another, now pray your 
s worſhip keep an exact account how many goats 
* the fiſherman. carries over; for it you happen 8 
mis 


* 
* 
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miſs a ſingle goat, my ſtory is at an end. Well 
then, --- let me ſee, --- where about was ? --- oh, 
aye, --- I have it. The landing-place on the other 
ſide being very muddy and ſlippery, the fiſherman 
was a long time in going and coming; however, 
he made ſhift to carry over one goat, and then 
another, and ſo another, and then another, and fo 
another.” 
* We will ſuppoſe them carried over all together,” 
ſaid Don Quixote, that thy ſtory may be more conciſe.” 
No, no, no,“ replied Sancho, that won't do: 
* how many have been carried over ? I know not,” 
anſwered Don Quixote, for I kept no account.” 
And why didn't you keep an account then?“ ſaid 
Sancho; *© now the ſtory is ruined; I can't go on 
* a word further.“ Prithee,“ quoth the knight, 
canſt not thou go on with thy ſtory unlets I know 
* how many g goats have been carried over ?? © No !* 
replied Sancho; it is impoſſible; for as ſoon as you 
{aid you kept no account, the remainder of the ſtory 
ſlipt clean out of my memory; and by my faith 'tis 
a great pity, for *twas an excellent ſtory.“ Is it 
quite at an end,“ ſaid the knight: © O yes, quite 
at an end, replied Sancho, © as much ſo as the 
mother of whom I was born.” * Very extraordinary 
truly,“ ſaid the knight; the beginning and con- 
cluſion of thy ſtory have been both equally ſtrange, 
though indeed I expected nothing leſs from thee , 
for I fear thy brain has been turned by thoſe con- 
tinued ſtrokes thou haſt heard.” That may be,” 
replied Sancho; but as to the ſtory, the moment an 


Q d G w 2 


* 


* 


" 6 


* 


account of the goats is loſt, that moment the ſtory 


* 


ends.“ Well, this being the caſe, ſaid Don 
Quixote, let us now ſee whether Roſinante can move 
Ja little better,” The knight then began ſpurring as 
before, and Roſinante continued leaping. 

About this time, whether it was owing to the cool- 
neſs of the approaching morning, or whether any part of 
Sancho's food had been of a laxative quality, he found 
No. 4 FT him- 
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himſelf under a neceſſity of doing what all the world 
could not do for him; and yet ſuch was the terror on 
hisſpirits, that he durſt not move an inch from his 
we, we in this deplorable exigency he flipped his 
right-hand from the faddle, and gently applying it 
near the part aggrieved, fell to ſhrugging his 
ſhoulders, and expatiating on the horrors of the place : 
but notwithſtanding all his fagacity and precaution, 
he could not prevent a certain noiſe that was the 
conſequence of his affliction z upon which Don 
Quixote aſking what noiſe it was, Sancho replied, * ] 
4 ſuppoſe tis ſome new adventure, an pleaſe your 
© worſhip.” Do, good Sancho, quorh the knight, 
© move a little farther from me ;* and then preſſing 
his noſe between his finger and thumb, ſaid, in a 
ſnuffiing tone, thou {ce: neſt, friend Sancho, to be io 

great bodily fear,* * L am lo, to be ſure, replied 
the ſquire; © but *tis all owing to your worſhi ip, for 
« bri inging me to ſuch a place at ſo unſeaſonable a 
* time.” In future be careful to ſhew me a little 
more reſpect, ſaid Don Quixote rather angrily. 
* Why now I ſuppoſe your worſhip thinks I have 
© been doing what J ſhou' dn't have done,* quoth 
Sancho. Say no more,' replied the knight, but 
© learn to know the reſpect due from a ſervant to his 
« miſter,” 

As foon as the morning began to dawn, Sancho 
very {1 ty releaſed the feet of "Roſinante, who gave 
evident ligns of joy at the recovery of his liberty, by 
pawing the ground: as to curvetting or prancing, he 
had always been a ſtranger to both. Don Quixote 
finding his ſteed fo briſk, conceived it to be an omen 
of ſucceſs in the important and perilous atchievement 
he was about to engage in. And now Aurora having 
di{played her roſy mantle, Don Quixote and his 
tauire found themſelves in a grove of tall cheſqut- 
trees, whole chick-ſpreading branches formed one con- 
tinued ſhade; but no diſcovery could they make 
from whence proceeded thoſe inceſſant diſmal ſtrokes 

which. 
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which {till dinned their ears: the knight, however, 
being determined to make an effectual ſearch, once 
more took leave of his Sancho, laying on him the 
ſame injunction as before; and adding, Thou mayſt 
conclude I have fallen a ſacrifice in this orcat and 
dangerous adventure if J do not return at "the 2006 
* ration of three cays. As to thy wages, thou needft 

not be uncaſy on that ſcore; 1 took care to conſider 
* thee properly in the will that I made before I left 
home, in w hich J have allotted thee a ſalar y ade- 
quate to thy attendance on my perſon. But ſhould 
it pleaſe heaven that I return victorious from this 
* atchievement, thou {halt moſt aſſuredly have the 
© 1ſ}and I promiſed thee.” 

Sancho Panza could not forbcar to blubber again 
at theſe generous and friendly expreſſions Of his malter, 
and reſolved to accompany him in the enterpriſe, 
whatever might be the conſequence. And from ſo 
jaudable a reſolution in the ſquire, the author of this 
hiſtory infers, that he was ſomething of a gentleman 
by deſcent, or at leaſt an offspring of the old chriſ- 
tians. Don Quixote was ſenſibly affected with this 
teſtimony of affection in Sancho, though he dared 
not diſcloſe the fainteſt {ymptom of! it at a time when 
it behoved him to baniſh every ſentiment of tenderneſs 
and ſympathy : therefore, without further loſs of time, 
he rode towards the place from whence he heard the 
noiſe of the ſtrokes and water, while Sancho Panza 
trudged after him, leading by the halter the faithful 
companion of his good and bad fortune. Thus 
they travelled a great way under this pleafant ſhade of 
cheſnut-trees till they came to a meadow adjoining to a 
lofty rock, from the top of which there was a very 
conſiderable fall of water; and below it were ſome 
old cottages, or rather the ruins of ſuch, from which 
proceeded thoſe horrible ſtrokes which had ſo much 
alarmed their ears, and which ſtill continued. When 
the knight approached towards the ſound, Roſinante 
began to ſtartle ; however, by patting his neck, and 

2 otherwiſe 


- 


a en ATCHIEVEMENTS os 


otherwiſe encouraging him, the hero of La Mancha 
got gradually nearer and nearer, at the ſame time re- 
commending himſelf to his lady Dulcinea, whoſe 
favour he implored with great fervency ; neither did 
he omit a prayer to God for his protection. Sancho 
Panza, who kept cloſe after him, thruſt his head as 
far as he could between Roſinante's legs, to diſcover 
the objects which had ſo much terrified him; and 
when maſter and man had got to the doubling of a 
point of the rock, they diſcovered evidently (be not 
offended kind reader) the ſole and entire cauſe of the 
diſmal ſounds they had heard, which proceeded from 
nothing more or leſs than half a dozen large fulling- 
hammers, alternately thumping ſeveral pieces of 
cloth. 

Don Quixote was ſtruck ſpeechleſs at this unex- 
pected ſight, and was ready to drop from his horſe 
with ſhame and confuſion. Sancho looked at his 
maſter very earneſtly, and obſerved him to hang down 
his head on his breaſt with a moſt dejected counte- 
nance. The knight then looked at Sancho; and 
ſceing that his cheeks were beginning to ſwell with 
laughtcr, he could not, in ſpite of all his melancholy, 
forbear to {mile himſelf ; upon which Sancho Panza 
gave a full ſcope to his mirth, by laughing to ſuch 
exceſs, that he was forced to ſupport his ſides with 
both hands; and no ſooner did ke exhauſt than he 
began again with equal violence; inſomuch that his 
matter at length began to be very angry with him, and 
Was particularly ſo when the ſquire had effrontery 
enough to jeer him with a repetition of his own words 
on firſt hearing the noiſe, © Know Sancho, that 1 
vas born in this iron age to reſtore the age of gold: 
Jam the man who muſt revive the order of the 
« round table.” And thus he went on, till Don 
Quixote, enraged at his infolence, gave him a couple 
of ſuch ſtrokes upon the fhoulders with his lance, that 
had they fallen on his head, Sancho Panza would 
have been diſabled from ever cracking another joke. 
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The ſquire finding his maſter thus incenſed, moſt 
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tubmilſiyely begged forgiveneſs. * Mercy, good your 


« worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, * ſpare my bones, I beſeech 
you; I meant no harm; I only joked a little.” 
And becauſe you only joked a little, I did not joke 
at all,” replied Don Quixote. Pray, Mr. Joker, 
had this turned out a real adventure, was not I 
repared with a greatneſs and nobleneſs of coura 

that did me honour as a knight-errant and the gallant 
champion of La Mancha? Am I. a profeſſor of 
chivalry, bound to diſtinguiſh ſounds? I never heard 
or ſaw a fulling-hammer before; but thou, mean 
plebeian as thou art, wert born and bred amongft 
ſuch implements of drudgery. Suppoſe theſe ſame 
fulling-tammers were at "this inſtant to be meta- 
morphized into ſo many giants, and were to attack 
me ing or all together, what would I do in ſuch 
cale ? why, if I did not turn their heels in the air, 
I would ſuffer thee to indulge thy ill- bred raillery 
whenever thou ſhouldſt have a mind to it. 

Good Sir,* quoth Sancho, I confeſs I carried the 
Jeſt rather roo far; but ſince we are at peace again, 
pray tell me, as you hope heaven will protect you 
in all your dangerous undertakings, whether you do 
not think that the terror we were in, I mean the 
terror I was in, would be a rare ſubject for a merry 
ballad, or for half a dozen topers to laugh at over 
their cups?* * I grant,“ replied Don Quixote, 
that the circumſtance m ght afford a tolerable 
ſcene of mirth; and yet it ſhould not be revealed, 
becauſe many people have not diſcretion to take 
things as they ſhould be conſidered.“ © I am ſure 
your worſhip had very little conſideration,“ replied 


Sancho, when you exerciſed your lance upon my 


* 
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ſhoulders: had not I turned my head a little aſide, 
I ſhould have been done for in a twinkling ; but let 
that paſs ; *twill waſh out in the bucking : a good 
maſter is angry with his ſervant one day, and for- 
gives him the next: thoſe that love us will make 
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us cry, as the ſaying is: a common gentleman, 
after chaſtiſing his ſervant, gives him an old coat 
or pair of breeches to make it up with him; and 
a knight-errant, after correcting his ſquire, gives 
him an iſland or a kingdom.” 

Hark ye, Sancho,“ ſaid the knight, © fortune may 
perhaps ordain every thing according to thy utmoſt 
wiſhes : think no more of the chaſtifement I be- 
ſtowed upon thee; we cannot always command the 
firſt impulſe of our paſſions : but in future never aſ- 
{ume that familiarity which is unbecoming a ſervant ; 
for in all the books of chivalry I have read I never 
met with any knight-errant's ſquire who took ſuch 
freedoms with his maſter as thou haſt done with 
me; but in truth we are both alike to blame; thou 
in not paying that reſpect which is due to me, and 
myſelf in not inſiſting upon ſuch reſpect being ſhewn. 


Gandalin, the ſquire of Amadis de Gaul, though he 


was Earl of the Firm Iſland, never ſpoke to his 
maſter but cap in hand, his head bowing all the 
time, and his body bent after the Turkiſh manner : 
and what ſhall we ſay of Gaſabal, Don Galaor's 
ſquire, who was a man of ſuch ſilence, that the au- 
thor names him only once in the courſe of his equally 
voluminous and authentic hiſtory. I mention theſe 
things to thee, Sancho, that thou mayſt be ſenſible 
of the deference claimed by a maſter from his ſer- 
vant : in future therefore let us both act as better 
becomes our reſpective degrees. As to the rewards 
that I promiſed thee, they will come in due time; 
or ſhould they not come at all, thou haſt thy ſalary 
Si! | 
What your worſhip ſays is very right to be ſure,? 


replied Sancho Panza; but fince if no rewards at 
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all ſhould come, and I muſt be content with my 
wages, I ſhould be glad your worſhip would pleaſe 
to tell me what was the hire of {quires that lived 
in former times, and whether they were paid by the 
month, by the week, or by the day.“ I do not 

think, 
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think,” replied Don Quixote, that they were ever 
hired at all, but depended wholly on the generoſity 
of their maſters; and though I have aſſigned thee a 
ſalary in my will, which I have left ſealed at home, 
I did it merely becauſe I knew not how ſucceſsful 
or unſucceſsful chivalry might be in this depraved 
© age, and becauſe I would not hazard the ſafety of 
my ſoul in the next world for ſuch a trifle : for, let 
me tell thee, Sancho, the life of a knight-errant is 
ſurrounded with continual dangers.” So it ſeems,” 
quoth Sancho, while the hammers of a fulling-mill 
can diſturb the heart of ſuch a valorous knight- 
errant as your worſhip: but be aſſured, Sir Don 
Quixote, that from this time forward I ſhall never 
again crack a joke on your worſhip, but behave to 
you as becomes the humble and ſubmiſſive ſquire of 
an honourable, worthy, and brave Kknight-errant.' 
In fo doing,” replied Don Quixote, thy days 
will be long and happy; for when the tribute of 
« filial affection is paid to a parent, a reſpectfulneſs of 
© behaviour to a maſter becomes a ſecondary duty,” 
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3 VII. 


Of the famous and ſublime acquiſition of Mambrind's 
helmet, and other important circumſtances. 


& 


Smart ſhower of rain happening to fall at this 
/ \ time, Sancho propoſed that they ſhould ſhelter 


themſelves in the fulling-mill ; but the knight had 


conceived ſuch an antipathy againſt the mill on ac- 
count of what had happened, that he could not by 
any means be prevailed upon to enter it; therefore 
turning to the right-hand, they got into a road dit. 
ferent from that which they had travelled the day be- 

fore, 
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fore, where in a ſhort time Don Quixote deſcried a 
man on horſeback with ſomething on his head that 
glittered like gold. Friend Sancho,“ faid the 
knight, there is ſcarce a proverb but is founded 
in truth; they are the inſtructive ſentences of experi- 
ence, calculated both to improve and amuſe our un- 
derſtandings ; z how true is it that when one door ſhuts, 
another will ſoon open: laſt night fortune ſhut the 
door againſt us that we endeavoured to enter, by 
deceiving us with the fulling-hammers, and this 
morning ſhe throws another wide open to us, by 
preſenting to us a real adventure; in which ſhould 
I not ſucceed, I have no darkneſs or unknown dif. 
mal ſounds to attribute my diſappointment to. 
Yonder comes a knight, who wears on his head the 
helmet of Mambrino, and thou knowelt what vow 
© I made.” © Good Sir Don OS. ſaid Sancho, 
take care what you fay, eſpecially what you 
do; I hope we ſhall meet with no more fulling- 
hammers to hammer away our ſenſes. The devil 
take thee for a block head, ſaid Don Quixote; is 
there no difference between an helmet and a fulling- 
hammer?” If I could ſpeak my mind freely, 
aniwered Sancho, I would undertake to prove, that 
your worſhip * in a very great miſtake.” Thou 
eternal miſbeliever,“ ſaid Don Quixote; how can 
< I be miſtaken? Prithee make better uſe of thy eyes: 
doſt thou not ſce a knight now riding directly to- 
wards us, upon a dapple ſteed, with an helmet of 
gold upon his head?“ No, not I,” replied Sancho; 
I ſee nothing but a man upon a grey als, like my 
own, with ſomething on his head that ſhines a little” 
is Mambrino's helmet,” ſid the knight, © therefore 
keep at a diſtance, and let me give a noble diſplay 
of my arm's terror; P11 ſoon poſſeſs myſelf of this 
helmet.“ I'll be ſure to ſtand at a diſtance,” re- 
plied Sancho, but I wiſh your worſhip mayn't find 
* yourſelf as much miſtaken in this as you was in the 
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© tulling-mill adventure.“ * Sirrah ! hold thy peace!“ 


ſaid 
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ſaid Don Quixote with great indignation ; I have al- 
ready warned thee to let me hear no more about the 
* fulling-mill ; if thou d:ſt ever preſume to open thy 
lips again about that affair, I will break thy head 
* and trample thy ſoul out of thy body. anche 
Panza ſpoke not another word. 

Now the whole circumſtance of the helmet, of the 
knight who wore it, and the dapple ſteed upon which 
he rode, was no more than this: there were in that 

art of the country two yillages, one of them fo 
imall and poor, that it had neither a ſhop nor a bar- 
ber in it; fo that the ſhaver of the larger village, 
who was likewiſe a bleeder and tooth-doCtor, ſerved 
the leſſer alſo, and it ſo happening that a perſon at 
this time wanted to be blooded, and another to be 
ſhaved, the barber was going to perform thoſe opera- 
tions, and being overtaken by the rain, clapped his 
braſs baſon upon his head to preſerve a new hat that he 
had on. The baſon having been clean ſcoured, made 
a flaming appearance; and, as Sancho had obſerved, 
the barber rode upon a grey aſs, which occaſioned 
Don Quixote to conceive he was ſome knight with 
the golden helmet, aſtride on a dapple ſtecd, his diſ- 
tracted brain readily applying every object to his ro- 
mantic 1deas ; therefore when the poor barber drew 
near, our hero of La Mancha couched his lance, put 
Roſinante in full ſpetd, and vaulted like a dragon at 
the ſuppoſed knight; but when he was almoſt cloſe 
upon oo he cried aloud, without reſtraining the vio- 
lence of his career, Defend thyſelf, thou wretched 
* caitiff, or immediately ſurrender that which is ſo 
* juſtly my due, 

The barber ſeeing ſo ſtrange a figure coming in 
ſuch full ſpeed upon him, threw himſelf off his aſs 
upon the ground, and being as ſoon up as down, 
away he ran acrols the fields with the velocity of a 
new-ſtarted hare, leaving his aſs and his baſon behind. 
Don Quixote thus finding himſelf maſter of the baſon, 
calied to Sancho to take it from the ground, ſaying at 
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the ſame time, The pagan hath acted diſcreetly in 
imitating che beaver, which, when it ſees itſelf pur- 
ſued by the hunters, tears off with its teeth, by na- 
* tural inſtinct, that part for which he is chaced. 

Sancho took up the bafon, ſaying, * Egad it 1s a 
* {pecial bit of ſtuif, and well worth a piece of eight ;* 
and then preſenting his maſter with it, the latter clap- 
ped it on his head, and turning it round and round 
without diſcovering a vizor, faid, Doubtleſs the 
l pagan tor whom this famous helmet was firſt made, 
had a very large head; but the worſt of it is, there 
is one halt of it wanting. 

Sancho could not forbear to grin at hearing his 
maſter call the barber's baſon an helmet. What. 
does the fool grin at?” ſaid Don Quixote. I 
can't help laughing,“ quoth Sancho, © to think 
what a jolt-headed fellow the pagan was that owned 
© this helmet; methinks *tis ſomewhat like a barber's 
« baſon,” 

* I amof opinion,“ ſaid Don Quixote, that this en- 
* chanted helmet muſt have fallen by ſome ſtrange 
© accident or other into the hands of ſome perſon, 
who perceiving it to be of pure g gold, and yet igno- 
rant of its value, melted one half of it, and by that 
& means oecafioned the other halt to reſemble: as thou 


© doit obſerve, a barber's bajon : this is however ot 


little confequence, ſince I Know its real worth. I 
will have a vizor fixed to it, and would not then 
exchange it for ſuch an one as Vulcan torged for 
the God of war. In the mean time I will wear it as 
it is; it will at leaſt ſerve to defend my head 
againſt any ſhower of ſtones that may happen to 
* fall.” | 

* That is certain, quoth Sancho Panza, © pro- 
vided they are not hurled from flings, as thoſe were 
at the battle between the two armies, when they 
broke your worſhip's grinders, and ſpilt the bleſſed 
* balſam of Fierabraſs that almoſt ſent me out of the 
world.“ That affair gives me no concern,“ re- 
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Phed Don „Quixote. * as I have the receipt in my 


. . 


memory.“ So have I, quoth Sancho; but if 
ever I make it, much lefs take it, may I give up 
the ghoit at the ſame time: in good truth 1 intend 
henceforward to employ all my five ſenſes to pre- 
vent being hurt any more: as to the blanket affair, 
it was an accident I could not avoid: ſhould it ever 
be my lot to be ſerved ſo again, Pll ſhrug up my 
ſhoulders, hold my breath, ſhut my eyes, and let 
blanket and fortune tots as long as they pleale.” 
Thou art certainly not a good chriſtian, friend 
Sancho,” ſaid the knight, * or thou wouldit not re- 
tain injuries ſo long in "thy mind; 'tis beneath a ge- 
nerous ſoul to regard ſuch trifles : didit thou get a 
leg broken or a rib fractured in that affair, that thou 
canſt not forget it? at the worſt it Was nothing more 
than a jeſt: had I not, after a mature conlidera- 
tion, = it in that light, I would ere now have 
returned to the place, and made more miſchicf in re- 
venging the abuſc than the Grecians did in the cauſe 
of Helen, that celebrated beauty of the ancient 
world, Who, however, had ſhe lived in our age, or 
had my Dulcinea adorned her's, would have found 
her charms far inferior to thoſe of my heaven- born 
miſtreſs.” Here he breathed a deep ſigb. Well 
then,“ quoth Sancho, let it pals for a jeſt, ſince 
nobody will revenge it in earneſt : but what ſhall we 
do with this dapple ſteed that looks fo much like an 
als ? I ſwear by my whiſkers 'tis a bonny beaſt, 
and mayhap the rider had as little right to him as 
he had to the helmet that looks ſo much like a bar- 
ber's baſon.” 

* *Tis not my cuſtom,” replied Don Quixote, * to 
rob thoſe whom I vanquiſh ; nor do the laws of chi- 
valry permit it, unleſs the conqueror loſes his own 


| horſe in the battle: therefore leave the horſe, or als, 


or whatever thou pleaſeſt to call it, and perhaps 
when we are gone trom this place his i aſter will re- 
turn for him,” * I ſhould like much io take him 
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along with us,“ quoth Sancho, or at leaſt to ex- 
change him for my own, which is not ſo good an 
one; I ſuppoſe the laws of chivalry don't forbid a 
man's exchanging one aſs for another, or at leaſt one 
harneſs for another.” I am not certain in this 
point,” feplied Don Quixote; and therefore till I 
am better informed, I give thee leave to exchange 
only the harneſs, — if thy want of it be very 
urgent.” | | 
© So urgent is my occaſion for it,“ anſwered San- 
cho, that if it were for my own particular wearing 
I cculd not be in more want of it. | 
Sancho Panza therefore exchanged the furniture; 
by which means his own dapple became conſiderably 
finer than before. And this exploit being performed, 
they went to breakfaſt on the remains of what they 
had plundered * from the ſumpter-mule, and quench- 
ed their thirſt at ſome part of the ſtream which 
turned the fulling- mill, without once looking towards 
the mill, fo odious was the fight of it. Having dif- 
patched their meal, they mounted again, and without 
following any particular courſe (agreeable to the rules 
of knight-errantry) left the choice of the road en- 
tirely to the pleaſure of Roſinante, the depoſitary of 
his maſter's will, and alſo of the aſs's, which moſt 
ſociably and lovingly followed his ſteps wherever he 
went, Roſinante ſoon took them into the high-road 
again, where they travelled at random, unheedful 
what courſe they took. 
As they kept jogging on, Sancho afked his maſter 


whether he would give him leave to talk a little; ob- 


ſerving, that ſince the ſevere reſtriction put on his 
tongue divers conceits had periſhed in his ſtomach, 
and that he had at that inſtant ſomething at his 


9 This plundering does not agree with our knight's decla- 
ration, that “e it was not his cuſtom to rob thoſe whom he 


vanquiſhed,” But we muſt ſuppoſe the hero of La Mancha 


concetved extreme hunger an equitable exception, 


tongue's 
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rongue's end ſo pertinent, that it was a thouſand 
pities it ſhould miſcarry; wherefore his maſter gave 
him permiſſion to publiſh it, but deſired him to avoid 
prolizity. 

Why then, Sir,* ſaid Sancho, I have been con- 
ſidering how vainly we ſpend our time in ſearching 
© up and down through foreſts and deſarts for adven- 
« tures, which, if you accompliſh them, gain you 
neither honour nor profit, as you are both unſeen 
and unknown to the world; wherefore I ſhould 
think it far better, with ſubmiſſion to your worſhip, 
* that we both enliſt into the ſervice of ſome emperor, 
* or other great prince, who hath a war upon his 
hands, where your worſhip might have frequent 
opportunities of ſignalizing your valour and great 
underſtanding, and where in time we ſhould both be 
< rewarded according to our merit; neither would 
there be wanting ſome learned writer to ſet down all 
« your great deeds, that they might never be forgotten: 
* as for my own, I ſay nothing about them, ſince they 
© are not to be mentioned the ſame day with your 
* worſhip's; though I make no doubt but my name 
© would now and then make a little ſort of a figure, 
as the names of other {quires have done,” | 

Thy notions are not very erroneous,” replied Don 
Quixote; but before things come to that iſſue, u 
* knight muſt traverſe the world as a probationer, in 
t ſearch of adventures, and diffuſe through diſtant 
© nations the ever-glorious fame cf his repeated at- 
* Chievements; fo that when he viſits the court of 
* ſome powerful prince, his renown, which flies be- 
fore him as his harbinger, enſures him ſuch a re- 
* ception, that no ſooner does he reach the gates of 
the metropolis, than he finds himſelf ſurrounded by 
an applauding multitude, ſhouting and crying, Long 
* live the Knight of the Sun, or the Serpent, or what- 
© ever title the knight takes upon himſelf That is 


* he, they will cry, who vanquiſhed in ſingle combat 


the giant Brocarbruno, and delivered the great 
p + Mama- 
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* who fixing her eyes upon the knight, and the knight 


Mamaluke of Perſia from an enchantment that 
laſted on him almoſt nine hundred years. Thus 
are the knight's exploits recounted trom mouth to 
mouth, till the king of the country, alarmed with 
the vociferations of the multitude, looks out from 
one of the windows of his palace, and knowing the 
hero by his armour, or the device in his ſhield, .he 
preſently ſends his nobles to receive the flower of 
chivalry who thus comes to wait upon his majeſty : 
then the king himſelf advances to meet him on the 
middle of the ſtair- caſe, and moſt graciouſly kiſſes 
his cheek ; after which he takes him by the hand, 
and conducting him to the queen's cloſet, there he 
is moſt politely received by her majeſty, with the 
princeſs her daughter, a very beautiful young lady, 


fixing his eyes upon the princels, each appears to the 
other to be ſomething more than human : of a ſud- 
den they find themſelves caught and entangled in the 
inextricable net of love, and molt ſtrangely perplexed 
in not knowing how to diſcloſe the mutual anxiety 
of their ſentiments. Soon after this, doubtleſs, the 
knight is conducted to one of the moſt ſuperb apart- 
ments in the palace; where, after his armour is 
taken off, the attendants on his perſon preſent him 
with a rich ſcarlet veſtment; and if he made ſo 
graceful an appearance in armour, how attractive 
and lovely muſt he be in a grand ſcarlet robe! At 
night he ſups with the king, the queen, and the 
princeſs, caſting all the time the moſt tender glances 
on the latter, without being diſcovered by their ma- 
jeſties; and the princeſs returns each glance with 
A caution and ſagacity, being a young lady 
ot great diſcretion, After ſupper a little crooked 
dwart makes his appearance, followed by a beau- 
tiful lady, guarded by a couple of giants, with the 
propoſition of an adventure ſo contrived by ſome 
ancient ſage, and fo difficult to be pertormed, 
that he who ſhall undertake to begin and finiſh 
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it with ſucceſs, ſhall be eſteemed the braveſt and 
moſt experienced knight in the whole world : 
then it is the king's pleaſure that every warrior 
in waiting ſhall attempt it; they accordingly try 
their proweſs, but do not ſucceed, the honour be- 
ing reſerved for the valiant ſtranger, who accom- 
pliſhes it with the greateſt eaſe ; wherefore the prin- 
ceſs eſteems herſelf the happieſt creature upon earth 
in having ſo fortunately placed her affections. And 
now this king or emperor, or whatever he is, being 
at war with one of his neighbours, who 1s equally 
powerful with himſelf, the viſiting knight, after 
ſtaying a ſhort time at court, makes an offer of his 
ſervice ; the king accepts the offer, and the knight 
kiſſes his majeſty's hand on being appointed to a 
command of his troops. In the evening he takes 
leave of his miſtreſs the princeſs, or infanta, through 
the rails of a garden adjoining to her chamber- 
window, where they before have had many confe- 
rences by means of the infanta's confidante, a dam- 
{cl of admirable talents in the buſineſs of an intrigue. 
The knight ſighs, the princeſs faints, the damſcl 
runs for water, and the Knight is at length 
under the moſt dreadful apprehenſions left the re- 
putation of the infanta ſhould be in danger, as day- 
light is near upon them: the lady, however, reco- 
vers, and gives the knight her hand through the 
rails, which he kiſſes again and again, and bathes 


it with his tears: then they contrive a method by 
which he 1s to write to her during his abſence, and 


the princeſs intreats him to return with all the ſpeed 


of a lover, which he promiſes to do, with a thouſand 
tender proteſtations. At length the unwelcome mo- 


ment arriving that mult force him from the dear ob- 


ject of his affections, he once more kiſſes her ſnow- 


white hand, almoſt breathing out his ſoul, and is then 
hurried away by the cautious confidante. He now re- 


tires to his chamber, throws himſelf on his bed, but 
£ finds it impoſſible to ſleep; wherefore he riſes with 
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the ſun, prepares himſelf for the field of honour, 
and afterwards waiting on the king and queen to 
take leave of their majeſties, begs to pay his com- 
pliments of leave to the infanta, but is informed 
that her highneſs is indiſpoſed, which makes him 
ſo unhappy, that he is on the point of betraying 
his anxiety ; for he attributes her indiſpoſition to 
the extreme grief ſhe ſuffers on account of his de- 
parture. The confidante being preſent all this 
time, acquaints the princeſs with all that happens, 
and brings tears into her royal eyes: the princeſs 
then informs her confidante that nothing gives her 
ſo much concern as her ignorance whether the 
charming knight is of royal extraction; but the 
confidante relieves her diſtreſs, by alſüring her 
highneſs that ſo many ſhining qualifications mult 
undoubtedly be derived from an illuſtrious and royal 
origin: the princeſs therefore now makes herſelf eaſy, 
and in a few days appears in public again. The 
knight, after an abſence of ſome days, meets, fights, 
and conquers the King's adverfary, and then return- 
ing to court, is received with every mark of royal 
approbation and favour. He then privately viſits 
the princeſs as before, and they make an agree- 
ment that he ſhall demand her of the king her 
father in marriage, as a reward for his ſervices ; 
but the king refuſes to beſtow upon him his daugh- 
ter, as being unacquainted with his pedigree z 
however, by ſome contrivance or other, the knight 
marries the princeſs, and the king in a very ſhort tine 
becomes perfectly reconciled to the match, for the 
os proves to be the ſon of a great monarch 

I know not what kingdom; the name cf it is 
AF 5 be found in the map. Soon after this the 
king dies, and the infanta being heireſs, the knight 
* E to the kingdom; and his happineſs being 


thus compleated, he thinks now of promoting his 


* 
s 


{quire, as well as thoſe who have been the inſtru- 


ments of his good fortune and advancement ; he 
therefore 
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* therefore marries his ſquire to one of the infanta's 
* damlels, moſt probably to her who conducted their 
© amours, and who is the daughter of ſome great 
duke. 

No ſooner were thoſe laſt words expreſſed than 
Sancho, clapping his hands together, ſaid, That is 


the very thing I have been waiting for all this time 3 
give me but the infanta's damſel, and I'm happy. 


c 


All that your worſhip has ſaid will certainly happen 


to you under the title of the Knight of the Woeful 
* Countenance.” 

< Moſt certainly, friend Sancho,” replied the knight, 
for this is krnight-errantry's high-road to an em- 
* pire : wherefore we muſt ſeek out for ſome 
pagan or chriſtian king, who is at war, and hath a 
beautiful daughter; but we ſhall have time enough 
to think of this; for, as I have already told thee, 
renown muſt be well purchaſed before we go to court. 
One thing makes me uneaſy: when the tame of my 
archievements ſhall fly through each corner of the 
globe, and at lengtà we meet with a King who has 
a very beautiful daughter, I thall not be able to 
prove myſelf of roy al extraction, nor even ſo much 
as ſecond couſin to an emperor z and no king will 
beſtov / upon me his daughter in marriage till he 13 
ſatisfied in this point, however meritorious may be 
my ſervices; by which means I am afraid I ſhall 
loſe that which the ſtrength and valour of my arm 
will be ſo amply entitled to. However, as I am a 
* gentleman of family and property, it is probable 
that the ſage hiſtorian of my exploits may ſo improve 
and enlarge upon my pedigree, that I ſhall appear de- 
icended in the fourteenth or fifteenth generation from 
a king; for let me tell thee, friend Sancho, there 
are two kinds of pedigree; the one hath its origin 
* from kings and Princes, which time has gradually 
© defaced, till the titles of ſucceeding g generations have 
* dwindled and wand! ed, till at lenoth they have end- 
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ed in a point like a pyramid: the other owes its 
origin to people of mean extraction, and riſes by de- 
grees to the ſummit of human greatneſs: the differ- 
ence is this; that which was once ſomething is now 
nothir g. and that which was once nothing is now 
ſomething; and as my origin may therefore be de- 
ſcribed to be hig gh and illuſtrious, it ought to ſatisfy 
the king; but ſhould he not be ſatisfied, am to 
be ſo affectionately and paſſionately eſteemed by the 
infanta, that ſhe will blets me with her charming 
prrion in marriage without her father's conſent, 
though I were ſon of a water-carrier : but even {up- 
poſing the infanta ſhould {cruple to offend her tather 
by marrying without his conlent, all that I then 
have to do 1s to convey her out ot the king's reach, 
to whoſe reſentment either time or death will aſſured- 
ly put a period.“ 

In good truth your worſhip ſpeaks like a man of 
ſenſe,” ſaid Sancho Panza; * poſſeſſion 1 is nine points 
of the law : fellows of ſpirit have a ſaying, never beg 
when you can tate; though I think *twere better ſaid, 
a ſnatch from behind a buſh is better than to beg ains : 
ſo that if the king ſhould refuſe you his daughter, 
you have nothing more to do than 0. run away F with 
her: but what I dread, Sir, is, during the 
time of a reconciliation ing Mi hs about, or you 
are waiting to ſucceed to the kingdom, your poor 
devil of a ſquire may go hang himſelf for any good. 
you'll be able to do him, unleſs the damicl who is 
to be his ſpouſe ſhout 4 eſcape With the princes, 
and be content to Join her bad fortune to his, till 
ſuch time as heaven ſhall be more favourable ta 
them; for I don't tee but the Knight may lawful! 
give her a: vay in wedlock.” | 

* There is not the leaſt doubt of it,” ſaid Don 
uixote. 


Why then let fortune take its own courſe, quoth 


Sancho. 


« A ve, 


| DON GUI Nor E. is; 
Aye, aye, friend Sancho,“ added the knight, bz 


£ our deſires crowned with ſucceſs, and let him be a 
« wretch who thinks himſelf one.? 

Amen ſay I,” quoth the ſquire; for I am one 
* of your old chriſtians, and therefore qualified to be 
ban earl.” 

Aye, to be greater than an earl, anſwered Don 
Quixote; for though thou wert ever ſo meanly de- 
icended, or ever fo little deſerving of favour, I 
could confer nobility on thee as being king, Vith- 
out putting thee to the expence of purchaſing its 
and on my creating thee an carl, people mutt addreſs 
thee with the appellati on of my lord,” however 
* mortitying it might be to them. 

Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, then pray be a king 
* as ſoon as you poſſibly can, that I may be an earl; 
I know ſhould become an carldom rarely; for I 
was once beadle to a brotherhood, and the gown did 
ſo become me, that every body ſaid I had the pre- 
ſence of a warden; therefore, if I looked fo well 
in my beadle's gown, how ſhall I look when I'm 
bedaubed all over with gold, and folks come above 
an hundred leagues on purpoſe to ſee me! 

Thou wilt look well enough,” ſaid Don Quixote; 
but then thou muſt take care to keep that rough 
* buſhy beard of thine cloſe ſhaved.” 

I will keep a barber conſtantly in my houle,' ſaid 
Sancho, and make him follow me, if I ſee occaſion 
for it, like a grandee's maſter of the horſe.” 

How cameſt thou to know,” ſaid Don Quixote, 
that grandees have their maſters of the horſe to fol- 
low them.” 

I will teil your worſhip how I CATE to know it,“ 
anſwered the ſquire: once upon a time I was a whole 
month at court, where I ſaw a very little gentleman, 
* who was a very great lond, riding to and fro, followed 
* wherever he went by a man on horſcback, who 
* turned and ſtopped juſt as the little great lord di d, 

as if ad had been linked to the littie great lord's 
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horſe's tail; and upon enquiry I found he was his 
maſter of the horſe.” 

Thou art in the right,“ ſaid Don Quixote, and 
hp mayſt as reaſonably have thy barber attend 
thee : cuſtoms did not all commence at once, but 
gradually, and were as gradually improved; fo 
that thou mayſt be the firit earl that was ever at- 
tended by a ſhaver; and, to prove there is no im- 
< propriety in thy conduct, it may be ſaid, that to 
« 
- 


R 


A 6 


ſhave a man's beard is an office of more importance 

than to ſaddle his horſe.” 

Po, good your worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, © endeavour 
© to be a king as ſoon as you can, in order that I may 
be an earl, and leave the affair of the ſhaver to myſelf. 

Do not doubt it, friend Sancho,“ replied the 
Knight; who now caſting his eyes abour, diſcovered 
what ſhall be related in the enſuing chapter, 


C H A P. VIII. 


Don Quixote fets at liberty ſeveral unhappy people cho 
were going a journey much againſt their inclinations. 


ID Hamet Benengeli, the Arabian and Man- 
4 chegan author, relates in this grave, lofty, mi- 
mite, picaſant, and humorous hiſtory, that when Don 
Quixote and his {quire had finiſhed their important 
diſcourſe, the former diſcovered in the road about 
twelve men, who had a large iron chain faſtened to 
their necks, and manacles on their hands: they were 
guarded by two horſemen armed with muſkets, and 
two men on foot with {words and javelins. Sancho 
Panza ſecing them, ſaid, What have we here, Sir 
Don Quixote? on my life I believe they are ſlaves 
* hurned away by main force to ſerve the king in 

| Fan 7 - 
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the gallies.“ How! replied Don Quixote, is it 
6 poſtble the king will force any body ?? © I mean, 

' quoth Sancho, they are tellows who are ſen- 
3 for the crimes they have committed, to ſerve 
* his majeſty in the gallies.“ Be that as it may,” 
replied Don (Quixote, * they go not voluntarily, but 
by compullion.' 1 Certainiy by compulſion,“ quoth 
Sancho. If it be fo then,” added Don Quixote, 
they come within the verge of my proteflion, which 
is to luppreſs violence, and ſuccour the miſerable.” 
Aye, Sir,” anſwered Sancho, but neither the kin 
© nor the law offers the leaſt violence to ſuch wicked 
* wretches as theſe; they meet with their juſt re- 
Ward.“ 

By this time the chain of palley-ſlaves being come 
up, Don Quixote very civilly demanded of the guards 
why thoſe poor people were ſo ſeverely chained and 
fettered. Sir,” anſwered the chief guard, they are 
* criminals condemned to ſerve in the gallies; that is 
all I have to ſay, and as much as you can deſire to 
know.” © No, Sir,* faid Don Quixote, I deſire 
alſo to know the cauſe they gave tor ſuch rigid ſen- 
tence; in this informatian you would very much 
oblige me.“ We have here the copies and certifi- 
cates of their ſentence,* anfwered the guard, but 
really have not time to ſhew them to you now; 
* however, if you think proper to aſk theſe people 
any queſtions, they will very readily and ſatisfacto- 
rily anſwer you; for they enjoy as much pleaſure in 
relating as in practiſing acts of villainy.? 

With this permiiſion, which the knight would have 
taken of himſelf, had it been refuſed, he rode up to 
the chain of felons, and aſked the firſt, on what ac- 
count he was thus fettered? Only for being in love,” 
anſwered the ſlave. Only for being in love!“ ex- 
claimed Don Quixote; * is that all? if every perſon 
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might haye long fince been in the gallies.? © But my 
\ love, anſwered the malefactor, was perhaps quite 


different 


* was to be condemned for being in love, I myſelf 
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different from your's, Sir; I was deeply in love with 
© a baſket of linen, and embraced it ſo affectionately, 
that if the judge had not deprived me of it by 
force, I ſhould not have parted with it: in ſhort, 
© I was detected in the fact; there was no need of 


putting me to the rack, and therefore the matter 


was ſoon determined; I was whipped, and then 
deſtined to be a daſher of elements.” A daſher of 
elements !* ſaid the knight, what do you mean by 
that ?* © A ſlave in the gallies,“ anſwered the thief ; 
who was about twenty-four years of age, and a native 
of Piedra Hita. 

Then Don Quixote put a like queſtion to the ſecond 


G 0 


criminal, who was too dejected to return an anſwer; 


the firſt, however, ſaved him the trouble, by ſaying, 
this man, Sir, is condemned to the gallies for being 
* a canary- bird. A canary-bird * exclaimed the 
knight: yes, Sir,“ added the arch thief, © I mean 
that he is very famous for his ſinging.” © What! 
are people to be ſent to the gallies for their ſinging ?? 
{aid ras nn * aye marry are they,“ an{wered 


the ſlave, for there is nothing more dangerous than 


* to ſing in tribulation.” On the contrary,” ſaid 
Don Quixote, we have a pleaſant conceit, Sing away 
* ſorrow, nor think till to-morrow.* © But with us, 
replied the ſlave, * the caſe is quite different; he that 
ines in the dumps, will have terrible thumps.* © I can- 
not comprehend thee,” ſaid Don Quixote. Sir, 
ſaid one of the guards, © /inging in tribulation is a term 
* uſed in common by theſe miſcreants, and implies a 
* confeſling when put to the torture: this fellow, upon 
being tortured, confeſſed his crime, which was ſteal- 
ing of cattle; and for this /omging in tribulation he 
received two hundred laſhes, and was condemned to 
the gallies for ſix years. The reaſon of his appear- 
ing ſo penſive and fad is, the other criminals jeer 
and laugh at him for having been ſuch a fool and 
* coward as to acknowledge his offence, as if it was 
not as eaſy for a man to lay no, as to ſay yes; or as 


* 
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if that fellow is not a lucky rogue who has no evi- 
dence againſt him but his own tongue ; and in my 
opinion "they are ſomewhat in the right.“ I think 
ſo too,“ ſaid Don Quixote; and then paſſing to a 
third, he aſked him the nature of his offence : Sir, 
anſwered the fellow very readily, I am to be a galley- 
« ſlave five years for having wanted ten ducats.* © I 
will give twenty with "all my 1oul,* ſaid Don 
note, © to: releale thee.” That would be like 

giving money to a man ſtarving at fea,” anſwered the 
ſlave, © where there is nothing to be purchaſed with 1t : 
had I had your twenty ducats before my trial, to 
have daubed my lawyer's hand with, I might now 
have been in the ſquare of Zocodover in Toledo, 
and not thus dragged along like a dog : but heaven 
1s powerful, patience is à virtue, and 1 ſay no 
*. more.” 

Don Quixote then palin to the fourth, who was 
an old man with a grey beard, and putting to him 
the tame queſtion as to the others, the old man began 
to weep bitterly Wihout anſwering 2 word; but the 
fifth criminal ſpcaking for him, ſud, © this perſon 15 
* ſentenced to four yea rs ſlavery, atter having. made 
his public appearance on * horieback with great 
pomp.* *© I 1uppoſe, ſaid Sancho Panza, you 
mean that he was brought to public ſhame. 
Right.“ replied the flave, and all his ſufferings 
have fallen on him only for being a body broker 
for to tell you the truth, this gentleman is both a 
pimp and a conjurer.“ If it were not for the 
offence of conjuring,” laid Don Quixote, he ought 
not to be tent to the gallies : he is ſo far from de- 
ſcrving to row in the gallies for being a pimp, that 
he ought rather to be appointed commander in chief 
of them; becauſe the profeſſion of a pimp is not 
like common employ ments; it is an office that re- 
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© requires great diſcernment and ſagacity; it is an 
© office of high importance, and is moſt eſſentially 
© requiſite in a well-regulated commonwealth ; nor 
indeed ſhould it be executed but by perſons of birth 
and talents; like other places of truſt, it ſhould be 
laid under the inſpection of proper comptrollers. 
Such a regulation would prevent many miſchiefs 
© that at preſent daily happen from the 1gnorance of 
its profeſſors, ſuch as ſilly waiting-women, footmen, 
o 


* 


and others, who ſtand with their fingers in their 


mouths, and ſcarce know their right hands from 
their left. Had I but time, I would point out 
* what fort of perſons are beſt qualified to be choſen 
< profeflors of fo neceſſary an employment; however, 
I will not fail to embrace tome future oppor- 
tunity. I ſhall only at preſent oblerve, that the 
compaſſion I feel at ſeeing this venerable perſon 
in diſtreſs for having followed the ulcful and inge- 
* nious vocation of pimping, is now loſt in my 
abhorrence of his additional character of a con- 
jurer; though 1 am convinced no ſorcery what- 
ever Can force or alter the will, as ſome weak- 
minded people imagine ; for man hath a liberty of 
determining, and is no way controuled by any pe- 
culiar quality in herbs and other ſuppoſed charims, 
the compoſition of filly women and wicked im- 
poſtors, to rob people of their natural under- | 

* ſtandings.” [ 
All that your honour ſays is very true,“ obſerved 
the old man; and as to the charge of my being « 
conjurer, | am as innocent as the child unbern; | 
but as to being a pimp, that I don't in the leatt | 
deny, for I never thought it a crime; my in- 
* tention was, that ſociety ſhould be fully and per- 
fectly enjoyed, and the reign of friendſhip be con- 
tinual: but, alas, what oppreſſion hath my com- 
mendable deſign brought me to ! I am now deſtined 
to the moſt grievous calamity, ſtooping as I do | 
beneath the burden of age, and being afflifted | 
« befice 
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© beſide with the ſtranguary, which ſcarce affords me 


* a moment's reſpite from pain.“ The old man then 
ſhed tears again, which had ſuch an effect on Sancho 
Panza, that he took a rial out of his boſom, and gave 
it to him in charity. 

Don Quixote now addreſſed the fifth delinquent, 
who was a young man, and appeared very little con- 
cerned. I go to ſerve his majeſty,* ſaid he, for 
© only having been a little merry with two of my fe- 
* male couſins, and with two others, maidens that 
were ſiſters ; with whom ! kept up the joke lo ! ng, 
« that there was at laſt ſuch an intricate increaſe or 
* kindred, as puzzled every caſuiſt. All this was 
proved againſt me; and as I had neither money, 
nor friends, I had like to have ſwung ; however, I 
* was only condemned to the gallies for fix years. 
May heaven be your continual protection, worthy 
* Str, and grant you 1ts primary bleſſings ; I doubt 
not the liberality of your heart is adequate to the 
* nobleneſs of your preſence. This young man was 
in the dreſs of a ſtudent, and one of the guards ſaid 
he was both a fine orator and an excellent ſcholar. 

The next was a man about thirty years of age, 
well-proportioned, and with a tolerable face, except 
that he ſquinted very much with his left eye: he was 
heavily loaded with irons z; on one of his feet was a 
chain ſo long, that it went round his body; and on 
his neck were two large rings, to one of which the 
chain was faſtened, and the other was called a keep- 
friend or friend's-foot ; from which a couple of iron 
bars deſcended to his middle, fitted with manacles for 
his hands, ſecured by a large padlock ; ſo that he 
could neither lift his hands to his mouth, nor bend his 
head to his hands. Don Quixote enquiring the reaſon 
why. he was thus more fettered than the reſt, was an- 
ſwered, that he was a greater rogue than all the reſt 
put together; that he was ſo incorrigible, ſo hardened, 
ſo deſperate a villain, that no common irons could 
confine him. What is his crime,“ {aid the knight, 
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that merits no ſeverer puniſhment than the gallies ? 
He is ſentenced for ten years,” replied the principal 
guard or officer, * which is a kind of civil death, 
but you will make no further enquiry, Sir, when I 
inform you that this gentleman is no leis a perſon than 
the noted Gines de Paſſamonte, otherwite Gineſello 
de Parapilla.“ 
* Hark ye, friend,” ſaid the criminal, adhere to the 
truth; why would you give a gentleman more names 
than he is really entitled to? Gines is my name, and 
not Gincſello or Parapilla, and Paſſamonte is the 
title of my family: people would do but right to look 
at home before they make ſo free with their neigh- 
© bours.” None of your inſolence, Sir,“ ſaid the 
guard, or you'll compel me to do that which may 
not be very agreeable to yuu.” I muſt at preſent 
* ſubmit quietly to every oppreſſion,” anſwered Gines 
but one day or other perhaps ſomebody will know 
* whether my name is Gineſcllo de Parapilla or not.” 
Why, are not you in common known by that name ?? 
ſaid the guard. Yes,” replied Gines, but the lord 
© have pity on thoſe who call me fo, if ever I meet 
* with them in a certain place :* then addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Don Quixote, Why are you ſo inquiſitive, 
Sir? ſaid he; „if you have an inclination to give 
us any thing, do it at once, nor hinder us here any 
longer with a number of unneceſſary queſtions : it 
you want an hiſtory of me, I refer you to that which 
I have written with theſe fingers.“ 
le has actually written his own hiſtory,” ſaid the 
guard, and has pledged the manuſcript in priſon for 
two hundred rials.“ Aye, and Þ'll redeem it,” ſaid 
Gines, though it lay there for as many ducats.” 
What! is it fo valuable then ?* ſaid Don Quixote. 
* So valuable is it,“ anſwered Gines, © that it not only 
far ſurpaſſes all that Lazarillo de Tormes has written 
* in the ſame ſtile and manner, but will continue its 
* ſuperiority over every thing that will hereafter be 
* written: every ſyllable teems with truth, nor can 
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* the moſt ingenious fictions vie with it for variety 
of incident.“ What is the title of it?“ ſaid Don 
yy ag I call it The Life of the famous Gines 
de Paſſamonte,* anſwered the other. Is it quite 
* finiſhed,” ſaid the knight : How the devil can it 
© be finiſhed,” {aid Gines, © while the author is liy- 
ing? It contains every remarkable circumſtance that 
« hath attended me from my infancy to the time of 
my ſecond ſentence to the gallics * Then it fe:ms 
* you have been in the gallies already,“ ſaid the 
Knight.“ Yes,” replied Gines, to {:rve God and my 
country I was there four years; and my Journey to 
them now gives me not the leaſt concern, for there 
I intend to go on with my kiſtory, and ſha'l improve 
* 1t with many additional occurrences worthy of any 
man's attention; for in our Spaniſh gailies there is a 
* ſufficiency of ſpare time for ſuch purpoſe, which indeed 
does not require much leiſure, as J have every cir— 
* cumſtance clear in my mem y.“ © You ſcem to be 
an ingenious fellow,“ ſaid Don Quixote; and a 
very unfortunate one,* anſwered the other; for ge- 
nius is generally attended with ill-fortune.* III- 
fortune ought to attend ſuch villains as you,” ſaid 
the officer. I have already reprehended your freedom 
of ſpeech, Mr. Officer,“ ſaid Gines; © though the 
law hath made me a ſlave, it does not authoriſe you to 
inſult me: every manoughteither to uſe civil language, 
or hold his tongue: you had much better be quiet, 
Sir; there will be a time when the rogueries of ſome 
folks will come to light perhaps as well as thoſe cf 
others.“ 
The officer, incenſed with theſe reſponſes from the 
ſlave, lifted his ſtaff in order to ſtrike him; but Don 
Quixote interpoſing, deſired he would not chaſtiſe him, 
but to conſider that he was excuſable in being rather 
tree with his tongue, ſince it was the only part about 
him that was not confined. 
Then Don Quixote addreſſed himſelf to all the 
Javes ; * My dear brethrer,' ſaid the Knight, I find, 
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© by what J have gathered from your own words, that 
© although you deſerve puniſhment for the ſeveral 


mT .a 2a A 0-0 A * 


* * * * 


crimes of which you ſtand convicted, yet you ſuffer 
execution of your ſentence by compulſion, and be- 
cauſe you cannot avoid it; for it is probable that 
this man's want of courage upon the rack, the 
other's want of money and friends, and ſuch-hke 
neceſſities attending others of you, added to the 
partiality of the judge, may have been the means of 


depriving you of that juſtice which your ſeveral 


cates entitled you to: therefore, as I am ordained 
by heaven to relieve the diſtreſſed, and releaſe ſuffer- 
ing weakneſs from the iron hand of tyranny, accord- 
Ing to the Hay dutics of knight-errantry, it is my 
plcaſure to take you under my immediate protection. 
Therefore, you gentlemen of the guard, {ct all theſe 
poor men at liberty; there are people enough 
beſides to ſerve the king in the gallies; *tis a very 
hard caſe that thoſe ſhould be made ſlaves of whom 
God and nature have ordained to be free; and as 
theſe poor creatures never did you in particular any 
wrong, you have the leſs reaſon to oppreſs them; 


let them anſwer for their fins at that great and laſt 


tribunal, where tac king himſelf, by whoſe authority 
they are lent to ſlavery, will be on a level with the 
meanelt of them: heaven is perfectly juſt, and will 
both puniſh the wicked and reward the good. Ute 
not violence, gentiemen, where courteſy will have at 
leaſt an adequate if not a better effect. Conſider, 
gentlemen, it is inconſiſtent with the precepts of 
chriſtian? ity and honour to be the butchers of 
one another; for what advantage can there ariſe 
from it ? I ſpeak to you, gentlemen, with this 
mildneſs and complacency, that you may afford 


me an opportunity of manifeſting the grateful 


ſenſe I ever retain of obligations conferred : but it 
on the contrary you refuſe a compliance with my 
intreaty, which is ſo replete with rationality and be- 


* nevolence, this lance and ſword, guided by my in- 
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* vincible arm, muſt neceſſarily diſplay their united 


+ power.” | 

A fine joke indeed!” ſaid the officer; ſet the 
« king's ſlaves at liberty! an excellent joke u 
* word ! Get about thy buſineſs, thou fooliſh knight- 
« errant, and ſet thy baſon right upon thy barren 
pate: meddle not with what does not concern 
* thee; thoſe who play with cats, muſt expect to be 
* ſcratched.” 

Thou art both a cat and a rat, and a coward to 
* boot,” ſaid Don Quixote; and immediately attacked 
the officer with ſuch fury, that before the latter had 
time to put himſelf in a poſture of defence, he was 
thrown from his horſe, and dangerouſly wounded by 
the knight's lance; and it happened that this man 
was armed with a muſket. His companions ſtood 
aſtoniſhed at this moſt daring aſſault, but at length 
tell upon the knight with their {words and javelins, 
which muſt have proved fatal to him, had not the 
ſlaves been now exerting every endeavour to recover 
their liberty, and which indeed they ſoon effected by 
breaking the chain : in ſuch confuſion therefore were 
the guards, that they knew not how to act, the ſlaves 
being unchained, and the intrepid knight of La 
Mancha diſplaying, in an exceſs of rage, the whole 
force and terror of his arm . 

Sancho Panza had been extremely buſy in diſen- 
gaging Gines de Paſſamonte, who flew upon the 
officer, and wreſting from him his muſket, pointed 
it at one and the other without firing, whilſt the reſt 
of the {laves poured a ſhower of ſtones upon the 
guards, and ſoon totally routed them. 

Sancho now began to be very uneaſy; for he ap- 
prehended that the guards would ſoon raiſe an hue-and- 


cry, and obtain a reinforcement from the holy brother- 


hood; whkerefore he adviſed his maſter to quit the 
place immediately, and ſeek ſhelter in ſome adjoining 


mountain; but the knight told Sancho he wanted 


not his advice; and then calling together the freed 
galley- 
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galley-ſlaves, who had taken care to ſtrip the officer 
naked, Brethren,” ſaid he, it is the duty of honeſt 

and well-bred perſons to be thankful for lay re- 
ceived, ingratitude being the moſt abominable of all 
vices. You fee how I have hazarded my perſon in 
your behalf, and you cannot but be ſenfible how 
greatly you are indebted to me; as an acknowledge- 
ment therefore of what I have done for you, it is 
my will and pleaſure that you take that ſame chain, 
by which you were confined, immediately to Toboſo, 
and preſent it to the lady Dulcinea. Tell her that 
you bring it from the Knight of the Woeful Coun- 
tenance : tell her with what unparalleled bravery 
her champion hath behaved : relate to her every 
particular of this moſt miraculous atchievement, by 
* which I have reſtored you to your liberty. This 
duty performed, ye may afterwards go wherever 
< your inclinations lead. 

Gines de Paſſamonte, in the name of all the other 
delinquents, made anſwer, that notwithſtanding they 
had one and all a due ſenſe of the very ſingular obli- 
gation which had been conferred upon them, ſtill tfey 
could by no means think of adopting ſo imprudent 
a meaſure as to repair in a body to Toboſo, but rather 
ſeparate from each other, and hide themſelves from 
the holy brotherhuod, who moſt certainly would ſoon 
be in ſearch after them; that they would with un- 
feigned gratitude utter innumerable ave-maria's and 
credo's for his worſhip's proſperity , but as to waiting 
upon the lady Dulcinea with the chain by which they 
had been confined, it was as irrational and abſurd as 
to expect to ſee pears drop from an elm. 

By the terror of this arm, ſaid Don Quixote, 
thou ſhalt thyſelf go to Tobolo, and carry the chain 
upon thy ſhoulders, or thou ſhalt eat it.“ 

Gines de Paſſamonte, who was rather of a choleric 
diſpoſition, having ſufficiently ſeen into the knight's 
weakneſs, from the mad action he had committed in 
reſcuing him and his fellow ſlaves from the _— 
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the guard, could not brook theſe haughty threats, and 


winking at his companions, in a moment the knight 
was aſſaulted with ſuch a volley of ſtones, that all 
his dexterity to cover himſelf with his ſhield was in- 
effectual, and Roſinante no more obeyed the ſpur than 
if he had been a wooden horſe. Sancho Panza got 
behind his aſs for ſhelter ; but the attack being prin- 
cipally directed at his poor maſter, in a ſhort time 
down dropped the knight of La Mancha from his 
ſaddle ; and no ſooner was he on the ground than the 
ſtudent ſet upon him, and ſnatching the baſon from 
his head, exerciſed it ſmartly upon his ſhoulders, and 
then broke it to-pieces by daſhing 1t forcibly on the 
ground. 

Theſe ungrateful miſcreants now began ſtripping 
the knight of a coat which he wore over his armour, 
and would allo have taken his hoſe, had not his greaves 
prevented. They likewiſe robbed Sancho of his great- 
coat, leaving him in his doublet, and then dividing 

their ſpoil, ſeparated from each other, and made off 
with all poſſible expeditton. 

Don Quixote, Sancho Panza, Roſinante, and Dap- 
ple, were now left to themſelves ; the latter every now 
and then ſhaking his ears, as if the ſtones were ſtill 
whizzing about him. Roſinante lay at full length 
in the duſt, having been knocked down by a large 
pebble ſoon after his maſter fell. Sancho ſtood 
trembling in his doublet, expecting every moment to 
be apprehended by the holy brotherhood; and Don 


Quixote was aggrieved to his heart to think how moſt 
ungencrouſly he had been uſed. 


175 Tus ATCHIEVEMENTS or 


C4 AF. IA, 


Of bat befel the renotmned Don Quixote in the Sierra Mo- 
rena, or Brown Mountain; being one of the moſt rare and 
wonderful adventures recorded in this authentic hiſtory. 


ON Quixote finding himſelf fo illiberally and 
baſely uſed, ſaid to his ſquire, I have often 
heard it obſerved, that to confer favours upon un- 
grateful people is like throwing water into the fea : 
had I attended to thy advice, I had not brought on 
. myſelf this misfortune ; but it is needleſs to repine : 
* hereafter I will be more cautious and circumſpect.” 

Since you feel the effects of not attending to the 
* counſel of your ſquire,” ſaid Sancho, will you now 
be pleaſed to liſten to my advice? 

What haſt thou to ſay, friend Sancho,” ſaid the 
knight. © Why, let me perſuade your worſhip to 
leave this place immediately,“ anſwered Sancho ; 
for the holy brotherhood care not a ſtraw for all the 
* knights-ercant in the univerſe, Hark ! methinks 
* they are now at our heels.” 

Thou art an arrant coward, Sancho,” fail the 
knight; © however, thou ſhalt not fay I am always 
* obitinate, for I will retreat with thee from the dan- 
ger which thou doſt fo much dread ; but it ſhall be 
on condition that thou ſhalt never drop the leait 
hint whatever to man, woman, or child, that I re- 
tire through fear, but wholly and ſolely in compli- 
ance with thy moſt earneſt ſolicitation; for ſhouldſt 
thou ever preſume to ſay otherwiſe, thou wouldit 
do thy maſter great injuſtice; and from that hour 
to the next, and fo on to the end of my life, I 
would give thee the lye; and if thou doſt now en- 
* tertain the ſmalleſt idea that I have any other reaſon 
for retiring, thou doſt lye; I tell thee thou doſt 
* lye, Make me no anſwer.” 
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Sancho continued trembling; and Don Quixote 
proceeded with, The very reflection of leaving this 
place through a principle of fear, now breathes 
into my ſoul ſuch freſh and redoubled courage, 
that here would I with pleaſure remain alone, not 
only to give battle to the holy brotherhood, but alſo 
© to the brothers of the twelve tribes of Iſrael, the 
brothers of the ſeven Maccabees, and all the other 
« brethren and brotherhoods in the univerſe, with 
© Caſtor and Pollux at their head.” 

Sancho preſumed to ſpeak. * Sir,” ſaid the ſquire, 
to withdraw 1s not to run away, nor is it prudent 
© to ſtay while danger exceeds hope; *tis the part of 
© a wiſe man to take care of himſelf to-day, that he 
may enjoy himſelt to-morrow ; and though I am no 
more than a clown, your worſhip mult acknowledge 
that I know what's what, and always take care of 
* the main chance; therefore I now adviſe you to 
mount Roſinante, and to follow me where my pru- 
* dence ſhall direct; for methinks we have at preſent 
© more necd of heels than hands.” 

Roſinante being recovered of the blows he received 
from the galley-flaves volley of ſtones, Don Quixote 
mounted his faithful ſteed, and Sancho Panza leading 
the way upon his dapple, they retreated to the neareſt 
part of the Brown Mountain, the ſquire intending to 
go quite acroſs either to Viſo, or Almodavar del 
Campo, after lurking ſome time amongſt the rocks 
to avoid being taken by the holy brotherhood : he 
was the more eager to execute this his deſign, as the 
victuals that his aſs carried had not “ been touched 
by the galley-ſlaves, which he thought a kind of mi- 
* racle, conſidering how narrowly they ſearched for 
booty. 

In the evening our adventurers arrived in the very 
centre of the Sierra Morena, where Sancho Panza ad- 


* The author makes a little miſtake here; for the crimins!s 
robbed Sancho of the coat or cloak in which the victuals were 
contained, | 
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viſed his maſter to ſtay ſome time, or at leaſt as long 
as their proviſions ſhould laſt accordingly they took 
up their lodging between two rocks in the midſt of 
a great number of cork-trees : but fate, which, ac- 
cording to the opinion of thoſe who have not the light 
of true faith, appoints, guides, and governs every 
thing, had directed Gines de Paſſamonte, that no- 
torious offender, to this very part of the mountain, 
where he had hid himſelf to avoid falling into the 
hands of juſtice; and having diſcovered the knight 
and his ſquire much about the time that they had fal 
len to ſleep, he determined to ſteal Sancho's aſs: as 
to Roſinante, he did not think him worth ſtealing : 
accordingly he mounted Dapple, and before the return 
of morning was far enough off. 

When Sancho awaked in the mor ning and miſſed 
his aſs, he burſt into the moſt piteous and doleful la- 
mentations: Dear fon of my bowels,” cried he, 
born and bred under my rout. the pla fellow ot 
my children, the delight of my wife, the envy of 
my neighbours, the ſtaff or my rr den lite, in 
© ſhort the half of my ſuſtenance !] for with twenty 
ſix maravedlis that were daily earned by thee, I kept 
half my family. O thou Gear thing! What is be- 
come of thee !? 

Don Quixote being diſturbed by theſe complaints, 
and Sancho acquainting him with the cauſe of his at- 
fliction, the knight endeavoured to comfort him wit! 
arguments on the inefficacy of repining at misfortunes, 
and then begging him no longer to give way to ſor— 
row, promiſed to draw a bill of exchange, payable at 
ſigit, upon his niece for three aſſes cut of tive which 
he had leſt at home: Sancho therefore dried up his 
tears, and was very thankful to his moſt generous and 
compainonate maſter. 

They now travelled farther into the mountain, where 
the knight was tranſported at ſeeing ſeveral places moit 
admirably adapted 0 the adventures he was in PUr- 
{uit of, and which reminded him of thoſe ſtrange and 

| wanderful 
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wonderful events that had attended former knights- 
errant in ſuch dreary ſituations ; in ſhort, his whole 
mind was abtorbed in thele romantic and moſt ridicu- 
lous notions : but Sancho's thoughts were otherwiſe 
employed, for now ſuppoſing himſelf fecure from dan- 
er, he deemed it eflential to viſit the remainder of 
the food that had been taken from the atfrighted 
prieſts, and therefore amuſing huntelf with two or 
three ſubſtantial pieces of meat, trudged after his 
maſter pertectly contented. 
Atter having gone a little farther on, Don Quixote 
ſtopped to take up ſomething from the ground with 


his lance, which Sancho Panza obſer A haſtenecd 


towards him, and found the prize to be nothing lefs 
than a portmanteau, which was much damaged by the 

weather: upon opening it, however, they Hand four 
fine holland ſhirts in it, and other linen that was both 
clean and faſhionable, together with a conſilerabie 
quantity of gold Wrapt in a rag; wherefore Sancho 
putting the whole into + an handkerchicf that was in 
the portmantcau, and tying it to the belt which went 
round his doublet, cried out in extaſy, * Bleſſed be 
the whole frame of heaven, for ſending us a little 
good luck at laiſt;” and then examining further into 
the portmanteau, he found a pocket-book elegantly 
bound, Give me that book, friend Sancho,“ ſaid 
the knight, and keep the money for thy own ule.” 
Sancho immediately gave the pocket-book to his 
maſter, and returned him many thanks for the gold. 
I am of opinion,“ ſaid Don Quixote, © that tome 
unhappy perſon, having loſt his way on this moun- 
* tain, hath been robbe d and murdered.“ No, Sir, 


* In the original, “ jogged on leiſurely upon his afs:” a 
palpable overſight in the author; for the afs had been ſtolen 
by Gines de Paſſamonte. 

+ Here too I muſt deviate from the original, which ſays. 
(tran{lated literally) “ crammed the whoie into his bag ;” 
whereas Sancho had left his bag, or wallet, at the inn where he 
had been fo rough]; treated by the blanket-tullers, 
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that cannot be, replied Sancho, for the robbers 
* would not have left ſo much money behind them.” 
* Thou art very right, friend Sancho,“ returned the 
knight ; © what then can poſſibly have happened ? 
< Let us examine the book, perhaps that may lead 
© us to. ſome diſcovery... The knight accordingly 
opened the book, and the firſt thing he found in it 
was a rough draught of the following ſonnet, which 
he read aloud to Sancho Panza : 


OV E! who thy various power ſhall trace? 
The wretch who feels that power's force. 
Our fond, weak hopes at firſt you raiſe, 
Then fink our ſouls in deep remorte, 


If born of heaven ! as breathes each lay, 


Can cruelty and heaven agree ? 
Then whence, O whence, ſoft Godhead, fay, 
The gnawing pangs that torture me ? 


Can ſhe, the ſofteſt of her ſex, 
Phyllis, create my world of pain? 

Goodneſs innate with ill perplex, 
And in the midſt of mo'ry reign ? 


Hopeleſs, forlorn, the world I'll leave, 
Nor more Love's racking pains endure. 
While to my heart the ſecret cleave, 
A miracie muſt work my cure, 


] don't underſtand one ſyllable of it,“ ſaid San- 
cho; * pray who is that ſame Phyllis?“ 
Phyllis is the name of a lady whom the poet is in 
love with,” replied Don Quixote; and in truth 
the verſes have ſome merit, according to my judge- 
ment of the matter.” 
* What! does your worſhip underſtand any thing 
about making of verſes ?* ſaid the ſquire. 
© Better than thou daſt imagine,” replied the knight, 
as thou wilt be convinced when I ſend thee with a 
letter to my Dulcinea written all in verſe. Moſt of 
the knights-errant of former ages attached them- 
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< ſelves much to poetry and muſic; for theſe accom- 
plithments, thou art to know, are inſeparable from 
* love and gallantry; though I muſt confeſs their 
* poems had not much elegance in them; they were 
ſentimental, but egregioully defective in the great 
point of ornamental verboſity. f 
* That was a pity indeed,“ ſaid Sancho. Will 
* your worſhip pleaſe to look further into the pocket- 
book, to fee if there be any thing elſe worthy your 
; worſhip's notice ?? 

ge this Don Quixote pulled out another paper, 
{aying, here is ſome proſe, and it ſeems to be a letter 
of ſome Kind ; perhaps 'tis a love- letter.“ 

Sancho Panza expreſſing a particular deſire that it 
might be read, the knight read what follows: 


K 


* 


TIE falſehood of thy promiſes, and the certainty of 

my misfortune, have hurried me to a place, from 
<vhence the tidings of my death will ſooner reach thine ears 
than the complaints of my wretchedneſs. Thou haſt re- 
jelled me, moſt ungrateful fair one, in the behalf of one, 
who, though he be richer, is not more deſerving than him 
2»ho at all times hath been thy faithful lover and adorer. 
lere virtue efteemed as it ought, Fi ſhou'd have no mis- 
e + to bewatl, w_ have reaſon to envy the banvineis 
of others : what thy beauty hath raiſed, thy conduct bath 
pulled fog the fir i, xauced me to think thee an age", 
but the laſt proved thee a mere woman : mayſt thou, how 
ever, enjoy a life of felicity, thou cruz! diſturber of my 
peace; and may the perfidy of thy huſband continue hidaen 
from the world, that thou mayſs never repent of thy 
behaviour, nor I enjoy a revenge my heart does nc 
with, Farewel. 


Don Quixote obſerved that all he could poſſibiy 
inter from this letter was, that the writer of it was a 
betrayed lover: he, however, found other letters and 
verſes, ſome legible, and others fo badly written as 
not to be underitood : in thoſe that he could read * 
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found nothing but accuſations, complaints, expoſtu- 
lations, deſires, favours, ſuſpicions, and diſdain. 
While Don Quixote examined the book, Sancho 
rummaged the portmanteau, in order that nothing 
whatever might be left; for the gold he had found, 
which amounted to above an hundred ducats, en- 
couraged him to ſeek for more; but though he had 
no further ſucceſs in his very diligent ſearch, he 


eſteemed the ducats a ſufficient compenſation for all 


his paſt ſufferings: he entirely forgot the blanker 
affair, the operation of the Fierabraſs, the ſcourges 
from the Vangeſians, the drubbing from the carrier, 
the loſs of his wallet, of his great-coat, and of his 
faithful companion and ſervant Dapple, as well as all 
the hunger, thirſt, and fatigue which he had endured 
in the ſervice of his maſter : he was now amply re- 
warded for all. 

The Knight of the Woeful Countenance ſaid he 
ſhould not be eaſy till he diſcovered who was the 
owner of the portmanteau; ſurmiſing, by its contents, 
that the proprietor muſt be a perſon of conſequence, 
whom the diſdain and cruelty of his miſtreſs had driven 
to ſome fatal extremity : at length, however, after riding 
further in the deſart, guided bythe diſcretion of Roſinante, 
he deſcried, upon an eminence in a direct line before 


him, a man jumping from buſh to buſh, and rock to 


rock, with ſurpriſing agility; he ſeemed to be naked 
from the waiſt upwards, with a thick black beard, 
his hair long and matted, his legs and feet bare, but 
had on a ragged pair of breeches that ſeemed cf a 
crimſon colour, Theſe minute circumſtances were 


remarked by Don Quixote, notwithſtanding the nim- 


bleneſs with which the man moved; and our knight 
concluding him to be the owner of the portmanteau, 
exerted his utmoſt endeavours to overtake him ; bur 
Roſinante being very tender-footed, and not uſed to 
ſuch rough roads, the ſpurring him had little effect; 
the Knight of the Woetul Countenance, however, was 
reſolved to overtake this very ſingular object, _—_ 
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he ſhould beſtow a whole year in the purſuit ; where- 
fore he ordered Sancho to take a ſhort cut over one 

art of the mountain, while he went round the other; 
but Sancho begged to be excuſed, aſſuring his maſter 
that he really was afraid to ſtir even a nails breadth 
from him. Be it fo,” replied the knight; © I am 
not diſpleaſed to ſee thee thus rely upon my valour, 
* which ſhall never fail thee, though thy ſoul were 
to fail thy body: follow therefore thy noble maſter, 
and let us ſearch every part of the mountain in 
order to find this miſerable object, to whom the 
. portmanteau undoubtedly belongs. 

* But, Sir” quoth Sancho, © ſhould he own the 
portmanteau, he alſo own the money; therefore, 
an pleaſe your worſhip, we had better firſt ſpend 
the money, and then go in ſearch afcer him: fair 
and ſoftly, Sir; when the money is ſpent, the law 
© can't touch me.” 

Thou art miſtaken, friend Sancho,” replied the 
knight, for as we have good reaſon to ſuppoſe him 
* legally entitled to the portmanteau and 1ts contents, 
* we are obliged both b y law and conſcience to reſtore 
* the man his property.” 

Thus ſaying, he ſpurred Roſinante, and Sancho 
followed with a ſullen countenance. 

After travelling a good way they came to a brook, 
by the fide of which lay a dead mule ſaddled and 
bridled, but almoſt devourec by birds of prey: this 
circumſtance confirmed the knight's opinion that the 
man whom they were purſuing was owner of the 
portmanteau. 

While they were pondering on what they ſaw, they 
of a ſudden heard a ſhepherd's whiſtle, and preſently 
diſcovered ſeveral goats on the ſummit of the moun- 
tain, followed by an ancient herdſman. Don Quixote 
called to him aloud, and deliring him to come down, 
the goatherd, as Joudly 2: 3 he could, aſked what had 
brought them to that place, which was ſeldom trodden 
except by wild bealts ? $74 


Come 
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Come down, come down, gaffer,* quoth Sancho, 
* and we will tell thee.” 

The goatherd accordingly came down, and, ſceing 
them gazing upon the mule, ſaid, That mule hath 
lain here thele ſix months; pray have you met with 
its owner?” We have met with a portmanteau,' 
replied Don Quixote, that lay upon the ground not 
far from hence?* © I have often ſeen that fame 
. portmanteau,” ſaid the goatherd, © but was always 
afraid to go near it, leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected of 
ſtealing ſomething out of it; for the devil 1s very 
crafty, and many times tempts us with a fool's pa- 
radiſe to draw us into an halter. 

I faw it too,” ſaid Sancho; but fair and ſoftly 
ſaid I to myſelf; no, no, Mr. devil, I'm not to 5 
catch'd in your trap; ſo there 1 left. it, and ther 

lies now, and there it may remain.” 

Don Quixote, upon aſking the goatherd if he knew 
who was the owner of this portmanteau, and men- 
tioning that he had ſeen a wild man among the rocks, 
the goatherd related to him the following ſtory : 

About ſix months ago,” ſaid he, there came to 
our hut, which is about three leagues diſtant from: 
this place, a comely youth, riding upon that fame 
* mule that now lies dead before you, with the port- 
* manteau which you ſaw lying on the ground! 
he deſired us to direct him to the moit defart part 
* of this mountain ; our anſwer was, that he could 
not be in a more dreary and diſmal part ef it than 
* the very ſpot he then was in; and we told nothing 
but truth, for whoever was to go half a league far- 
+ ther would find it a difficult matter to find his way 
back; and I wonder much how you have got 16 
* far, for there is neither high-road nor by-path to 
direct a man hither. But as I was tellivg you, the 
young gentleman, on receiving this our anſwer, 
turned his mule, and rode towards the middle of the 
* mountain, leaving us delighted with his handſome 
* appearance, by it amazed at his aſk; ding ſuch a wenden. 
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A few days afterwards he met one of our ſhepherds, 
whom he beat moſt unmercifully; after which he 
went to the aſs that carried our victuals, and taking 
away all our bread-and-cheeſe, ran haſtily into a 
thicket. As ſoon as we were made acquainted with 
what had happened, feveral of us goatherds went 
in a body to {ſearch after him, and at the end of 
two days found him lurking in the hollow of a cork- 
tree, from whence he came forth to us in a very mild 
and civil manner; but his complex:on was ſo much 
altered by the ſun, that we ſnould ſcarce have known 
him again, had not his cloaths, which were now 
much torn, proved to us he was the SE we had 
ſeen before. After ſaluting us very kindly, he told 


us in a few words, that we were not to wonder at 


ſeeing him in that condition, for that it behoved him 


to appear ſo, in order that he might fulfil a penance 
enjoined him for the many fins he had committed. 
We deſired him to tell us who he was, but with- 
out effect: we then requeſted to know what parti- 
cular parts of the mountain he moſt frequented, that 
we might ſupply him with food, and by that means 
prevent his taking it by ſtealth as he had done be- 
fore. He thanked us for this offer, ſaid he was ſorry 
for what he had done, and would nercafter gladly 
receive whatever we ſhould beſtow upon him, with- 
out doing or wiſhing the leaſt injury to any of us. 
As to frequenting z any particular parts, he ſaid that 
wherever night overtook him, there he lay; and he 
concluded his diſcourſe with ſuch bitter lamenta- 
tions, that our hearts muſt have been of flint if we 
had not ſhed tears; for he was, as I have already 
told you, ſo comely a youth, and ſo courteous and 
genteel in his diſcourſe, that he ſhewed himſelf to be 
a perſon that had been well brought up. But al- 
though he promiſed to do us no more injury, yet 
during the diſcourſe that paſſed between us he of a 
ſudden grew ſilent, and gazing ſteadfaſtly on the 


ground for {ume time, thn mnutting his eyes, biting 
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his lips, and drawing up the ſkin of his forchead, 
threw himſelf at full length upon the ground, 
and ſoon ſpringing up, flew at one of our brother 
goatherds with ſuch fury, that if we had not pulled 
him off by main force, he would have bit and torn 
him to death. He cried out, in the height of his 
frenzy, Ah, thou traitor Fernando ! here, here 
will I have revenge for the wrong that thou haſt 
done me; here will I rip out thy heart ;” and made 
uſe of many other ſuch expreſſions. As ſoon as we 
had releaſed our brother goatherd from his hands, 
he ran away from us, and leaped over the buſhes 
and brambles with ſuch nimbleneſs, that it was im- 
poſſible to follow him. This behaviour of the poor 
young man led us to think that his madneſs ſeized 
him by fits, and that ſome perſon of the name of 
Fernando had done him great injury; and indeed we 
have been confirmed in this our opinion; for when. 
ever he recovers his reaſon, he'll come and aſk us 
for victuals, and thank us for it with tears in his 
eyes; but at other times he attempts to do us 
all poſſible miſchief, however hofpitably we behave 
to him: and to tell you the truth, we yeſterday 
agreed to try to lay hold of him, and carry him by 
force to Almodaver, about eight leagues from hence, 
and there have him taken care of til] ſuch time as 
his relations or friends might hear of his calamity. 
This, Sir, 1s all the account I can give you of the 
matter: as to the portmanteau, it is undoubtedly 
the property of this unfortunate youth.” 

Don Quixote was equally concerned and ſurpriſed 


at hearing the above lamentable ſtory, and renewed 
his reſolution of overtaking the poor lunatic by ſome 
means or other; but fortune faved him the trouble : 
1 for while they were talking the young man made his 
1 appearance, and advanced towards them from the 
ll | cleft of a rock, muttering ſomething to himſelf all 
the way. When he drew near, he ſaluted Don 
Quixote in that graceful and polite manner which 


marked 


DON QUINOTE , 


marked him the real gentleman *. The knight in- 
ſtantly alighted from his horſe, and embraced him in 
his arms : each madman now gazed at the other : the 
knight of the woeful countenance ſtared at the knight 
of the ragged breeches : the latter was not lefs ſur- 
priſed at the ſtrange appearance of the former, than 
the former was at the condition of the latter; they 
gazed and gazed again, without uttering a ſyllable : 
at length, however, the knight of the ragged breechcs 
broke ſilence; and what he ſaid will be found in the 
next Chapter. 


E 


Continuation of the adventure in the Sierra Morena, or 
Black Mountain. 


UR hiſtory relates that the knight of the woeful 
countenance liſtened with particular attention 
to the knight of the ragged breeches, who ſpoke as 
follows: In good truth, Signor, though I have not 
* the honour of your acquaintance, I thank you moſt 
ſincerely and heartily for your kindneſs of beha- 
viour : I with I were in a condition to manifeſt the 
gratitude of my heart, otherwiſe than by mere 
words; but, fituated as J am, I have nothing to 
ofter in return for ſuch civility but my beſt wiſhes 
for your health and happineſs.” 
Signor,“ replied Don Quixote, ſo great hath 
been my defire to ferve you, that I had refolved 
not to leave this mountain till I ſhould have the ſa- 
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* Some former editors ſay, that when he drew near, Don 
Quixote diſcovered that his ragged waiſtcoat was perfumed;” 


though in a page or two preceding, we are told he had no 
wailtcoat at all. 
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tisfaction both to ſee and ſpeak to you, in order to 
know from yourſelf whether the diſcontent that has 
driven you to this place could be remedied ; and, 
if it would admit of no relief, to take ſhare with you 
in your ſorrow, and mingle my tears with your 
own ; for ſympathy is the beſt conſolation to the 
« diſtreſſed. If therefore good intentions may plead 
merit, let me intreat you, by that generous nature 
which appears through the gloom of your adverſity, 
to let me know who you are, and what ſtrange 
misfortunes have driven you from the conyerle of 
ſociety to this inhoſpitable folitude : by the firſt and 
deareſt ob ect of your affections I conjure you to 
oblige me with an account of yourſelf: and I ſwear 
by the ſacred order of chivalry, of which I am a 
profeſſor, that if you will fo far ſatisfy me in this 
my moſt earneſt ſolicitation, I will render you all 
the ſervice in my power, by either remedying your 
diſaſter, if it be remediable, or by condoling with 
you continually in your ſadneſs.” 
The knight of the ragged breeches liſtened with 
great attention to the Knight of the woeful counte- 
nance, and viewing him moſt earneſtly from head to 
foot, at length ſaid, * Signor, if you have any thing 
© to cat, for heaven? s ſake give it me: when my hun- 
* ger is "appeaſed, I ſhall be better able to comply 
with your requeſt, which I will do with great read. 
nels, to ſhew you how grateful a ſenſe I have of your 
unm erited friendſhip.” 
Sancho Panza and the goatherd hearing this, the: 
both gave him tome victuals, which he ſwallowed 0 
haſt: ly as ſcarce to leave the interval of a moment be- 
tween one mouthful and another; he devoured rather 
than cat, without either ſpeaking or being ſpoken 0 
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by the ſpectators. When he had allayed his voracious 


ſtomach, he beckoned to Don Quixote and the others 
to follow him, and leading them to a verdant ſpot Gat 
orals at the corner of a rack, he there ſat himſcit 
down, : and Don Quiz cote with the reſt of the Company 
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fat down by him. After a moſt profound ſilence of 
ſome minutes, the unhappy lunatic thus addreſſed 
them: Gentlemen, if you wiſh to be informed of 
my calamities, you muit promiſe not to interrupt 
me during my narration, by aſking any queſtion, or 
making any comment; for in the very inſtant ſuch 
* interruption is offered, I ſhall relinquiſh my hiſtory, 
* and will not afterwards proceed. I give you this 
* precaution, that I may get through my ſad ſtory as 
* loon as poſſible; for a repetition of my muteries 
* adds new torture to my ſoul : I will relate, how- 
ever, every material circumſtance, on your paying 
that ſilent attention I requeſt of you.” 
Don Quixote promiſing, in the name of the com- 
pany, that he ſhould not be interrupted, he began the 
toilowing hiſtory of his misfortunes : 

My name is Cardenio, the place of my nativity 
* one of the belt cities in this province of Andaluſia ; 
* I am of noble deſcent, and my parents are perſons 


I doubt not they have diffuſed a general unhap- 
pineſs through my whole kindred ; nor are they to 
be alleviated by all the wealth in the univerſe , 
* the gifts of fortune avail but little againſt the 
* juſt anger of heaven. In the fame city reſided 
the beautiful Lucinda, who in point of lineage and 
fortune was my equal, but much happier and leſs 
* conſtant: I had adored her almoſt from her infancy, 
and ſhe made me every return of affection that was 
conſiſtent with the innocent freedom of her years; 
* nor did our parents diſapprove of this mutual re- 
* gard, becauſe they forelaw that an increaſe of it 
* could have no other conſequence than an happy 
union of our families by marriage. In procels of 
time, however, as our paſſion ripened with our 
age, the father of Lucinda apprehending that our 
tamiltarity might be prejudicial to his daughter's 
honour, or for ſome other reaſon, ſent to deſire me 
to diſcontinue my frequent viſits to his houle ; 
| : Imitating, 


of opulence; but ſo great are my misfurtunes, that 
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imitating, in that particular, the parents of Thiſbe, 
ſo much celebrated by the poets : this prohib:tion, 
however, ſerved but to add impatience to deſire, 
and flame to flame : as our tongues were debarred 
their uſual privilege, we had recourſe to our pens, 
which aſſumed the greater freedom to diſcloſe our 
moſt concealed ſentiments ; for the preſence of the 
object we admire, often confounds the moſt reſolute 
intention, and filences the boldeſt tongue. 

* How many letters did I write to my amiable 
girl! how many tender ſonnets did I compoſe in 
praiſe of my beautiful miſtreſs ! what generous and 
honourable returns did ſhe make! how ſoft and 
elegant was her diction! how refined were the mu- 
tual pledges of our love ! how pleaſing and inno- 
cent our conlolations |! 

At length languiſhing with deſire, and my pa- 
tience quite exhauſted, I took the reſolution to de- 
mand her of her father in marriage: he thanked me 
for the honour I intended him, but ſaid that, as I 
had mylelf a father living, it was neceſſary that 
his conſent ſhould be aſked: I politely acknow- 


ledged the juſtneſs of his obſervation, and not 


doubting that my father would readily approve of 
the union, I immediately waited upon him, and 
found him in his chamber reading a letter, which | 
he put into my hand before I could have time to 
acquaint him with my buſineſs. Cardento, ſaid he, 
you will ſee by this letter how great a favourite you 
are with duke Ricardo. This duke Ricardo, as 
you may very probably know, gentlemen, is a 
grandee of Spain, whole eſtate lies in the beſt part 
of this province. The contents of the letter ftruck 
me ſpeechleſs; for the duke had made fo very ad- 
vantageous an offer in my behalf, that my father 
could not poſſibly do otherwiſe than inſiſt on my 
accepting it. Two days hence, Cardenio ſaid he, 
you ſhall ſet out Dn to the duke's deſire, and 
* you ought to be thankful to heaven that you hav 
* 
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ſo great a proſpect before you After this he gave 
me much good advice, and left me to myſelf. The 
night before my departure I waite4 upon Lucinda, 
and told her what had happened, I alſo made her 
father acquainted with the circumſtance, and in- 
treated him to preſerve his good opinion of me, 
begging at the time that he would not think of 
diſpoſing of his daughter till I ſhould know what 
employment duke Ricardo deſigned for me; he 
obliged me with a moſt ſatisfactory promiſe in my 
favour, which Lucinda confirmed by repeated vows 
of unchangcable fidelity and affection. 
© I now left the city, and arrived at the ſeat of duke 
Ricardo, where I was received and entertained with 
ſuch particular marks of eſteem, that envy ſoon 
began to ſhew itſelf: but tne perſon by whom I was 
molt carreſſed, was Fernando, the auke's youngeſt 
ſon, who was a gay, handſome young fellow, very 
generous, equally amorous, and had gacat natural 
politeneſs : he was pleaſed to honour me in ſo pecu- 
liar and intimate a manner with his friendſhip, that 
although his elder brother gave me ſeveral teſtimo- 
nies of his friend{hip, yet I could eaſily diſtinguiſh 
between their favours. Now as all ſecrets are com- 
unicated between friends, Don Fernando, who re- 
lied as much on my fidelity as I did on his, revealed 
to me his moit private ſentiments, and among other 
things that he was in love with the daughter of a 
rich farmer who was his father's vaſſal; and ſuch 
were the beauty, modeſty, and diſcretion of this 
country maid, that none of her acquaintance could 
determine in which of theſe qualifications ſhe ex- 
celled ; and ſo charmed was the ſoul of Don Fer- 
nando with theſe endowments, that finding 1t 1m- 
practicable to: make her his miſtreſs, he reſolved, as 
the eaueſt conqueſt over her virtue, to promiſe her 
marriage; wherefore I thought myſelf obliged by 
all the ties of gratitude and friendſhip to diſſuade 
him from his purpoſe, and made uſe of all the 
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arguments againſt it that I was maſter of; but 
finding them ineffeCtual, I reſolved to acquaint 
the duke his father with his intention. Don 
Fernando, who had much cunning and diſcernment, 
believing my friendſhip would engage me to dit. 
cloſe a deſign ſo prejudicial to the honour of his 
family, very artfully propoſed to make a trial of 
abſence, that common cure for love, and to make 
an excurſion with me to my father's houſe, under 
pretence to the duke that he wanted to purcha{? 
ſome houſes in our town, which produces the beſt in 
the kingdom. To this propoſition I very readily 
agreed, becauſe I ſhould thereby have the happineſs 
of ſeeing my Lucinda. At that very time, as 1 
afterwards learnt, he had enjoyed the countrv maid 
under the title of her huſband, and only waited 
an opportunity to diſcover it with Gety „being afraid 
of incurring the indignation of his father: but 
as love in young people is generally an irregular 
paſſion, and vaniſhes with enjoyment, while real 
love, a perfection of the human mind, is permanent 
and facred, no ſooner had Don Fernando oratifiec! 
his deſires, than his paſſion relaxed; and now, 
having obtained the duke's leave of abſence, awa 
we both went to my father's houſe, where Don Fer er- 
nando was received and entertained in a mannc 
ſuitable to his quality. 
Soon after our arrival I went to viſit Lucinda, 
who by a thouſand innocent endearments made me 
{ſenſible that her love, like my own, was rather 
heightened than weakened by ablence, if any thing 
could heighten a love ſo great and fo perfect; but, 
to my infinite misfortune, I made Don Fernando 
acquainted with my paſſion, eſteeming myſelf obliged 
by the laws of friendſhip to reveal my moſt ſecret 
Connexions to a perſon who had to freely entruſted 
me with his. 1 the beauty, of Lucinda, 
her modeſty, and other attractive qualities, ſo re- 
peatedly, and with ſuch ardour, zeal, and enthuſiaſm, 
Fer 
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as to raiſe in Fernando the ſtrongeſt deſire of ſeeing 
her; I therefore ſhewed the blooming girl to him 
one night by the light of a taper, at the window 
from which I uſed to converſe with her. As ſoon 
as he beheld her, he at once forgot all the beauty 
he had ever ſcen before; to ſee her, was to love her; 
and to love her, was to be enraptured : he endea- 
voured to hide from me the impreſſions which her 
angelic perſon had made on him; but unhappily 
one day picking up a letter that ſhe had written ta 
me, particularly relating to our intended nuptials, 
and which diſplayed the utmoſt tenderneſs, ſen- 
ſibility, and prudence, he declared that every per- 
fection of beauty and underſtanding had concen- 
tered in Lucinda alone. This encomium, however 
juſt, was far from being pleaſing to me; in ſhort, 


I will not ſcruple to confeſs, that I began to ſuſpect 


and dread his inclination : he was afterwards con- 
tinually talking of her, whick created in me a fort 
of jealouſy ; not that I was apprehenſive of the 
leaſt inconſtancy in Lucinda; for ſhe daily gave 
me recent aſſurances of her inviolable eſteem ; and 
yet I had all thoſe little apprehenſions and alarms, 
which are the natural reſult of gn ardency of affec- 
tion. It happened one day that Lucinda, whole 
favourite reading was that of knight-errantry at- 
chievements, deſired me to accommodate her with 
the hiſtory of Amadis de Gaul.“ | 

It was impoſſible that Don Quixote could now 


keep ſilence any longer. Sir,” faid he, © had you 
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but told me, when you firſt mentioned the lady 
Lucinda, that ſhe was an admirer of the hiſtories of 
chivalry, I ſhould at once have been convinced 
of her many ſhining qualifications, yet, Sir, had 
ſhe not made uſe of thoſe infallible guides to 
ſenſibility and wiſdom, I doubt whether her ac- 
compliſhments would have gained her the eſteem 
of a perſon of your merit; but ſince the has a 
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taſte for the ſublimities of chivalry, I venture to 
pronounce her the moſt ſenſible and moſt beau- 
titul woman in the world. I wiſh that with Amadis 
de Gaul you had alfo ſent her the worthy Don 
Rugel of Greece; for J am certain the lady Lu- 
cinda would have been hi hly entertained with 
Darvda and Garaya, as well as with the judici- 
ous ſayings and eclogues of Darinel the Shepherd : 

but that omiſſion may eafily be rectified if you 
will do me the honour to accompany me to the 
place of my habitation, where 1 can ſhew you 
2bove three hundred volumes. and whic hare the 
chief happineſs of my life: but 1 here make a 
miſtake, for I recolle&t that Frefton the enchan- 
+ ter has ſtolen them. I beg your pardon, Sir. 
for having broken my promiſe in thus interrupt- 
* ing your Rory ; ; but when the leaſt mention 1s 
made of knight-errantry, I can no more forbear 
to ſpeak, than the ſun- beams can ceaſe to warm, 
or the moon to impart her natural humidity : but 
now, Sir, pleaſe to go on.” 

During this forbidden i interruption, Cardenio hung 
down his head, nor could Don Quixote prevail on 
him afterwards to finiſh his narration: at length, 
however, he ſuddenly raifed his head, and thus cx. 

reſſed himſelf aloud : © I am thoroughly convinced, 
* nor ſhalt any man ever perſuade me to the con- 
« trary, that maſter Eliſabat hekl a criminal com- 
* merce with queen Madaſima.“ * 

**Tis falſe! 'tis falſe ' replicd Don Quixote 
aloud ; © by all the powers above 'tis falſe, and a 
* moſt ſcandalous reflection on the queen : her ma- 
« jefty's character was irreproachable; nor can it be 
. 2 that a princeſs of her rank and dignity 
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* Queen Madaſima makes a great figure in Amadis de 
Gaul, and is attended by maſter Eliſabat, a famous argen 
with whom ſhe roams and lies in ſolitary retreats, 
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would admit of ſuch a freedom from a quack- 
doctor: and that man, whoever or whatever he 
be, wlio ſays ſhe did, is an impudent ſcoundrel; 
and I will prove him ſuch, either on horſeback 

* or on foot, armed or difarmed, by night or by 

« day, as will beſt ſuit his inclination or courage.” 

Cardenio, whoſe eyes were molt firmly and atten- 
tively fixed upon the hero of La Mancha, being en- 
raged with this flagrant inſult, took up a large Tone 
in all the fury of madneſs, and aiming it at Don 
{Quuixote's head, down dropped the knight of the 
woetul countenance. Sancho Panza, on ſceing his 
maſter fall, attacked Cardenio with his clenched fiſts; ; 
dut Cardenio tripped up the ſquire's heels in an 
inſtant, and after trampling on his body, ran into the 
thickeſt part of the wood. 


As ſoon as the knight of the ragged breeches was 
gone, Sancho got upon his legs, and began to 
quarrel with the goatherd for. not having told his 
maſter and himſelf that the man kad intervals of 
madneſs: but the goatherd afhrmed that he had ſuffi. 
ciently apprized them of what migkt happen, and 
that it was their own fault it they had not attended 
to him: to this the ſquire made a reply, and the 
goatherd retorted: then the ſquire ſeized the goar- 
herd's beard, and the goatherd laid hold of the 
ſquire's; when they tygged as if they would have 
pulled off each other's chins; Non Quixote therefore 
interpoſed ; Sancho, however, in great wrath keeping 
his hold, requeſted his maſter to decline his inter- 
ference, obſerving, that as his antagoniſt was not a 
Knight, he was ſubject to the chaſtiſcment of a 
knight-errant's Bee Don Quixote acknowledged 
the Juſtneſs of his obſervation, but adviſed him to 
deſiſt, as the cauſe of what had happened could by 
no means be imputed to the goatherd ; peace there- 
fore enſued; and Don Quixote then aſked the goat- 
herd whether he thought there was a poſſibility of 

B b 2 meeting 
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meeting with Cardenio again? for he was very de. 
firous of hearing the concluſion of his ſtory. The 
goatherd replied, that if they intended ſtaying long in 
theſe parts, they would certainly fee him again either 
mad or otherwiſe. 


HA F. XI. 


Of the ſtrange adventures which happened to the gallani 
knight of La Mancha in the Sierra Morena; and of 
the penance he did there in imitation of Beltenebros, 
or the Lovely Obſcure. | 


ON Quixote taking leave of the poatherd, 
mounted Roſinante, and ordered Sancho to 
follow him, which he did with much ill-temper, his 
maſter leading him through the moſt rough and 
craggy parts of the mountain. After travelling 
ſome time without exchanging 'a word, Sancho, 
who was almoſt dead for want of a little chat, 
waited with the utmoſt impatience for his maſter 
to begin, that he might not tranſgreſs his orders; 
but being quite unable to keep ſilence any longer, 
Sir Don e ? ſaid he, be pleaſed to beſtow 
upon me your bleſſing „ and grant me leave to re- 
turn home to my wife and children, where I can 
talk whatever J pleaſe, whenever I pleaſe, and as 
much as ever I pleaſe; for I had' rather ſuffer 
death than be thus forced to travel at your heels 
both day and night through mountains and de- 
ſarts without the privilege of opening my lips. 


- 
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Could beaſts ſpeak as they did in the days of op, 
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I would hold 4 little converſation with Roli- 
nante, ſince 1 muſt not ſpeak to your worſhip. 


* Well 
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Well then, friend Sancho,” replied the knight, 
{ will give thee freedom of ſpeech, on condition 
that it ſhall continue only during the time of our 
ſtaying in this deſart.“ 

a Agreed,” replied Sancho, and now my heart's 
at eaſe : let us talk white we may ; and now to be- 
gin then: pray, Sir Don Quixote, what buſineſs 
was it of your's to take the part of queen Magi- 
maſa, or how d'ye call her? or what was it to 
you whether that ſame maſter Abat was her friend 
in a ſnug corner or no ? had you let theſe things 
alone, the madman would have finiſhed his ſtory, 
and your worſhip would not have been knocked 
down by him.“ 

Friend Sancho, anſwered the knight, * did'ſt 
thou but know how chaſte a lady queen Mada- 
{ima was, thou wouldſt admire my patience in 
not having torn the fellow's tongue from his mouth 
for uttering ſuch blaſphemy againſt her; for it 
was a moſt infamous detraction do ſay that 10 good 
and virtuous a queen was familiar with her ſurgeon 
and phyſician; for the truth is, that this maſter 
FEliſabat was a wiſe diſcerning man, and ſerved her 
majeſty in the capacity of counſellor as well as ſur— 
geon and phyſician: but to aſſert that ſhe held a 
criminal intimacy with a perſon of ſuch inferior 
degree, was equally groundlets and flanderous ; 
nor indeed is it ta be Jappcted that Cardenio 
knew what he ſaid, for his raving fit had evidently 
ditordered the fear of his underſt anding. 

For that very reaſon,” replied Sancho, © your 
worthip ſhould not have minded what he jaid ; 
ſuppoſe the ſtone had knocked out your brains, 
what a pretty condition we ſhould have been in; 
and all on account of a queen forſooth! and as the 
law has nothing to do with a madman, the ragged 
knight would have been acquitted, had he ever been 
carched and brought to trial.“ 


Knights- 


198 Tur ATCHIEVEMENTS or 


— 
o 
* 


| © Knights-errant,”* ſaid Don Quixote, are con- 


ſtrained, by the ſacred laws of their profeſſion, ta 
fight with madmen as well as with others, in vin- 
dication of any woman, of whatever condition, 


© whoſe honour is aſperſed; and the more eſpecially 
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in juſtification of fo renowned and amiable a per- 
ſonage as queen Madaſima, whoſe exemplary pa- 
tience in all her misfortunes was equal to her 
acknowledged diſcretion, ſenſibility, gracefulneſs, 
and beauty: and it was in the time of her cala- 
mities that the perſonal counſel of maſter Eliſabat 
was of infinite ſervice to her in encouraging her 
majeſty to bear her afflictions with compoſure and 
equanimity ; from which circumſtance the low- born 
race of mortals took occaſion to propagate a moſt 
illiberal report, to the prejudice of a Character that 
was adorned with every valuable and laudable qua- 
lification.” 

As for my part,“ quoth Sancho, I know nothing 
at all about it; if they did what they ſhou'dn't, they've 
anſwer'd for it ere now; *tis no bread-and-butter 
of mine; I never thruſt my noſe into other mens 
porridge ; if you catch me in your corn, put me in 
your pound ; let him who owns the cow, take her 
by the tail; look ſharp, and fay nothing; miſun— 
derſtanding brings lies to town.” 

* Prithee have done with thy proverbial catalogue,” 


ſaid the knight, © nor talk of things that do not 
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concern thee : with all thy five ſenſes remember 
this, that whatever I at preſent do, or ſhall in future 
do, muſt be conſidered as the reſult of a profundity 
of cogitation, and ſtrictly conformable to the holy 
laws of Kknight-errantry.“ And pray, your 
worſhip,” quoth Sancho, do the laws of knight- 
errantry require us to wander about in this delart 
in ſearch of a madman, who perhaps, when we 
meet with him, inſtead of finiſhing his ſtory, may 
finiſh our lives?* Have a little patience, friend 
Sancho,* ſaid the knight, for now I think on't, 

| I have 
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1 have fomething to do in this mountain which will 
afford me a degree of renown that ſhall fly to the 
remoteſt regions of the globe, and affix a ſtamp of 
perfection upon the great buſineſs of chivalry. 

Will it be a dangerous undertaking, Sir ?? quoth 


Sancho. It may, or may not,” anſwered the knight: 


5 


the whole will depend on thy diligence.“ 

On my diligence! quoth Sancho. Aye, on 
thy diligence,” reſumed the knight; for if thou 
doſt ſpeedily return from the place to which I ſhall 
ſend thee, my affliction will toon be at an end, and 
my glory will begin; and becauſe I doubt not thy 
zeal in my ſervice, I will now diſcover to thee my 
deſign : know then, my moſt faithful ſquire, that 


Amadis de Gaul was one of the moſt accompliſhed 


and famous knights-errant that the world ever pro- 
duced ; one of them did I fay ? he was the chief 
of them all. Eternal ſhame on Belianis, and on all 
who preſume to ſay he was his equal in any one 
point, for they are all egregiouſly in the wrong. It 
is the care of the moſt judicious painters to copy 
the molt ingenious originals z and this maxim ought 
to be obſerved in every art and ſcience of a well- 
regulated government : thus he who would with 
to obtain the character of a man of prudence and 
equanimity, ſhould imitate the great Ulyſſes, whom 
Homer hath fo finely delineated as a perſon of the 
moit exemplary patience and circumſpection: Virgil 
alſo, in the perſon of AÆneas, repreients the piety 
of an affectionate fon, and the ſagacity of a valiant 
and experienced commander; the Roman and 
Greek poets did not deſcribe their heroes as they 
identically were, but as they ought to have been, 
as examples tor ſucceeding ages. Now the cele- 
brated Amadis ſhone like the north ſtar, or ſun of 
valiant and amorous knights ; for which reafon 
every champion, who fights under the banner ot: 
love and chivalry, ſhould imitate him as a pattern; 
for it is certain that he who approaches neareſt to 
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to illuſtrious an exemplar, hath the faireſt chance 
of attaining to the perfections of knight-errantry, 
I find, friend Sancho, that one of the moſt diſtin- 
guiſhing teſtimonies which that hero gave of his 
tortituqe, conſtancy, and love, was his retiring to 
the poor rock, when in diſgrace with his miſtreſs 
Oriana, to do penance under the name of Beltene- 
bros, or the Lovely Obſcure, a title very contonant 
to the life that he intended to lead: and as it is 
much eaſier for me to imitate him in this than in 
cleaving the bodies of giants, cutting off the heads 
of dragons, killing hideous monſters, routing 
whole armies, diſperſing navies, and difloiving en- 
chantments, and as this ſolitude affords me ſo fair 
an opportunity, I am reſolved to embrace it. 
* Bur what 1s it that your worſhip really intends to 
do in this place?“ ſaid Sancho. 
* To imitate, as I have already told thee, the 
valiant Amadis in his madneſs and fury; and allo 
to copy the gallant Don Roldan, when he diſcovered 
in a fountain ſome evident proofs of Angelica's dit. 
nonourable commerce with Medoro, which dil- 
tracted him to ſuch a degree, that he tore up 
large trees by the roots, ſullicd the pureſt 
ttreams, deſtroyed Rocks, flew ſhepherds, fired 
their huts, pulled houſes to the ground, and com— 
mitted a thouſand other moſt furious exploits wor- 
thy of being recorded in fame's cicrnal regiſter; 
not that I intend, however, to imitate Don Koldan, 
or Orlando, or Rotolando, (for he had all thelc 
names) minutely in every extravagance he com- 
mitted, but only in the moſt eligible and effential 
parts of his character; nay it is probable that I may 
content myſclf with only copying Amadis, who, 
without launching into ſuch deſtructive ravings, 
and who only expreſſed his anguiſh by tears and 
ſighs, acquired an equal degree of fame with Don 
Roldan.” 
\ Fairly and toftly, Sir,“ quoth Sancho; fairly 
| and 
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and ſoftly, thou, my ſovereign lord and maſter, the 
knight of the woeful countenance ] I ſuppoſe that 
theſe ſame knights whom your worſhip ſpeaks of, 
had great cauſe of madneſs: but what cauſe of 
madneſs has your worſhip ? - fairly“ and ſoftly, 


# 


Sir Don Quixote; — hath any lady given you juſt 


cauſe to be mad? — hath my lady Dulcinea been 
in a ſnug corner with either Moor or Chriſtian ? 

* Thou wilt never form a true conception of 
knight-errantry,” replied Don Quixote: it is be- 
cauſe the lovely Dulcinea gives me not the leaſt 
occaſion to be mad, that I am to be mad !? 

* Mad becauſe her ladyſhip gives you no occaſion 
to be mad !' quoth Sancho. 

Aye, boy,” reſumed the knight, for what is 
there either ſtrange or meritorious in being mad 
upon any juſt occaſion? the rarity and merit conſiſt 
in being mad without the leaſt neceſſity or con- 
ſtraint: here centres the refined and exquiſite 
paſſion ! I am to be mad without a cauſe, in order 
to give my miſtreſs an idea of what I could do 
when moiſtened, if I can do fo much when dry; 
though in truth it ſo happens that I really have 
too juſt a motive to give way to frenzy and deſpair, 
conſidering the time J have been abſent from that 
angelic creature, the empreſs of La Mancha; whete- 
fore do not thou adviſe me to refrain from ſo rare, 
lo happy, ſo admirable an imitation : I am mad 
now, and ſhall continue to be mad until thou doſt 
return with an anſwer to the letter which I ſhall 
ſend thee with to my charming miſtreſs, the lady 
Dulcinea ; and if it be ſuch as my love and con- 
itancy are entitled to, my diſtraction will end, and 
I ſhall do penance no longer; but ſhould it be 
otherwiſe, I ſhall run ſtark mad in earneſt, and 
conſequently be inſenſible of my misfortune. - But 


In Spaniſh, pa ante pays, ſignify ing, Be not too haſty ; 


be nat precipita:e in determining. 
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202 Tus ATCHIEVEMENTS of 


E 


1 


Sancho, what haſt thou done with Mambrino's 
helmet? I perceived thee to take it from the ground 
after that monſter of ingratitude had vainly exerted 
his utmeſt efforts to break it, which by the way 
proves the excellent quality of its metal.“ 
S'lite, quoth Sancho, I can no longer bear to 
hear your worſhip run on at ſuch a rate; it makes 
me think that all the fine things you have faid 
about knight- errantry, ſuch as winning iſlands, 
kingdoms, and empires, will end in nothing at all; 
for who beſides y.urſelf would for ſo many days 


together inſiſt on't that a barber's baſon is an hel- 


met? the ba ſon, which is bruiſed and battered, I 
have taken care of, and intend to get it mended 
for my own ule, if I ſhould have the good luck ever 
to return home to my wife and children.” 

I {wear thou art the ſhalloweſt, ſillieſt, and ſtu- 
pideſt boaby ef a ſquire that ever had the honour 
to ſerve a knight-rrant!' ſaid Don Quixote; * is 
it poilible that after thy travelling ſo long with me 
thou art not convinced that all the exploits of 
knight errantry appear to be chimera, abſurdity, 

and diſtraction ? in this light they appear, as being 
metamorphiſed, by the power cf faſcination, into 
the reverſe of what they really are: for we pro- 
feſſors of chivalry are haunted by a tribe of enchan- 
ters, who change the appearance of our actions ac- 
carding to the particular inclination they have either 
to favour or diſappoint us: for which reaſon, that 
which 1 know to be the helmet of Mambrino, ap- 
pears to thee to be only a barber's baton, and to a 
third perſon it might probably appear a bird-cage : 

I cannot therefore but admire the providence of 


* We are told before that this famous baſon or helmet was 


droken in pieces; and one tranſlator ſays, „it went into a 


* thouſand pieces;“ which is certainly a great abſurdity, un- 


les, arcording to many of the poſitions of that judicious expo- 
„tor. Don Quixote, we could ſuppoſe the malicious Freſton to 
"BH cemverted the baton inte glals at the inſtant. 
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the ſage, who has my intereſt ſo much at heart, in 
cauſing that ineſtimable helmet to look ſo much 
like a barber's baſon; for had it the appearance of 
what it really is, its alluring value would raiſe me 
innumerable enemies, who would all be cager to 
ſnatch from me ſo tempting a prize; but ſo long as 
it hath merely the ſemblance of a baſon, nobody 
will covet it; which was evidently the cafe with 
the fellow who endeavoured to break it in pieces; 
for had he known its worth, he would have eſteemed 
himſelf ſupremely fortunate in the poſſeſſion of it: 
keep this helmet ſafe, therefore, Sancho, for I have 
no need of it at preſent ; on the contrary, I ſhall put 
off my armour, and {trip myſelf quite naked, in 
caſe I determine to imitate Don Roldan's penance 
rather than that of Amadis.” | 
Thus converſing, they arrived at the foot of a 
lofty rock that ſtood by itſeif, as if it had been hewn 
from the others by which it was ſurrounded : a gentle 
ſtream glided by the ſkirts of it, winding through an 
adjacent meadow, that was profuſely embelliſhed with 
a variety of foreſt-trees, ſhrubs, and flowers. In this 
pleaſing ſolitude the knight of the woeful countenance 
reſolved to put in practice his amorous penance. 
This is the ſpot, ye heavens,” ſaid he, © in which 
an hapleſs lover will deplore the misfortunes to 
which ye have reduced him! here ſhall my flowing 
tears ſwWell the water of this litele brook, and my 
ſighs move inceſſantly the leaves of thoſe ſhady 
trees, in teſtimony of the exceſſive grief which 
poſſeſſes my ſoul. Ye rural deities, whoever ye 
are, that inhabit this retreat, attend to the lamen- 
tations of a lover, whom a tedious abſence, and 
lome ſlight imprefſions of jealouſy, have driven here 
to bewail the cruelties of an ungrateful fair one, 
who is the perfection of all terreſtial beauty! Ye 
nymphs and dryads, the contemplative inhabitants 
* of ſolitary groves, attend to the mournful ſtory of 
my woes, and aſſiſt me to complain: me y no laſci- 
Cc2 vious 
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vious ſatyrs, thoſe objects of your juſt averſion, 
break in upon your ſweet repoſe. O Dulcinea del 
Toboſo ! thou ſun of my days! thou moon of m 
nights? thou north-ſtar of my travels] thou planet 
of my heart] thou glory of my ſufferings ! pity, I 
conjure thee, the dreadful ſituation to which my 
abſence has reduced me, and may heaven grant 
thee continual happineſs! O ye verdant trees, who 
are to be the companions of my ſorrow, let the loft 
language of your waving boughs convince me how 
welcome I am to linger away a life of ſadneſs 
among ye. And thou, my much-loved ſquire, the 
ſteady companion of my adventures, obſerve atten- 
tively what I do, that thou mayſt faithfully relate 
every particular to the beautiful yet cruel cauſe of 
my calamity.” 
The knight of the woeful countenance then diſ- 
mounted from Roſinante's back, and taking off the 
bridle and ſaddle with his own hands, faid, * And 
thou, O Roſinante, that haſt fo long and fo advan- 
< tageouſly ſerved me, now rove about at large; go 
rear thy aweful forehead wherever thou pleaſeſt, 
* famed beaſt! who waſt never equalled in ſwiftneſs 
either by Hypogriff of Aſtolpho, or the renowned 
* Frontino which Bradabante purchaſed at fo high a 
pie 

If poor Dapple was here,“ cried Sancho Panza, 
* I wow'd beſtow ſome fine ſpeech upon him too; but 
* he ſhould not be turned looſe, there being no fort 
of occaſion for it; for he knew no more about love 
and madnefs than I do: but harkee me, Sir Don 
Quixote, if my journey to the lady Dulcinea be re- 
* folved upon, Roſinante muſt be ſaddled again, 
© eſpecially if the journey requires haſte, for in good 
truth I cannot go ſo far on foot.“ 

In that reſpect do as thou thinkeſt fit,“ replied 
Don Quixote : © I intend that thou ſhalt ſet out tor 
* Toboſo in the ſpace of three days; till then thou 


* ſhalt be witneſs to what I ſhall do for the ſake of 
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* my Dulcinea, in order that thou mayſt give her a 
true and perfect account of every particular cir- 
cumſtance.“ Heaven preſerve. my eyes! quoth 
Sancho; © what more am [I to ſee than what I have 
already ſeen ?? © Thou haſt ſeen nothing yet,“ an- 
ſwered Don Quixote; © thou ſhalr ſee me throw away 
my armour, tear my cloaths, and ' daſh my head 
© againſt the rocks, and many other things of thar 
« fort,” © Methinks your worſhip had better not 
* meddle with the rocks,“ quoth Sancho, *© leſt you 
* ſhow'd get ſuch a crack on the crown as may ſpoil 
« your penance at once: with ſubmiſſion to your 
* worſhip, as the whole 1s to be no more than a 
* mockery, you had better daſh your head againſt 
« ſomething ſofter than rocks; and PI Il take care to 
© aſſure the lady Dulcinea that your worfhip went to 
« loggerheads with a rock.“ I thank thee, friend 
* Sancho,” replied the knight; * but thou mult know 
that what I intend to do will not be merely a ſham, 
« pretence, or mockery, but'a very ſerious matter; 
for otherwiſe I ſhould tranſgreſs the laws of ch:- 
valry, which forbid knights-efrant to telt yes on 
pain of degradation: to pretend one thing, and de 
another, is an evaſion equally as bad as lying; tor 
* which reaſon I mult daſh my head againſt the rock; 
in earneſt ; and I would have thee leave me tome 
lint and ſalve, fince fortune has deprived me of the 
holy ballam.” 

Sancho Panza deſired his maſter to diſpatch him 
with the letter to Toboſo immediately, aſſuring him 
he would moſt circumſtantially relate to the lady 
Dulcinea the whole of his ſufferings for her fake : ke 
at the ſame time failed not to remind him 67 the bit! 
he was to draw upon his niece for three aſſes. Don 
Quixo'e obſerved, that as he had no paper, the bei: 
thing he could do would be to write, in the manner 
of the ancients, upon the leaf or bark of a tree; but 
recollecting the pocket-buok that had been taken from 
Lie portmanteau, of Cardenio, he retolved writing his 
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letter in that, and enjoined Sancho to get it fair! 
copied by the ſchoolmaſter of the firſt village he 
ſhould paſs through in his way to Toboſo. Sancho 
then aſking him what was to be done with regard to 
the ſigning it, Don Quixote made anfwer that love- 
letters were ſcarce ever ſigned, and that Amadis never 
uſed to ſign his: the quire, how ever, moſt ſagaciouſſy 
obſerved, that bills were always properly ſubſcribed, 
and that therefore if the bill for the three aſſes was to 
be copied throughout, the ſubſcription might be 
deemed counterfeit. To this the knight replied, that 
the bill ſhould be ſigned with his name, but that the 
letter ſhould be only ſubſcribed, yours till death, the 
knight of the woeful countenance. The champion of La 
Mancha then ſaid, that as the lady Dulcinea could 
neither write nor read, it was of no conſequence in 
what hand-writing ſhe received the letter; that her 
bve and his had always been platonic, never extend- 
ing beyond the modeſt bounds of an amorous glance, 
and that though he had been her ſuitor upwards of 
ten years, he had never ſeen her more than four times; 
{o cloſely had ſhe been kept at home by Lorenzo 
Corchuelo her father, and Aldonza Nogales her mo- 
ther. 

Hey day,* quoth Sancho, *© what is the daughter 
© of Lorenzo Corchuelo the lady Dulcinea at laſt ? 
* I've known her many a day: her other name is 
* Aldonza Lorenzo.' 

Thou art right, anſwered Don Quixote, and 
* ſhe js worthy of being ſovereignels of the uni- 
* verſe,” | 
Egad ſhe is a ſtrapper,“ quoth Sancho, and 
pitches che bar as well as any young fellow in the 
pariſh; ſhe is a ſtout-built, ſturdy laſs, and has a 

main loud pipe of her own; O how ſhe did roar 
one day | Pil tell your worſhip how 1t was: ſome 
ploughmen that were out in the field one day, be- 
ing wanted in the village, Aldonza Lorenzo, now 
the lady Dulcinea, got up to the top of our ſteeple, 
* and 
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and called to them; and though the fellows were 


-half a league diſtant, they heard her at the firft 


call, and quitted the field directly: and one good 
ching belonging to her is, ſhe's not frumpiſh ; ſhe's 
a tractable laſs, and fit for a knight. errant; ſhe 
plays like a young kitten, and grins like a young 
monkey. Do pray your worſhip let me be gone 
torthwith to wait upon the lady Dulcinea, for 1 
have a main longing to ſee her now ſhe is your 
worſhip's flame. How ſtrangely have I lived in 


ignorance all this time; in good truth I thought 


the lady Dulcinea was ſome great princeſs, that was 
to be preſented with the ſpoils of your conqueſts; 
and I cannot forbear to think how plaguily diſap- 
pointed thoſe people whom you commanded to wait 
upon her would have been, when, on expecting to 
ſee a great princels, they had found the lady 
Dulcinea threſhing in a barn, or carding of flax !? 

I have frequently told thee, Sancho, that thy 
tongue wants clipping,” ſud the knight, * though 
thou art by nature a dunce, thy jibes often bite 
cloje : to ſhew thee, however, how far my diſcretion 
exceeds thy folly, I will tell thee a ſhort ſtory : 
An handſome young widow, who was rich, but no 
prude, happened to fall in love with a thick, ſquat, 
brawny, clumſy lay- brother, belonging to a neigh- 
bouring convent ; the ſuperior of which being! in- 
formed of the circumſtance, took occaſion to go to 
her, and expreſſed his aſtoniſhment that a lady 0 
opulent and beautiful could place her affections 
upon ſuch an ugly, halt-witted, ill-bred fellow. 
while there were ſo many maſters, graduates, and 
divines in the convent, who had perſonal and mental 
qualifications to recommend them to the politeſt and 
mott diſcretionate of the fairer ſex. Signor, replica 


the lady, with a ſmile, you are much deceived if 


you think I have made a bad choice in the fellow 
who appears fo fimple ; fer let me tell you, in one 
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particular which J admire, he is more of a philoſo- 
* pher than even Ariſtotle was. 

* Wherefore, Sancho, thou ſeeſt that Dulcinea del 
Toboſo is as well adapted to my occaſions as the 
+ greateſt princeſs in the world. The poets, who 
have celebrated their ladies under fictious names, 
© had not really ſuch miſtreſſes as they deſcribe ; the 
* Flora's, the Sylvia's, the Diana's, the Galatea's, 
© and others which we find in ſongs upon the ſtage 
and in barbers ſhops, were feigned and adopted as 
ſubjects of verſe, that the bards might be eſteemed 
adepts in gallantry and love. Aldonza Lorenzo is 
in my idea chaſte and beautiful : as to her birth and 
parentage, they concern me not at all; for as ſhe is 
never to be knighted, tis of no conſequence what 
her pedigree is; in ſhort, ſhe is to me the grrateſt 
princeſs in the univerſe : in beauty ſhe excells all 
other women, and ſpotleſs is her reputation: 1 
paint her in my imagination, according to my 
wiſh, in the poſſeſſion "of every diſtinguiſhing ac- 
compliſhment, whether in beauty or in rank: nei— 
ther Helen, Lucretia, or any other heroine which 
antiquity hath to boaſt of, whether Grecian, Roman, 
or Barbarian, were her equals; therefore I heed 
not what the vulgar ſay, ſo long as my conduct 
meets with approbation from men of ſtrict morals 
and Judgement.” 

* Sir,” replied Sancho, © I acknowledge you have 
reaſon on your ſide, and I own myſelf a blockhead; 
but I wiſh your worſhip would let me have the 
letter, becauſe I want to be jogging.” 
Don Quixote therefore now pulled out the pocket- 
book, and ſtepping aſide a little, began to write his 
Itter to the lady Dulcinea. As ſoon as he had done, 
he read 1t to Sincho, and defired him to retain it in 
his memory leſt he ſhould happen to loſe it on the 
road: "oy A 0 requeſted to have half a dozen 
copies of it, faying that it would be ill- luck indeed 
if 
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if he ſhould loſe them all: the knight, however, lay- 
ing a very ſtrict injunction on him with reſpect to 
his care of the epiſtle, Sancho promiſed a moſt ſtrict 
obedience. 


Dow Quixorz's LETTER to the Lady DuLcinta 
DEL ToBoso. © 


Illuftrious Lad / 


FH E «vyho is ſtabbed to the quick with the poignard of 
abſence, and wounded to the heart with love's moſt 
ercing darts, ſends you that health which he wants 


himſelf.” If I am ſcorned by thy beauty, if thy virtue affords 


ine no relief, if thy diſdain continues to make me the 


wretchedeſt of beings, I at length muſt fink under the 
preſſure' of exceſſive . offiition, though much inured to ſuffer- 
ings; for my pain is not only too violent, but too laſting. 
My faithful” ſquire will give thee a particular account, 
O thou ungrateful fair one ! of the dreadful ſituation to 
<vhich thy cruelly hat reduced me: if it be thy pleaſure 
to ſuccour me, I am thy devoted flave ; if not, I muſt ba- 


tiently endure my miſeries till the fatal moment of my 
diſſolution. 


Your's, till death, 
The Knight of the Woeful Countenance. 


Body oy me” quoth Sancho, I never heard 
< luch a oath worded letter in all my born days! ſo 
round and fo neat and ſo pat! and how cleverly 

* your worſhip concludes, Your's, till death, the 
6 „Knight of the Woetul Conntenance: oddsbobbikins 
* bounce, but I am quite delighted | Why your wor- 
* thip is a very devil at every thing 

Ah! friend Sancho! ſaid the knight, © had not 

nature laviſhed on me her choiceſt gifts, I never 
8 Foc, have been ſuch an ornament to mankind.” 
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Be ſo good, Sir,” quoth Sancho, as to draw 
© your bill for the three aſſes on the other leaf, and 
* pleaſe to let the ſigning be very plainly wrote.” 

Don Quixete immediately wrote as follows to his 
niece x 


My dear niece, 


AT fight of this my firſt bill of aſſes pleaſe to pay 

Sancho Panza three out of the ue which I left in 

dur cuſtody at home, in conſrderatron of a like number 

which ] have received of him; and this bill, together with 

bis receipt, hal be your diſcharge. Given in the bowels 

| F the Sierra Morena the twentieth and ſecond of Auguſt 
in the preſent year.. 


Sancho approved of the bill, and deſired his maſter 
to ſign it. 

© There is no occaſion for ſetting my name to it at 
full length,” ſaid Don Quixote; I'll put the ini- 
> tials, which will be equally valid.” 

Sancho was well ſatisfied, and ſaid, I will forth- 
* with depart, nor ſtay to fee any of your worſhip's 
mad tricks, though I will ſay that I ſaw you per- 
form a thouſand of them.“ | 

* Nay,” ſaid Don Quixote, I will have thee ſtay a- 
© while, Sancho, and lee me ſtark naked, however; tis 
© abſolutely neceſſary thou ſhouldſt ſee me practiſe a 
* dozen or two of mad pranks; I ſhall have diſpatch'd 
« chem ſoon: and when thou haſt been an eye-witnels 
to them, thou may*lt with a ſafe conſcience ſwear 
thou haſt ſeen me play a thouſand more; for I dare 
aſſure thee, thou never canſt exceed the number 
* which I intend to perform.” 

Good Sir,“ quoth Sancho, I have no deſire to 
ice your worſhip naked; it would grieve me fo, 
that I ſhould perhaps cry my eyes out: but if you 
are reſolved that I ſhall ſee ſome of your antics, pray 
perform them in your cloaths, and let them be tuck 

* as 
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« as are moſt to the purpoſe; for the ſooner I go, the 


Ka „ 


' RR. 


© plaguy choleric upon occaſion. What will your. 


ſooner I ſhall come back; and the way to be gone, 
is not to ſtay here. I long to bring you an anſwer 
to your heart's content: for 's a thouſand pities 
ſuch a valorous Knigiit-errant as your worſhip 
ſhould thus run out of your wits without knowing 
why or whertfore; and I know what I know: if 
the lady Duicinea refutes to be kind, I ſhall. out 
with ſomething that ſhe won't like; aut it ſhall 
come by wholetale, I am determined.” 

In good truth, Sancho,” {aid Don Quixoze, thou 
ſeemeſt as mad as myſelf.” 

Not quite ſo mad, replied the ſquire, but moſt 


* worſhip do for victuals while Pm gone? Will you 


C 


run about like Cardenio, and rob the goatherds ?? 
Give thylelf no concern about that matter,“ replied 


the knight; though I had a plenty of proviſions of 
different ſorts, I would taſte of nothing but the 
* herbs and fruits which this meadow and theſe trees 


Y 


produce; the end and glory of my deſign, being to 
refrain from food, and to encounter other hard- 


\ ſhips.” 


Sancho Panza told his maſter he was apprehenſive 


he ſhould not be able ta find his way back from 
Toboſo to the meadow, it being a place ſo unfre- 
quented and obſcured ; wherefore Don Quixote bid 
him take particular notice of the place, and told him 
that about the time he ſhould expect him to return he 
would get upon the ſummit of the loftieſt rock to 


watch for him. But hold a little, friend Sancho, 
Jaid the knight, © I have a better project in my head; 


R „ K 


thou ſhalt cut down ſome boughs from theſe trees, 
and drop them as thou rideſt along till thou doſt 
reach the flat country; which boughs, like the clue 
of Theſeus in the labyrinth of Crete, will guide 
thee to thy affectionate maſter.” 


Sancho Panza immediately began cutting down 


ſome boughs, and then ſet of for Toboſo: but the 
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ſeparation was diſtreſsful beyond all conception: the 
knight ſobbed ! Sancho blubbered ! and the ſympa- 
thetic Roſinante gaped | 

Adieu, my dear fquire !* faid the knight, be 
* {ure take care of thyſelf; as well as of the noble 
* ſteed which carries thee. 

Sancho could make no reply ; his affliction had 
totally deprived him of ſpeech; wherefore he gave 
Rofinante a gentle kick on the belly, and rode away, 
ſtrewing the boughs as he paſied : but he had not gone 
far before he took it in his head to turn back, and 
told his maſter he thought it neceſſary that he ſhould 
ſee him perform a few of his mad pranks before he 
went, in order that he might ſwear with the fafer 
conſcience. Indeed Don Quixote had called to him 
for this purpoſe before he had rade many yards. 

The knight of La Mancha now ſtripping hinelf 
haked to the waiſt, and ſipping off his breeches, 
gave two or three friſks in the air, and then pitching 
on his hands, brought his heels over his head twice 
together; upon which Sancho rode away, fully ſa- 
tisfied that he might ſwear his maſter was mad; 
and fo we will leave him to make the beſt of his way, 
till his return, which was much more expeditious that: 
could poſſibly be expected. | 


A contintiation of the refinements in love practiſed by the. 
famous Don, Quixote in, the Sierrg Morena, or Brown 
Mountain, © 


PE hiſtory. relates, that as foon as Sancho Panza 
Was fairly out of ſight, the knight of the woeful 
countenance. left off tumbling, and climbed e the top 
et a rock, where he meditated on what had ſo often 


ac, 
Per. 


DON QUIOOT ET gay 
rplexed his mind: his ſubject of deliberation wus, 


whether he ſhould imitate Orlando in his furious, or 
Amadls ! in his melancholy madneſs. I do not wWon- 


5 
. 
, 
0 
. 


der,” ſaid he, © that Orlando was ſo valiant a knight 


conſidering he was lo enchanted that no inſtrument. 


whatever could affect him except a pin thruſt through 
the bottom of his foot; for which reaſon he always 
wore iron ſoles to his ſhots ; though this precaution 
did not avail him againſt Bernardo del Carpeio, who 
being informed of it, ſtrangled him in his arms at 
Roncevalles. But letting ide his natural valour, 
now let me examine his madneſs; for it is an indu- 
bitable fact that he was a madman ; nor is it leſs 
certain that his e Was occaſioned by the 
tidings he receives ct rhe. ingratitude and crimi- 
nality of 1 „ was had yielded to the lawleſs 
embraces of Mode lictle Moor with curled 
locks, who was age 775; \Aoramante ; and truly if 
he was convinced of his miitreſs's bad behaviour, it 
is not ſurpr ling that he ran mad upon the occalion : 
but how ſhail 1 hnitate hint in his fury, if cannot 
imitate him in its cauic ? tor I dare ſwear that my lady 


+ Dulcinea never {aw a Moor in her life, and that ſhe 


4 


is more chaite than even chaſtity itſelf: I ſhould 
therefore do her an irreparable injury in imagining 
her otherwiſe, and adopting that Kind of macinets 

ith which Orlando Furioſo was poſſeſſed. On 


| the other hand, I find that Amadis de Gaul, 


without puniſhing himſelf with ſuch diſtraction, or 
expreſſing his ræientments in fo boiſterous and raving 
a manner, got as much reputation in the character 
of a lover as any one elle: for what I find in 
hiſtory as to his abandoning himſelf to ſorrow, is 
only this: he found himfelt diſdained, his lady 
Oriana having charged him to get out of her ſight, 
and not to preſume to appear in her preſence till 
ihe gave him permiſſion; and this was the cauſe of 
his retiring to the poor rock with the hermit, where 


b. gave up himſelf wholly to riet, and wept a de- 


luge 
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© luge of tears, till heaven pitying his affliction, ſent him 
relief in the extremity of his wretchedneſs. Now 
© then, ſince this is true, as I know it is, what need have 
© I to tear off my cloaths, rend and root up theſe harm- 
© leſs trees, or ſully the pure water of theſe rivulets ? 
No, long live the memory of Amadis de Gaul, and let 
* him be the great exemplar which Don Quixote de 
* la Mancha chuſes to imitate in all things that wil! 
* admit of a parallel; of whom may be ſaid that 
© which is recorded of another, that if he did not 
perform great things, he at leaſt nobly died in at- 
© tempting : and though I am neither diſdained nor 
* diſcarded by Dulcinea, yet tis ſufficient that I am 
* abſent from her. Then *tis reſolved ! and now ye 
famous actions of the great Amadis, occur to my 
* remembrance, and be my truſty guides to follow 
© his example. 

Thus having ſaid, he call'd to mind, that the chief 
exerciſe of Amadis in his retreat was prayer: to which 
purpoſe, our modern Amadis preſently made himſelf 
a roſary of galls inſtead of beads, but was extremely 
troubled for want of an hermit to hear his confeſſion, 


and comfort him in his affliction. However, he en- 


tertained himſelf with his amorous contemplations, 
writing and engraving verſes on the barks of trees, 
and on the ſmooth ſand; all of which were on the 
ſubject of his own afflictions, or in praiſe of the lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo: but none were ever found in. 
telligible and entire except the following: 


E ſtately trees, whoſe out-ſtretch'd arms 
Shelter and pleaſure both beſtow ; 
Ye flow'ry ſhrubs, whoſe fragrant charms 
Enliven all the vale below ; 
Attend, while here I ſigh my love-fick tale 
If griefs can move ye, mine muſt ſure prevail ! 
But tho my ſorrows pierce the sky, 
You ſhall from me no harm fuſtain ; 
For ſhould my flame your moiſture dry, 
My tears ſhall give it back again. 
Ask yau for whom I moan and go fo* 
Why Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
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The trueſt ſwain love ever hit 

Choſe this ſequeſter d mournfũ ſhade, 
To indulge his ſadly am'rous fit, 

Thoſe griefs which all his thaughts invade. 
Unconſcious how he incurr'd the blind boy's ire, 
Love and deſpair conſume his ſoul like fire. 

Vain, vain, alas! is all my care! 

Vain ev'ry tort'ring ſigh I vent: 
Like fiends I weep, I burn, deſpair ; 
Like them, too, never can repent. 
Ask you for whom my tears do flow {02 
Why — Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


While to th' oppreſod to give relief, 

Thro' glory's thorny paths I rove, 
Fate, curſed fate, augments my grief, 

And but with woe rewards my love 
Then defarts wild, deſpairing, I explore, 
Curſe my hard ftars, but {till my Love adore: 

Relentleſs Love no reſpite gives, 
Arm'd, not with darts, but fiery ſnakes, 

My foul to ev'ry paſſion drives, 

And all my frame with madneſs ſhakes. 
Ask you my cauſe of grief and woe ſo? 
Why —— Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


The chiming of del Toboſo in the above verſes, 
created much mirth in thoſe who found them : the 
poet, they ſurmiſed, had been apprehenſive that with- 
out this admirable gingle to the name of his miſtreſs, 
it would not be underſtood upon whom the ſtanzas 
were written; and indeed this was the real caſe, as he 
aiterwards acknowledged. 

In poetry, ſighings, and lamentations, in invocas 
tions to the fawas and ſylvans, in ſympathies from the 
dolcful voice of Echo, and in ſelecting herbs for the 
pport of drooping nature, he amuſed himſelf till 
{1c return of Sancho Panza. 

But we will now leave this moſt refined genius to 
vs hehs, his poetry, and contemplations, and ſee 
our friend Sancho was about in the courſe of 


The 


*11S important embaſſy. 
| 
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The ſquire, as ſoon as he was quite clear of the 
mountain, took the Wire&t road to Toboſo, and the 
following day arrived near the inn where he had been 
fo ſcurvily uſed by the blanket-toſſers. Scarce had 
he deſcricd the houſe when a tremor ſeized his whole 
frame, and he fancied himſelf to be again dancing in 
the air: he had a great mind not to ſtop here, but to 
ride farther on; however, it being dinner- time, and 
Sancho's mouth watering for a bit of hot meat, he 
rode up to the inn- gate, but yet did not dare to enter: 
while he ſat heſitating, two perſons came out of the 
inn, one of whom ſaid to the other, Methinks this 
fellow has much the reſemblance of Sancho Panza. 
* whom Signor Quixada inveigled from his family,” 
is the identical man,“ anſwered the other, and 
£ T could ſwear to che horſe, for *tis the ſame that our 
crazy adventurer uſed always to ride,” 

The above two perſons were Don Quixote's old 
friends, the curate and barber ; the latter of whom 
eagerly addreſſing Sancho Panza with, Honeſt San- 
cho, where is thy maſter ?* the ſquire, who umme- 
diately knew him, replied, that he had left him in a 
certain place, employed in ſome buſineſs of the ut: 
moſt importance; but that where the place was, o: 
what was the nature of the buſineſs, he would not dit. 
cover on any account: the barber, however, inſiſtc' 

knowing where Don Quixote actually was, and 
feld Sancho that if he refuſed to give ſuch informa- 
tion, he ſhould conclude that he had robbed and mus 
dered him. 
- * Fairly and foftly, neighbour,” quoth Sancho; *: 
am neither a thief nor a murderer; I plunder from 
nobody, and Jeave every man to fall by the hand 
that made him: my maſter is in a ſound {kin, doing 

« penance in yon mountain.” 

The ſquire then diſmounted from Roſinante, and 
| proceeded to a circumſtantial narrative of his maiter's 
| adventures: And here, gentleman,” ſaid Sancho. 
6 | here 1 is a letter to my lady Dulcinea del Toboio. 

© otherw!le 
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otherwiſe Aldonza Lorenza, Lorenzo Corchuelo's 
daughter, with whom my maſter is over head and 
ears in love. | 

The curate and barber, though well acquainted 
with Don Quixote's madneſs, were aſtoniſhed at theſe 
recent very ſingular inſtances of it. They now de- 
fired to ſee the letter to Dulcinca. Sancho told them 
it was written on the leaf of a pocket-book, and 
that his maſter had ordered him to get it fairly copied 
in the firſt village he ſhould ſtop at; upon which the 
curate promiſing to tranſcribe it him, Sancho put 
his hand into his boſum tor che book, but cu not 
find it; he fumbled again and again ror it, but to 
no purpoſe ; in ſhort, Don Quixote had been ſo much 
engaged with his intended imitations, that he had 
entirely forgot to give it to hin. Sancho now became 
as pale as a ſheet, and ſearching his whole body to 
no effect, burſt into a volley of o:ths, tore a part of 
his beard from his chin, and gave limfeif a bloody 
noſe. Upon being aſked why he handled himſelf 
lo roughly, he replied, © Becauſe I'm ruined ! Pve loſt 
not only the pucket-book and letter, but a bill of 
exchange for three aſſes, drawn upon my matter's 
* niece, to make amends tor the lots of poor Dapple, 
* who was ſtolen away from me by a wicked thici,” 

The curate, to make him caſy, told him his maſter 
would certainly renew the draught upon his return 
to the mountain, and further aſſured him that a bill 
in a pocket-book was not valid: therefore,“ ſaid the 
prieſt, © you mult defire your maſter to give you a pro- 
* perer bill, which I have not the leaſt doubt he 
* will do with the utmoſt readineſs.” 


* Nay then,* quoth Sancho, I care not a ſtraw 


: for the loſs of the letter to Dulcinca, tor I can ſay 
it by heart; fo that it can be copied at any time.” 
The barber then deſired him to repcat t, in order 
that it might be tranſcribed by his iricad the Cura, 
Sancho pauſed; fixed his eyes ſteadially on the 
ground; then looked upwards ; itruck his forchead; 
No. 6 Ee ſcratched 
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ſcratched his head; but all to no purpoſe ; he could 
not remember how the letter began. Gentlemen,” 
ſaid he, I can't remember the contents upon an 
empty ſtomach : but ſtop a little: — oh, — aye, — 
right; — it began with, /ufterions lady l 
* That's impoſſible,” ſaid the barber; * it muſt have 
been luſtrucious lady! —— *© Aye, aye, you are very 
right,“ quoth Sancho, it was Iuſtrucious lady 
© ſure enough. Well, now let me ſee if I can remem- 
© ber what followed next: — oh, — aye, — I have 
it: Ie that is ſtabbed with a pig ! — pig! 
© —— No, it wasn't pig neither, — though *twas 
* ſomething like it: Well, --- the next was, 
« Love's piping darts ſends you that which it has not got 
* to ſend! — and the next, If it be thy pleaſure to 
ſcour me, I am thy deluded ſlave : and it con- 
cluded with, Your's, till death, the Knight of the 
* WWeoeful Countenunce.“ 

The curate and barber were ſo much diverted with 
this Ipecimen of Sancho's memory, that they ale- 
fired him to repeat the letter again; which he ac- 
cordingly did, with additional abſurdities. He after- 
wards told them that his mafter had promiſed to 
make him a governor of an iſland, and that the affair 
was abſolutely determined on. The curate then de- 
fired Sancho to walk into the houſe with him to get 
ſome dinner; but the ſquire begged to be excuſed. 
* I will wait at the gate, and tell you anon why J 
don't chuſe to go into the houſe,” ſaid Sancho, but 
pray ſend me a bit of hot victuals, and ſome barley 
for Roſinante. The barber, accordingly, brought 
* him ſome meat. 

In order to get Don Quixote from the mountain, 
the curate propoſed diſguiſing himſelf in the dreſs of 
2 Jady-errant, and that the barber ſhould alſo diſ- 
guife himſelf as a ſquire; that thus equipped, they 
would go to the mountain, where the former, on 
pretence of being a damſel in diſtreſs, would ſolicit 
Hon Quixote to attend her to a certain place to redreſs 
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an injury ſlie had received from a diſcourteous kniglit. 
* By this means,” ſaid THE priett, © we may cauſe him 


to relinquiſh his mac penance, and get him back to 
© his habitation.“ 


— — . — 7˖*-. — 
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How the curate and barber put their projeft iu execution; 
with other matters of the higheſt importance. 


AH E barber was delighted with the curaie's 
propoſi tion, and the Hatter immediately bour- 
rowed of the innkeeper” s wife a furbelowed petticoat, 
2 green velvet jerkin, and other things, leaving a new 
caflock..in her hands by way of ſecurity; while the 
barber made himſelf a long artificial beard from an 
ox's tail, in which the landlord uſed to hang his 
combs. The hoſt and hoſteſs being deſirous of know- 
ing what was to be done with theſe things, the prieit. 
gave them a ſhort account of every particular; 
which leading them to conclude the object of this 
pleaſant ſcheme to be no leſs a perſonage than the 
crazy knight who had prepared the balſam of Fiera- 
braſs, they related to the curate every circumftance 
of that affair, not forgetting the honour that had 
been conferred on Sancho i in the memorable blanket- 
tolling event. | 
The prieſt being completely equipped in woman's 
apparel, covered his head with, a quilted linen night- 
cap, bound his forehead with a garter of black raffery, 
(making a fort of maſk with the other,) and then 
"2pping his beaver over his face like an umbrella, 
ſeated himſelf ſideways upon his mule, while the 
barber with his long beard got attride his own beaſt, 
and away they both trotted, accompanied by Sancho 


Panza : but they had not gone many yards from the 
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inn before the prieſt began to be of opinion that he 
was committing an error in thus diſguiſing himlelt , 
in ſhort, he apprchended he might in future be re- 
proached tor it, and therefore prepoſed an exchange 
of habiliment and character: the barber readily con- 
ſented, and a mutation taking place, they continued 
their journey well ſatisfied. Next day they ar- 
rived at the foot of the mountain, when they bid 
Sancho go on firlt to his maſter, and inform him, 
(provided he ſhould have made no diſcovery of his 
omiſſion to ſend the letter) that he had ſafely delivered 
ſaid letter into the hands of the lady Dulcinea, but 
that as her ladyſhip could neither write nor read, ſhe 
* ſent him an anſwer by word of mouth, Which 

That on pain of incurring her unalterable in- 
boron he muſt immediately relinquiſh his penance, 
and repair to Toboſo. Sancho accordingly ſtruck 
into the clefts of the rock, in order to find out his 
maſter, leaving the curate and barber by the fide of a 
brook, where ſome rocks and trees that were about it 
formed a moſt agreeable and pleaſing ſhade. They 
had not been here many minutes before they heard a 
voice, which, though unattended with any inſtru- 
nent, raviſhed their ears with its melody, nor could 
they think it the voice of a peaſant, the words being, 
more in a courtly than ruſtic ſtile; as will : | 


W HAT heart from grief can be exempt, 
Curꝰd by contempt? = 


* hat can Increaſe its miſery? 
Dire jealouſy. 
Sti ill greater ills than theſe I've borne ; 
Abſence and ſeorn! | 
The racking pangs that wring my breaſt 
What art, what charm can Jull to reſt ?. 
By tedious abſence, cold diſdain, 
And Jaundic'd falouly, my 1 as are lain, 


n 
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From love, the ſource of all our cares, 
Proceed theſe tears; 
My new-ſprung hopes are quite O' ercaſt 
By fortune's blaſt ; 
By fate's unalterable decree, 
Ne'er to be free. 
Death ! only death can give relief 
To my accumulated grief : 
What can his wretchedneſs outdo, 
Whom fortune, fate, and love purſue? 


An end can ſuch miefortunes have? 
Yes ; in che grave. 
What can reſtore my peace of mind? 
Change like the wind. 
Can, but diſtraction, aught ſuſtain 
W killing pain? 
Againſt my fate "tis vain to ſtrive, 
When »cught can keep my hopes alive: 
Madneſs, change, death, alone can free 
My love-rack'd ſoul from miſery. 


The ſeaſon, the hour, the ſolitude of the place, to. 
gether with the moſt pleaſing voice of the finger, 
contributed to the ſurpriſe and ſatisfaction of the au- 
ditors, who were determined to diſcover from whence 
the delightful muſic proceeded : but ſcarce had they 
taken this reſolution when their ears were ſaluted with 
the following ſonnet: — 


Hr ſo dear! to each juſt mind 

The greateſt, pureſt bleſſing given! 

Who'ſt left thy ſemblance, fraud, behind, 
But own thyſelf from earth to heaven! 


Send thy benignant ſiſter fair, 
Truth, ever blooming, ever free, 
To mark the ſhameleſs villain's ſnare, 
And guard mankind from treachery ! 


Elſe thou return, and o'er the heart 
Extend thy guile-correcting reign |! 
r love and order muſt depart, 
Guilt and deceit alone remain, 
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This ſonnet was concluded with ſo many ſighs and 
throbs, that the curate and barber began immediate] 
to look about for the mournful yet agreeable ſongſter, 
and ſoon met with Cardenio, who at this time Was 
quite free from that frantic paroxyſm which fo fre- 
quently ſeized him, and who related to them the ſame 
tale which he had told Don Quixote, adding, that 
Fernando, whom he had eſteemed as his boſom friend. 
proved one of the moſt perfidious and wicked ©: 
human beings ; that by dint of the moſt illiberal a. 
tifice he had prevailed upon Lucinda's father to 
beſtow her upon him in marriage, contrary to her 
own inclination, and in violation of every principle 
of honour. * What tortures did I not feel,” ſaid 
Cardenio, when I beheld her in her wedding cloaths, 
on the point of falling a ſacrifice to the cruelty and 
avarice of her father ! O memory ! thou fatai enemy, 
to my peace] why doſt thou paint in ſuch expreſſive 
colours the charms of my Lucinda ? A per- 
petual curſe attend thee, thou infamous, thou de- 
teſtable Fernando! 

Cardenio proceeded to inform them that the above 
fatal circumſtance robbing him of his ſenſes, he had 
repaired to that mountain, where he wandered the firſt 
three days ſucceſſively without keeping any road, till 
at length deſcending to a valley, he met with ſome 
eoatherds, of whom he enquired the way to the moſt 
dreary part of the mountain; that as ſoon as he had 
got amongſt ſome of the craggieſt of the rocks, his 
mule dropped down dead from under him; that he 
became ſo wearied with fatigue and hunger, that he 
threw himſelf on the ground and fainted ; that in a 
ſhort time afterwards he got up, and could not per- 
ceive he had any appetite to eat: that he found ſome 
goatherds by him, who, he ſuppoſed, had given him 
ſomèe ſuſtenance, though he was not ſenſible of their 
relief: for they told him in what a wretched con- 
dition they found him, ſtaring, and talking ſo 

ſtrangely, that they judged he had quite lolt his ſenſes. 


He 


r 
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He ſaid that he generally lay in ſome hollow cork- 
tree, and that the goatherds moſt kindly ſupplied him 
with food: * And thus,” ſaid he, muſt I drag a 
«* miſerable being, till heaven, pitying my afflictions, 
vill either pur a period to my life, or blot out of 
* my memory Lucinda's ingratitude and Fernando's 
« perfidiouſnels.,” | 
Juſt when the curate was about to give Cardenio 
ſome of his beſt adviſe, he was prevented by the dole- 
ful accents of another voice; which will be treated of 


in the next or fourth book of this hiſtory, 
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PART-T R006: 1V; 


CHAT. I. 


Of the new and pleaſing adventure which befel the curate 
and barber in the Breton Mountain. 


OST eloriouſly fortunate was that age 
which produced the great and valiant Don 

. de la Mancha! by whoſe ſalutary, 
conſtitutional, and laudable revival of the honourablc 
order of knight-errantry we are now entertained w:th 
his no leſs authentic than delighttul adventures, and 
allo with various epiſodes, founded equally on the 
baſis of truth, and furniſhing us with equal amule- 
ment. 

You have been told, gentle reader, that juſt when 
the curate was about to give ſome ſcaſonable conſo- 
lation to the unhappy Cardenio, he was prevented 
by the diſtreſsful accents of another voice. At 
length kind heaven,“ ſaid the unſeen mourner, 
hath directed me to a place in which I ſhall find a 
grave for this miſerable body of mine! yes, if this 
aweful ſolitude does not deceive me, here can I in 
peace vent all my ſorrow! here can I contemplate 
my 
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* my woes! here give an unlimited indulgence to my 
£ 3 Kind, pitying heaven! *tis to you a- 
lone that I complain; for it were vain to expreſs 
my miſeries to faithleſs man !* 
The curate and his company now repairing to the 
lace from whence they conceived this lamentation to 
proceed, they beheld, at the foot of a rock, a boy, as 
they imagined, fitting under an aſh-tree, in the attire 
of a peaſant, waſhing his feet in a ſtream that glided 
by him: they ſtole ſoftly upon him, and perceived 
that no alabaſter could be more white than were his 
legs and feet, which were alſo admirably proportioned, 
Concluding that ſo much delicacy could never have 
been uſed to follow the plough although the youth 
was in the habit of a peaſant, they were much 
aſtoniſhed at what they ſaw. The curate, who went 
foremolt, and who was unperceived by the ſuppoſed 
boy, made a ſignal to the others to retire behind a 
rock. In a few moments this engaging figure wiping 


his delicate feet with an handkerchief, and taking off 


his cap, a large quantity of lovely hair lowed not only 
down his ſhoulders, but almoſt down to the legs, 
and an handſomer face neither of the obſervers had 
ever ſeen before : in ſhort, it was now evident that 
this pleaſing image was a beautifuj girl; and the be- 
holders now diſcovering themſelvcs to. her, ſhe in- 
ſtantly ſtarted up, and without ſtaying to put on her 
ſhoes, ſnatched up a ſmall bundle that lay on the 
ground, and ran trighted away ; but alas, ſhe had 
not gone far, when her tender feet, unable to bear 
the roughneſs of the ſtones, unfortunately flipped, and 
ſhe fell down. The curate immediately went to her 
aſſiſtance, and offering to raiſe her up, aſſured her he 
Mould be happy in doing her any ſervice in which ſhe 
would pleaſe to command him; and begged to know 
che cauſe of thoſe misfortunes which her ſad appearance 
too plainly manifeſted. She ſtood amazed, without 
jpeaking a word, ſtaring wildly upon one, and then on 
another, But at laſt te curate having given her 
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time to recolle& herſelf, and perſiſting in his earneſt 
intreaties, ſhe breathed a deep figh, and then 
unclofing her lips, broke ſilence in the following 
terms : * Since this ſolitude hath not ſufficiently con- 
* cealed me, and my hair has betrayed me, it were 
* needleſs now to diſſemble with you; and fince you 
deſire to know the cauſe of my misfortunes; I can- 
not deny you, after the obliging offers you have 
been pleaſed to make me: yet I am apprehenſive 
that what J have to ſay will but make you ſad, and 
afford you therefore no ſatisfaction; for you will find 
my diſtreſſes are not remediable, There is one thing 
that troubles me yet more; it ſhocks my nature to 
think I muſt be forced to reveal to you ſome ſecrets 
which I had defigned to have buried with me in my 
grave; but yet conſidering the garb and the place 
you have found me in, perhaps it will be better to 
relate to you every circumftance ; which will pre- 
vent your having any groundleſs occaſion to doubt 
of my paſt conduct and my preſent deſigns by an 
apparent reſervedneſs.” 
This preamble was uttered with fuch a melting 
ſweetneſs of voice, and with ſuch engaging innocence, 
that they were impatient to hear her proceed. She 
now put on her ſhoes with great modeſty, adjuſted 
her hair, and then ſhedding a few tears, very articu- 
lately recounted the following ſtory : 

The place of my nativity is a certain town in 
* this province of Andaluſia, from whence a great 
* duke derives his title as grandee of Spain : he hath 
© two {ons, the eldeſt of whom is heir to his eſtate, 
and ] believe to his virtues; but the younger poſ- 
© {ces nothing but falſehood and treachery : my pa- 
rents are vaſſals to this duke; and ſo opulent are 
they, that if their lineage was equal to their wealth, 
© they could have wanted nothing more, and I per- 
* haps had never been ſo miſerable. As my parents 
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had no other child than myſelf, they beſtowed on 


me every indulgence that was not repugnant to 
© common 


* 
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common prudence. I always lived retired, went 


every day to mals, and veiled myſelf with ſuch re- 
ſerve, that I ſcarcely perceived the ground upon 
which 1 trod: however, it was rumoured abroad 
that I was handſome, and love ſoon intruded into 
my. peaceful retirement ; and as ſoon as Don Fer- 
nando, the aforementioned duke's youngeſt fon,? 


---- the inſtant that Fernando's name was mentioned, 
Cardenio was ſeized with a violent agitation of both 
mind and body, but becoming gradually compoſed, 
he fixed his eyes very earneſtly upon the young wo- 
man, who proceeded t thus with her ſtory. 


a Ana ax 4 
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* As ſoon, I ſay, as Don Fernando beheld me, he 
made uſe of the moſt fAattering expreſſions, and told 
me I was the fole object of his affections: after- 
wards he moſt arttully made my father ſeveral offers 
of his beſt ſervices, and alſo wrote me ſeveral love- 
letters full of promiſes and ſolemn proteſtations. 
But all this aſſiduous courtſhip was ſo far from in- 
clining my heart to a kind return, that it rather 
moved my indignation ; inſomuch that I looked 
upon Fernando as my greateſt enemy, and one 
wholly bent on my ruin: not but that I was well 
enough pleaſed with his gallaptry, and took a ſecret 
delight in ſceing myſelf thus courted by a perſon of 
his rank ; but the diſproportion of our reſpective 


qualities * . it impoſſible for me to entertain 


any favourable ſentiment of his addreſſes. My 
father perceiving I was ſomewhat uneaſy, and im- 
agining the flattering proſpect of ſo advantageous 
a match might {till amule me, told me one day 
he repoſed | the utmoſt confidence in my virtue, 
eſteeming it the ſtrongeſt obſtacle he could oppoſe 
to Don Fernando's intentions, which he was ſure 
were not honourable ; that if I chaſe to marry any 
one on an equality with myſelf, I ſhould have 


* tull liberty of ſnch choice, either in our own 


town or the neighbourhood ; and that he would da 
F f 2 for 
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t fot me whatever could be expected from an affec. 

tionate parent; 
* Don Fernando difeorering that my parents were 
about to beſtow me in marriage, intruded him{clt 
one night into my apartment; where 1 was attended 
by only my maid; and ſeizing me in his arms, pour. 
ing forth repeated proteſtations, and ſhedding the 
tears of a traitor, made a conſiderable impreſſion 
oft my weak mind: however, my firſt ſurpriſe being 


t 

& 

& 

J 

t 

over, I rallied my diſſipated ſpirits, and told him 
5 that though my body was confined within his arms, 
4 
& 
0 
t 
4 
4 


my foul, with all her chaſtity, was in my own poſ- 

ſeſſion; that neither his riches, his words, ſighs, or 

tears; would influence me in the leaſt, if his deſigns 

were not fſtriftly honourable 5 and that I iwould 

never grant favours to any man but ſuch as ſhould 

be my lawful ſpouſe. He then called me his 

charming, his heavenly Dorothea, and ſwore by 

the image of the bleſſed virgin that he was actuated 
* ſolely by the ſtricteſt and pureſt ſincerity.” 

At the mention of Dorothea a recent emotion of 
violence ſhook the whole frame of Cardenio, who in- 
terrupted the young woman with obſerving to her 
that he had heard of 'one with the name of Dorothea, 
who' had met with ſimilar misfortunes ; ; and then de- 
firing her to proceed, 5 

« Don Fernando, continued Dorothea, invoked 
* the bleſſed virgin to bear witneſs that he meant to 
© be my lawful huſband, and avowed him ſuch with 
* the moſt binding and ſacred oaths : again he ſighed, 
again he wept, and impreſſed me more and more 
© with freſh marks of his paſſion : I called my maid 
to m; but the ſoon treacherouſly left the room; 
* and the baſe Fernando, preſuming on my weakneſs, 
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compleated his infamous deſign. He left me at dawn 
of day, telling me 1 HEE fk on what he had 
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mine; and my maid, who, as ſhe confeſſed it to 
me, had let him in privately, took care to let him 
out into the ſtreet, while I remained diſtracted, and 
either forgot, or had not ſpirit enough to chide her 
for her treachery, not knowing yet whether ſhe had 
done me a benefit or an injury. 

The following night Fernando viſited me again, 
but never came afterwards, neither could I ever ſer 
my eyes upon him, either at church or in the ſtreet, 
although I knew he was in town, and engaged in 
the chace almoſt every day. Soon afterwards a 
report was ſpread that Fernando had married a 


young lady of great beauty and high birth, whoſe 


name was Lucinda,” 
Cardenio now ſhrugged his ſhoulders, bit his lips, 


and let fall a few tears ; Dorothea, however, Proceed. 
ed with her ſtory. 


= c 


« 


* This report,“ faid ſhe, *© inflamed me with ſuch 
rage and fury, that 1 had almoſt determined to run 
into the ſtreets, and publiſh aloud the infamy of 


Fernando; however, l took a different method: I] 


dreſſed myſelf in this habit, and, in company with 
one of my father's ſervants, to whom ] diſcloſed the 
whole of my misfortune, very privately ſet out one 
evening for the city where I had learnt Don Fer- 
nando reſided. In two days and an half I arrived 
at the city, and found that on the night when Lu- 
cinda was to have been married, the fell into a 
ſwoon, and that Fernando opening her boſom for 
the ſake of treſh air, found a letter in her own 
hand-writing, importing that ſhe could not legally 
betroth Fernando, being already the wife of one 
Cardenio : a poignard being afterwards found in 


ſome part of her cloaths, with which it was evident 


: the intended ro deſtroy herſelf, Fernando, enraged 
to find himſelf thus diſdained, would himſelf have 
ſtabbed her to the heart with this poignard, had 


\ he not been prevented by her friends. Lucinda, as 


q 


Hoon as ſhe recovered, perſiſted that ſhe was the 
true 
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* true and lawful wife of Cardenio; who, it was 
reported, had quitted the city in deſpair. This 
* circumſtance was the common town-talk ; and ſoon 
© afterwards Lucinda was miſſing, nor could the 
* moſt diligent enquirers obtain the leaſt intelligence 
of her. | | 
During my ſtay in this city, undetermined what 
to do, (for the baſe Fernando had fled after his at- 
< tempt on Lucinda's life,) the public crier of the 
place deſcribed my perſon and dreſs in the open 
« ſtreets, with the offer of a conſiderable reward to 
* any one who ſhould apprehend me; and indeed a 
* ſcandalous report was alſo ſpread that I had ſeduced 
and taken with me one of my father's ſervan's. 
* Touched to the very ſoul with this equally ill- 
grounded and injurious rumour, I immediately left 
the city, attended by my ſervant, and in the even- 
ing arrived in the moſt woody part of this moun- 
* tain to avoid being diſcovered, Here I thought 
« mylelf in perfect ſafety; but how was I miſtaken |! 
My ſervant, who had hitherto behaved very re- 
ſpectfully, had now the aſſurance to talk to me of 
love; and finding he had very little probability of 
« ſucceeding, began to employ force for the accom- 
* pliſhment of his purpoſe : but commiſerative heaven 
« relieved me in this diſtreſs ; for I puſhed the villain 
from me, who being near a precipice, tumbled 
headlong down it; and away I then ran amongſt 
the thickeſt of the trees for ſhelter. 
In this place I have ſpent ſeveral months. Not 
© long ſince I met with a grazier, who took me to 
< his houſe, ſituated in the center of the mountain, in 
< whoſe ſervice I continued ſome time, looking after 
his cows and ſheep; but notwithſtanding I took 
every poſlible precaution to conceal my ſex, he diſ- 
covered me to be a woman, and behaved to me as 
my ſervant had done; I however found means to 
© leave him, and returned to this ſpot, beſceching 
heaven to pity my wretchednels, and either to direct 
me 
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the miſerable exiſtence of a bemg, who more by ill- 
fortune than deſign is become a ſubject of conver- 
ſation for the world.” 


* 


. 


An account of Dorothea's diſcretion; with other enter- 
taining matters. 


HE. beautiful Dorothea now deſired the curate 

to direct her to ſome place where ſhe might be 
ſecure from thoſe who were in purſuit after her; 
for,” ſaid ſhe, * though I well know that my pa- 
rents, from their great affection, would readily 
receive me into their favour, yet the very idea 
that they ſhould have altered their good opinion of 
me, fo tortures my ſoul, that I with to hide myſelf 
* from them for ever.” 

A modeſt bluſh now demonſtrated the confuſion of 
her mind: and Cardenio, with great tenderneſs, taking 
her by the hand, ſaid, © I find then, madam, you 
are the daughter of Cleonardo, who is well known 
for his opulence.* Dorothea was aſtoniſhed to hear 
her father's name mentioned by a perſon who had 
ſo deplorable an appearance: Cleonardo my father! 
laid ſhe ; nobody has yet heard me mention my 
* father's name l' | 

O thou beauteous daughter of 1ll-fortune !* ex- 
claimed Cardenio, I am that wretched being to 
* whom Lucinda ſaid ſhe was married! I am that 
* Cardenio ! that felf-fame miſerable Cardento !? 

The unhappy youth then proceeding to very ſut- 
ficient teſtimonies that he was the identical perſon, 
they both returned God thanks for having * 

their 
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their equally advantageous and wonderful meeting; 
It is poſſible,” ſaid Cardenio, that heaven may re- 
* ſerve for both of us a more favourable termination 
of our calamities than we imagine; for ſuppoſing 
that Lucinda, who you ſay declared herſelf to be 
my wife, cannot be wedded to the perfidtous Don 
Fernando, nor he wed her, as being betrothed to 
you, we may one day or other have what mutually 
belongs to us; for I ſwear by the honour of 3 
s gentleman and a chriſtian that I will force Don 
Fernando to do you ſtrict juſtice.” 

Dorothea manifeſted her gratitude for this generous 
offer, by throwing herſelf at Cardenio's feet; but 
the youth immediately raiſed her from the ground, 
and embraced her in the moſt tender manner. 

And now a diſtant voice was heard! — a voice ex- 
preſſive of diſtreſs ! --- it was the voice of Sancho! --- 
who not finding the curate and barber in the place 
where he had left them, almoſt tore his lungs with 
hollowing; but at length getting fight of them, he 
informed them that his maſter was reſolved neyer to 
quit the mountain, however the lady Dulcinea might 
wiſh or command it, till he had performed ſome ex- 
ploits worthy of her goodneis. | 

From the further converſation which the curate 
held with Sancho relative to his maſter, Cardenio 
recollected having ſeen him, and Dorothea, who was 
now in pretty good ſpirits, undertook the character 
that the barber was to have performed; for which 
purpoſe ſhe took from her bundle a gown and petti- 
coat of very rich ſtuff, an elegant green mantelet, 
and a variety of jewels: and now mounting the 
barber's mule, ſhe rode with Sancho Panza and Mr. 
Nicholas (who was now to act the character of ſquire 
as firſt intended) to pay a viſit to Non Quixote, while 
the curate and Cardenio followed them at a diſtance on 
foot. When they had travelled about three quarters 
of a league, they deſcried the hero of La Mancha; 
who by this time had put on his cloaths, though net 
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his armour. As ſoon as Dorothea was informed he 
was the perſon, ſhe whipped her palfrey, and ap- 
proaching cloſe to the knight, the barber diſmounted 
from his mule to help his lady to alight; but ſhe diſ- 
mounting with great agility, fell at the feet of Don 
Quixote, (who in vain endeavoured to raiſe her,) and 
expreſſed herſelf in the following terms: Thrice va- 
porous and invincible knight! never will I riſe from 
this place, till your generoſity has granted me a boon, 
* which ſhall redound to your honour, and relieve the 
* moſt injured damſel that the fun ever beheld : and 
indeed if the ſtrength of your arm be anſwerable to 
the extent of your renown, you are bound by the 
laws of honour, and the knighthood which you 
profeſs, to ſuccour a diſtreſſed princeſs, who, led 
by the reſounding fame of your wonderful feats of 
arms, comes from a yery remote corner of the globe 
to implore your protection,” 

Dorothea then informed him that the boon which 
ſhe ſolicited was, that ke would go with her where- 
ever it thould be her pleaſure to lead him, and not 
engage in any other atchievement till he had taken 
Vengeance on a traitor who had uſurped her crown, 
contrary to all right either human or divine. Don 
Quixote intreated her to ariſe, promiſed to reſtore her 
to the throne of her royal anceſtors, and ordered 
Sancho to reach down his armour, which was hung 
up in a tree. The barber now, who had been kneel- 
ing all the time, aſſiſted his lady to mount her mule 
again, and Don Quixote mounted Roſinante. 

Thus prepared for a moſt ſignal atchievement, they 
ſet off, and Sancho followed on foot. Cardenio and 
the curate, who had at a diſtance beheld every thing 
that paſſed, could contrive no ſcheme to join them, 
till at length however the prieſt thought of an expe- 
dient: having a pair of ſciſſars about him, he cut off 
Cardenio's beard, and putting on him his own black 
coat and grey jacket, remained himſelf in his doublet 
and hoſe. Thus diſguiſcd, they ſtationed themſelves 
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at the entrance of the mauntain; and as ſoon as the 
knight rade towards them, the curate, who looked 
very ſteadfaſtly at him as if he had been recollecting 
a perſon; whom he had ſome knowledge of, ran up to 
him with his arms extended, crying aloud, Bleſſed. 
thrice bleſſed. be this meeting! O thou mirrour of 
chivalry, my valiant hero and friend Don . 
de la Mancha! the cream and flower of gentility ! 
the ſhelter and relief of the aMicted ! how rejoiceed 
am I to have found you! _ 

Don Quixote, amazed at the words Pty action 
of the curate, looked very earneſtly at him, and re- 
collecting his features, was ſtruck ſpeechlefs with 
aſtoniſhment at ſeeing him in that place, and offerec 
29. alight from Roſinante, which the prieſt would not 
ſuffer, but only intreated permiſſion to get up behind 
the princefs's iquire. Don Quixote then enquiring 
of the princeſs whether the mule upon which her 
uire rode would carry double, and ſhe anſwering in 
the affirmative, the knight requeſted that her ſquire 
might compliment the prieſt \ with the ſaddle of the 


A - al..." 


** 


mule, and fimſelf ride on the crupper: upon this, the 


warber inſtantly diſmounted, and the eccleſiaſtic got 
on the mule; but when the barber attempted to ger 
up behind, the mule, which was an hireling, and of 
conſequence mitchievous, began kicking with her 
hind legs in ſuch a manner, that Mr. Nicholas ſo01 
tell to the ground, and off dropt his beard at the 
ame time; upon which, to prevent being diſcovered, 
ie clapped both hands before his tace, and com- 
plained that the mule had kicked out his teeth. Don 
Quixote ſceing the beard he on the ground, exprefled 
his aſtoniſhment that the mule thould have kicked it 
40 cleanly from the barber's chin without cauſing 

auy blood. The curate inſtantly diſmounted, and 
:ſaatching up the tail from the ground, ran with it to 
Mr. Nicholas, and fixed it to his chin again, and 
then turning to Don Quixote, ſaid, © This have! 
done by virtue of a never-failing charm :* acircum- 
S | ſtance 
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{ance that greatly increaſed the knight's admiration, 
who beggecl that the prieſt would "at a proper op- 
portunity impart to him a charm of ſuch intrinfic 
virtue. 

As the mule would not carry double, it was agreed 
that the curate ſhovid rule alone; wherefore Mr. 
Nicholas, with Cardenio and Sancho Panza, followed, 
on foot, the hero of La Mancha, the princeſs, and 
the eccleſiaſtic. 

Now may your majeſty, faid Non Quix-te to 
Dorothea, conduct me Whercſocver it be your royal 
will and pleaſure * Put before ſhe had time to re- 
ply, the prieſt interpoſcd with, © I am ſtrongly of 
opinion that your majeſty 1s going to the kingdom 
of Micomicon.* Dorothea readily anſwered, * Tes, 
Signor, you are quite right.“ Then the way to 
it,“ ſaid the curate, * hes directly through our vil- 


gena, where your majeſty is to embark ; and with 
a fair wind and ſmooth fea your majeſty will in 
about nine years reach the vaſt lake of Meotis, 
which 1s ſomewhat more than an hundred days 
journey from your majeſty's kingdom.“ * Surely, 
Signor, you muſt now be in a miſtake, replied 
Dorothea, for it is not two years ſince | left my 
: kingdom, and have ſo far ſucceeded in the purpoſe 

* of my departure, as to have obtained a ſight of the 
* renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, the fame of 
whoſe atchievements hath reached every part of 
the globe, and to whoſe public yirtue, incom- 
parable proweſs, and unconquerable ſtrength, I 
come now to appeal for a redreſs of perſonal in- 
juries.” Enough, enough, madam,” faidthe knight; 

ipare your encomiums; I diſlike flattery; it is my 
* ſrudy to deſerve, yet avoid applauſe: all that I will 
venture to ſay is, that whether my proweſs be in- 
comparable or not, or my ſtrength unconquerable, 
{ am wholly at your majeſty's ſervice, even at the 
xpence of the laſt drop of my blood.“ Don 
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Quixote then turning to the curate, ſaid he was ſur- 
priſed to ſee his reverence travelling fo ill attended 
and ſo ſlightly cloathed ; upon which the prieſt in- 
formed him that Mr. Nicholas the barber, and him- 
ſelf, had ſet out for Seville to recover a ſum of money, 
and that in their journey back they were attacked by 
four highwaymen, who had alſo robbed and ftripped 
the young man in company, (pointing to Cardenio;) 
that he had been well aſſured thoſe ſame robbers were 
galley-ſlaves, who with ſeveral others had been ſet at 
liberty by a ſingle man in defiance of the guards who 
had the care of them; and moſt undoubtedly,” added 
the curate, the man muſt have been either out of 
* his ſenſes, or as great a rogue as the worſt of them, 
for he has ſtopped that regular courſe of juſtice 
* without which it is impoſſible for a kingdom to 
ſubſiſt, and has not only violated his allegiance, but 
actually rebelled againſt his ſovereign, as well as 
put in confuſion the holy brotherhood, who ſo many 
© years had continued in the moſt perfect repoſe ; he 
has beſides endangered his life upon earth, as well 
c ot 
Sancho had previouſly related the adventure of the 
galley-ſlaves, ' and therefore the curate declaimed as 
much as poſſible againſt the folly and taſhnefs of 
ſuch a reſcue, to obſerve how Don Quixote would 
bear it, whoſe countenance evidently changed, and who 
made no reply. * Theſe," added the prieſt,” * were 
the perſons who robbed us; but may God forgive 
* them, and the man who ſo wickedly fer them at 
C liberty 2-16 e ets An 3 ed Pos > 
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CHAP. II. 


The pleaſant contrivance to diſengage our enamoured 
night from his rigorous penance. 


HE curate had no ſooner thus expreſſed 
himſelf, than Sancho blundered out, Then 
that man who ſet the ſlaves at liberty was my 
* maſter; and though I prayed him not to do it, 
and told him what a fin it was to let loofe ſuch a 
gang of: villains, he paid no heed to me.“ Upon 
this, Don Quixote called Sancho an 1gnorant block- 
head, and ſaid it was not the buſineſs of a knight- 
errant to enquire into the crimes of the unfortunate z 
to relieve the wretched, and not to examine into their 
demerits, was the duty of. knight-errantry. © 1 
© chanced,” ſaid the knight, © to meet with a ſtring 
of miſerable and diſcontented objects, in whoſe be- 
half I acted according to the dictates of my con- 
ſcience; and whoever blames my conduct is igno- 
rant of the laws of chivalry : this affertion I will 
maintain with my ſword.” Then fixing himſelf 
firmly in his ſtirrups, and appearing very angry, 
Dorothea begged him to reſtrain his indignation : 
Don Quixote moſt readily and politely complied 
with the requeſt of the princeſs, and then intreating 
her to favour him with an account of her misfor- 
tunes, Dorothea with admirable invention informed 
him, that the king her father, who was called Tina- 
crio the ſage, having great ſkill in magic, foretold 
that her mother, queen Zaramilla, would die before 
him, and that he ſhould not ſurvive her long; that 
atter his demiſe, his daughter and heireſs to the king- 
dom (Dorothea) would be dethroned by a certain 
glant named Pandafilando; that ſhe would, in con- 
tequence, abandon her territories, and fly to the 
Eingdom of Spain, where ſhe would have the good 
OE Cn fortune 
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fortune to meet with a famous champion and knighr- 
errant, who would moſt generouſly redreſs her ſuffer- 
ings, and exerciſe his valorous arm againſt the im- 
perious and inhuman Pandafilando ! 

Well, friend Sancho,“ ſaid Don Quixote, turn- 
ing to his ſquire, what is thy opinion now of 
| Rs ER 

Sancho made his maſter no reply, but running up 
to Dorothea, laid hold of. the brible of her mule, and 
begged permiſſion to ſalute her little-finger z to which 
ſhe inſtantly complied, and promiſed to make him a 
grandee as ſoon as the ſhould recover her kingdom. 
Don Quixote now addreſſing himſelf to Dorothea 
ſaid, Much-injured princeſs ! I will ſever the head 
© of Pandafilando from his body; and when I re- 
place you on the throne of your royal anceſtors, it 
© ſhall be in your own choice to diſpoſe of your 
< perſon as you ſhall think proper: for ſo long as 
my paſſions are devoted, and my intellects wholly 
ſubjected to that dear angel whom I now forbear 
to name, tis impoſſible I ſhould deviate from the 
affection I bear to her, or be induced to think of 
marrying any other perſon, were ſhe even a 
phoenix,” * | 
. Theſe laſt words of Don Quixote diſguſted Sancho 
anza very much. Body o'me l' cried Sancho, 
your worſhip is certainly out of your wits ! how 
can you neglect ſtriking a bargain with ſuch a 
fine lady as this ? d'ye think dame fortune will put 
ſuch dainty bits in your way every day? my lady 
Dulcinea is not half ſo handſome, nor worthy even 


to wipe her majeſty's ſhoe-ſtrings !* 


* 
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* Here Don Quixote manifeſts more fidelity to the lady 
Dulcinea than when, after deſcribing his ideal empire, where 
the infanta is married to the knight-probationer, he regrets 
(comparing himſelf to ſuch imaginary knight) his having no 
lineal claim in marriage to the daughter of any king in whoſe 


ſervice he ſhould diſplay his proweſs. 
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Don Quixote not being able to brook ſuch blaſ- 
phemies againſt rhe empreſs of. La Mancha, beſtowed 
upon Sancho's: ſhoulders two fuch ſtrokes with his 
lance, as brought him to the ground, where he 
would inevitably have been murdered, had not Do- 
rothea interceded for him. Thinkeſt thou,” ſaid 
the knight, © thou ill-bred peaſant, that I am always 

to put up with thy inſults ? Who doſt thou imagine 
is to reſtore this princeſs to her throne, cut off 
the head of Pandafilando, and by theſe means create 
* thee a marquis, but the power of Dulcinea, who 
* makes uſe of my arm, as the inſtrument of her act 
in me? in me ſhe fights and conquers! in her I 
live, breathe, and ſupport my honour.” 

Sanc ho, at the defire of Dorothea, now imploring 
forgiveneſs of his lord and maſter, a pardon was grant- 
ed him; and ſoon afterwards, in the courſe of their 
journey, they met Gines de Paſſmonte, dreſſed like 
a gipſcy, aſtride on Sancho's aſs. Gines, as ſoon as 
he ſaw ſo much company, leaped from the aſs, and 
took to his heels; upon which Sancho ran to his 
dapple, and kifling him in a tranſport of joy, ex- 
claimed, O my darling! my treaſure ! my life ! my 
© love ! my comfort | my joy n iP thing ! how 


delighted am I to lee thee again 


GH . 


Containing a dialogue between Don Quixote and Sancho 
Panza. 


N HEN thou ddſt wait upon the lady 
Dulcinea,* ſaid Don Quixote, how didſt 

thou expreſs thyſelf to her? what anſwer did ſhe 
deign to make thee? how did ſhe look while ſhe 
read my letter? and who copied it fairly for thee ? 
* Satisty 


* 
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< Satisfy me in theſe particulars.” Sir,“ replied 
Sancho, if I muſt ſpeak the downright truth, no- 
body copied the letter, for I had no letter to be co- 


- 


r amagotnacy 


pied.“ Right, friend Sancho,” ſaid the knight; for 
found the pocket-book, in which it was written. 
two days after thy departure; which gave me the 
utmoſt grief: how then didſt thou manage? what 
didſt thou do in that caſe? for I am impatient tO 
hear thee ſay ſomething of my heavenly tair one.” 
What did I do?“ replied Sancho, why, having a 
tolerable good headpiece of my own, I remembered 
every word that your worſhip read to me, and re- 
peating the whole to the clerk of the pariſh, he 
took a copy of it, and faid it was the beſt- 
worded thing he had ever copied in his lite.” 
Very well, Taid the knight; and how was my 
Dulcinea employed at the time when thou didit 
wait upon her? 1 preſume ſhe was either ſtring- 
ing oriental pearls, or embroidering ſome curious 
device for me her champion and lover.” No, 
and pleaſe your worſhip,* replied Sancho, ſhe 
was doing neither; ſhe happened to be winnowing 
two buſhels of wheat in the back-yard.” But 
then,” 5 knight, didft not thou perceive 
that every of that wheat was converted into 4 
pearl by thEtouch of her delicate fingers? prither 
was not the wheat of the pureſt and fineſt kind ? 
No,“ replied Sancho, I never faw coarler in my 
life.” Since, however, it was winnowed by her 
fair hands,” quoth Don Quixote, * it will infallibly 
make the whiteſt bread in Spain. When you de- 
livered my letter to her, did ſhe not kiſs it? 
Kiſs it!* no, ſhe did'n't kiſs it,* replied Sancho; 
{ſhe threw it upon the ſack, and ſaid ſhe would read 
it preſently.” How diſcreet was ſhe in that par- 
ticular!” ſaid Don Quixote; * ſhe Knew that a 
peruſal of it required leiſure, and therefore de- 
ferred it for her more private moments. What 
enquiries did ſhe make Tor me ?* None at all, 
anſwcrod 
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anſwered Sancho. Another proof of her diſcretion !? 
ſaid the knight; © ſhe would aſk no queſtions, in order 
that ſhe might receive the greater pleaſure from m 
letter. When ſhe had finiſhed the wheat, did not 
* ſhe immediately retire to read my letter ?? No,“ re- 
plied Sancho, for your worſhip knows ſhe could never 
read in her life; in ſhort, Sir, ſhe tore the letter to- 
pieces, becauſe ſhe cou'd'nt read it, and ſent her 
kind love to you, commanding me to tell your wor- 
ſhip that ſhe had much rather ſee you than hear from 
you, and begged you wou'd quit your penance, if 
* you had any regard for her.“ Tender angel!” ſaid 
our hero © and what jewel did ſhe preſent thee with 
as a reward for the news that thou didſt take to 
her?“ © She gave me nothing but a luncheon of bread- 
© and-cheete,* replied Sancho.“ Generous creature |? 
ſaid the knight; © ſhe will give thee a jewel ſome other 
time. But what greatly ſurpriſes me, friend Sancho, 
is thy having made lo ſpeedy a return from Toboſo, 
which 1s at leaſt thirty leagues diſtant. Certainly the 
ſage, who is ſo much my friend, hath occaſioned this 
uncommen expedition.“ I believe there was ſome 
witchcraft in the cafe,” replied Sancho, for Roſi- 
* nante galloped all the way like a devil, though I 
did'n't {pur him once. * Yes, "tis plain,“ re- 
ſumed the knight, that this ſa e thee his aſ- 
ſiſtance; but what is thy advice, fd Sancho, with 
regard to my v:liting the lady Dulcinea ? I know 
her power ſhould regulate my will ; but on the other 
hand, my honour engages me 1a the ſervice of this 
princels : between love and glory how ſhall I act? 
— *tis reſolved: — I'll ſeek the giant Pandalifando, 
reinſtate the princeſs on her throne, and then return 
triumphantly to my lady Dulcinea, who will excule 
my {till longer abſence when J convince her *twas 
tor her fame and glory.” © Your worſhip is much 
in the wrong,” ſaid Sancho, to take ſuch a long 
Journey without firſt ſecuring the princeſs in wedlock, 
* whoſ2 dowry is a large kingdom.” Whether I 
marry the piinceſs or not,“ replied Don Quixote, 
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thou wilt be ſufficiently taken tare of; for on con- 
quering Pandafilando, and declining the marriage, [ 
„ ſhall have a part of the kingdom at my diſpoſal, 
and will aſſuredly beſtow it upon thee.” 

While they were thus converſing, Mr. Nicholas 
called to them to halt; and by this time Cardenio had 
put on the peaſant's habit in which Dorothea appeared 
when ſhe was firſt diſcovered in the mountain. 

The whole company now ſtopped at the fide of a 
rivulet, to drink of its water, and partake of ſome 
cold victuals with which the prieſt had taken care to 
be provided: and when they had finiſhed their meal, 
they kept a direct road to the inn which was fo much the 
terror of Sancho; and arrived there the next evening; 


CHAP . 


Of what happened to Dow Quixote and his compaity 41 
hoſteſs; with their daughter; and 


ihe inn. 
IE bone 
the lovely Maritornes, ſeeing Don Quixote and 


his ſquire at the gate of the inn, went out and received. 
them with an hearty welcome, notwithſtanding the 
knight had not diſcharged his reckoning for his former 
accommodation there. Don Quixote now deſiring to 
have a better bed prepared for him than that which he 
lay on before, the hoſteſs made anſwer, that if he would 
pay better, he ſhould be better accommodated in all 
reſpects; and upon his promiſing that he would, ſhe 
prepared a better bed for him, and likewiſe every 
other neceſſary that he wanted, The knight being 
much wearicd, went to reſt ; but the curate beſpoke a 
good ſupper for himſelf and the others, to whom the 
ſandlady related Don Quixote's adventure with the 
carriers, and the toſſing of Sancho in the blanket, The 
| con- 
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n after ſupper running principally on Don 
Quixote's madneſs, and the curate remorking that it 
had proceeded entirely from his reading books of chi- 
valry, the landlord could by no means concur with 
him in ſentiment. + Hiſtories of chivalry are, in my 
* opinion,” ſaid our hoſt, * the beſt as well as the plea- 
« ſanteſt reading in the world: I have two or three of 
them in my houſe.” The curate deſiring to ſee them, 
the landlord ſtepped out of the room, and returned with 
three large volumes, and ſome manuſcripts written in a 
fair hand: and theſe occaſioned a ſmart controverſy 
between the prieſt and ingkeeper ; the former refining 
upon the firſt deſign, purport, nature, and tendency of 
ſuch hiſtories, and the latter oppoling him with an 
eſtabliſhed opinion of their being founded in truth. 

One of the manuſcripts being called he nove! of the 
Fatal Curiofti ity, © this title,” ſaid the cyrate, * promiles 
* {ſome amulement.? The landlord obſerved, that it 
had been much admired by many of his gueſts; and, 
added our hoſt, ' ſeveral have deſired the Joan of it, 
but I never ſuffer any of theſe papers or volumes to 
* be taken out of my houſe, becauſe they are the pro- 
perty of a gentleman who left them here in a port- 
manteau, and to whom I ſhall honeſtly reſtore them 
© whenever he travels this way again.“ The curate 
being reggie by the company to read the novel, he 
very rea ly obliged them. 


* 


The Novel of the Fatal Curioſity. 


A NSELMO and Lothario, two noble cavaliers of 
Florence, were ſuch inſeparable companions, that 
they had the appellation of the Two Friends. An- 
telmo fell in love with a very handſome lady of the 
lame city, and, very principally through the means of 
Lothario, was ſoon wedded to her. After this mar- 
riage Lothario omitted, from the moſt prudent motives, 
to viſit his friend Anſelmo fo frequently as he had 
done before for tho? it was impoſſible for jealouſy and 
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ſuſpicion to diſturb ſuch purity of friendſhip as ſub- 


ſiſted between them, yet the honour of a married man 
was by Lothario deemed of ſo nice and delicate a na- 
ture, as to be ſometimes ſubject to injury even from 
the beſt. and moſt united friends. However, this neg- 
lect in Lothario to viſit Anſelmo as uſual giving the 
latter much uneaſineſs, Lothario agreed to dine with 
him twice a week, beſides holidays; but ſo tender was 
he of his friend's honour, and ſo fearful of the enve- 
nomed tongue of flander, that he omitted to. adhere 
ſtrictly to this agreement. 1 

] am coniilent,” ſaid Anſelmo to his friend one day, 
that of all the benefits which heaven has beſtowed on 
me, the greateſt is the gift of ſo good a wife as my 
Camilla, and ſo worthy a friend as yourſelf, yet! 
live a moſt diſcontented life.“ Lothario ſtood 
amazed, and racked his imagination for the cauſe of 
his friend's unhappineſs, © Tis too true,” ſaid Anſelmo 
and all proceeds from an ardent deſire in me to know 
whether Camilla be really as virtuous as I believe 
her: at preſent think that no woman can be more 
chaſte than ſhe is: and yet where is the merit of a 
woman's virtue whom nobody hath endeavoured to 
corrupt? I never can ſo much eſteem her who is 
« virtuous through a want of opportunity to be other- 
wile. as her who triumphs over perſeverance of fol:- 
citation. For theſe reaſons I could wiſh my Camil- 
* 1xs virtue to paſs through the fiery trials of vigorous 
ſolicitations and addreſſes, offered by a. gallant of 
youth, ſpirit, and reſolution ; and ſhould ſhe ſtand 
the trial as ſhe ought to do, I ſhould eſteem myſelt 
the moſt happy man that breathes. And now, my 
dear Lothario, let me intreat that you will be the 
perſon to, make this trial.” Lothario, aſtoniſhed at 
ſo ſtrange, ſo unexpected, fo cruel a propoſition, an- 
ſwered, © If you ſuppoſe Camilla ſtrictly virtuous, what 
* further can you rationally defire to know? If you 
* think ſhe will be proof againſt my moſt vigorous 
© aſſaults, how needleſs is it to make the trial: if in 
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t reality you do not think her fo amiable as you pre- 


tend, 
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pretend, why do not you treat her as ſhe merits? if 
you believe her ſtrictly virtuous, why would you 
inſult ſo much virtue by an experiment from which 
you could not pollibly reap the ſmalleſt advantage? 
tor ſhould the trial anſwer your expectations, it wall 
not adi either to your content, honour, or opulence; 
but ſhould you be diſappointed, it would render you 
« the moit miſerable of human beings. A virtuous 
© women re{-mbvles a bright tranſparent mirrour, which 
« will inzvitibly be ſtained and obſcured by breathing 
upon it wo much; like reliques, ſhe ought to be 
* adored at a diſtance, or preſerved and eſteemed like 
tender flowers, which may be looked at, but not 
plucked.” | 

Fhis friendly advice of Lothario making no im- 
preſſion on Anlelmo, he was determined to engage 
tome other perſon in the trial of his wife's virtue: 
wherefore Lothario, dreading the raſhneſs of ſuch a 
meature, complied with his ridiculous requeſt; pri- 
vately deſigning, however, to 'gratify his caprice with- 
out alarming the ſentiments of Camilla. Accordingly 
the next day Lothario went to the houſe of Anſelmo, 
who in the afternoon made ſome excuſe to go out upor 
buſineſs, and left Camilla alone with his friend, who, 
inſtead of making any trial of the lady's virtue, re- 
clined his head upon his hand, complained he was 
rather ſleepy, begged pardon for his ill-manners, and 
deſired permiſſion. to indulge for a few moments in his 
chair. 

Anſelmo, on his return, finding Camilla in her 
chamber, and Lothario aſleep, concluded he had given 
the parties time enough both for converſation and e. 
poſe, and therefore, awaking Lothario, they retired to 
the garden, where Anſelmo aſked him what he had 
done in this affair? Lothario anſwered, that he had 
not deemed 1t politic to be very bold at firſt; that he 
had made a beginning. by praiſing her wit and beauty, 
and ſhould go on regularly with the proceſs. Anſehm 
afterwards gave him ſeveral other opportunities; but 
Lothario's conſtant declaration was, that the virt us of 
Camila 
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Camilla was not to be overcome, thougb he had ex- 
erted every poſſible effort. Anſelmo, however, ſtill 
being diſſatisfied, propoſed that Lothario ſhould offer 
her four thouſand golden crowns. If, ſaid he, ſhe 
* withſtands this temptation, I ſhall be perfectiy eaſy. 

Accordingly Lothario received the four thouſand 
crowns : however, he reſolved to aſſure his friend that 
Camilla was as invincible to money as to words: but 
fate baffled his deſign; for Anſelmo having left him 
with his wife one day as ufual, he ſtole privately into 
a cloſet to liſten to their converſation : and it was here 
he found that in the ſpace of half an hour and more 
Lothario did not ſpeak one word : whence he con- 
cluded that all which Lothario had ſaid about the re- 
pulſes he met with from Camilla, was mere fiction: 

ſtepping therefore out of the cloſet, and afterwards 
taking him aſide, he aſked how Camilla had received 
his addreſſes ? Lothario anſwered, that he was reſolved 
to make no further effort, for the virtue of Camilla 
was ſuperior to every | kind of intreaty or temptation. 
Ah, Lothario ? ſaid Anſelmo, * how you deceive me | 
I liſtened for ſome time in the adjoining cloſer, 
and did not hear you ſpeak one ſyllable to her.” Lo- 
thario was much confuſed in being convicted of a lye, 
and fail he would thenceforward moſt earneſtly and 
diligently oblige him 1n his requeſt: wherefore Anſelmo 
now left his wife for eight ſucceſſive days; during 
which time the honeſty and honour of Lothario en- 
tirely forſook him : he gazed with a degree of fond- 
neſs on the charms of Camilla; reflected how worthy 
ſhe was to be loved; conſidered how ungenerous her 
huſband's ſentiments were; and, in ſhort, diſcovered 
to her his paſſion : but Camilla treated his behay! our 
with that reſentment which did honour to her virtue, 
and wrote a letter to her huſband, ſoliciting his imme- 
cate return home; but his anſwer only was, that he 
would return as ſoon as convenient. Camilla Was 
ſurpriſed at ſuch a reply; but confiding in heaven 
and her own conſcious prudence, ſhe reſolved to pay 


no regard to whatever L. othario ſhould ſay to her. 
Lothario, 
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Lothario, however, reſumed the attack with ſuch force 
and vigour, that the features of Camilla at length 
began to indicate an amorous compaſſion for his tender 
fighs and tears: this heightening and inflaming his 
paſſion, he began to extol her beauty, and continued 
the ſiege with ſuch ſpirit, that the fortreſs ſoon began 
to totter : he wept, intreated, flattered, promiſed, vowed, 
and at length, beating down the care of her honour, 
the chafte Camilla yielded. 

On the ninth day Anſelmo returned home, and de- 
firing Lothario to give him the news that would make 
him either the wretchedeſt or happieſt of men, All 
* that I can ſay to you, my friend,” anſwered Lothario, 
* 1s, that you have one of the beſt wives in the uni- 
* verſe; my intreaties and promiſes were deſpiſed by 
«* her, my pecuniary offers rejected. and the tears which 
© I ſhed created her laughter; in ſhort, preſents, vows, 
ſolicitations, and fo forth, have been all equally 1n- 
effectual: therefore you may eſteem yourſelf, as you 
really are, a completely happy man. 

Anſelmo was rejoiced at this news, and believed it 
to be ſtrictly true, but yet deſired Lothario to conti- 
nue his addreſſes, though not ſo diligently as before; 
* and, my dear friend,” ſaid Anſelmo, let me deſire 
* you to make a few verſes in praiſe of Camilla, under 
the name of Chloris : I will tell her you are in love 
with a lady whom you celebrate under this hetious 
name: but perhaps this may not be convenient ta 
vou; I will therefore myſelf be her panegyriſc.” Lo- 
thario anſwered, that he would moſt readily attempt 
tae verſes, however unequal to the excellency cf their 
ſubject. | 

Matters being thus concerted between the imper- 
tinent huſband and his treacherous friend, Anſelmo 
aſked Camilla what ſhe meant by the letter ſhe had 
lent him during his abſence? Camilla, who was ſur- 
priſed that this queſtion had not been put to her be- 
fore, replied, that ſhe thought Lothario had looked 
at her ſeveral times with rather too great a freedom, 
but was now convinced her ſuſpicions were totally 
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groundleſs. You had nothing to fear from my much- 
* eſteemed friend Lothario,“ ſaid the huſband, * for his 
affections have long been wholly placed on a young 
I2dy of quality, whom he celebrates under the name 
of Chloris : beſides, my dear, you are ſenſible how 
* many proofs I have had of his ſpotleſs honour and 
integrity.“ Camilla had been previouſly informed 
by her gallant of this pretended love of a lady under 
the name of Chloris ; though he had never mentioned 
to her the commiſſion which her huſband had given 
him to make trial of her virtue, left ſhe ſhovid think 
that ſuch commiiſion, and not altugether the charms 
of her perſon, had occaſioned his adurefles. 

The next day, after dinner, Anſelmo deſired his 
friend to repeat ſome of thoſe verſes he had made on 
Chloris, obſerving to him that as Camilla could not 
poſſibly know what lady was meant by that name, lie 
had nothing to apprehend on that core. Lothario 
replied, that were they even the moit intimate ac- 
quaintances, he would not conceal his paſnon; * for,” 
added he, if a lover extols the beauty of his miſtre!s 
at the ſame time that he complains of her 1ngiaturuce, 
her reputation cannot be endangered: Wherefore, my 


good friend, I will very rcadily oblige yuu.” 


* 


Lo 


HEN night, with ſilent, friendly ſhade 
Invites the weary world to reli, 
Then Chloris flights my foul invade, 
And my fad plaint's to heav'n addreſt. 


When in the new-enlighten'd eaſt 
Aurora frit her beauty ſhows, 

A! y drooping, yet unpitied breaſt 
Is tortur'd with incchant wess. 


When in bright majeſty at noon 

Sol's cheering ray on all detcends, 
Increaſing troubles preſs me down, 

Nor night my grieſs ſoul-1tacxing ends. 
Thus nor to vow, or {igh, or pray 7, 
I\ ill heav'n or Ciiloris lend an cat. 


— te. 
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Camilla. admired the ſonnet much, and Anſelmo 
ſeemed delighted with it; he beſtowed on it the utmoſt 
applauſe, and ſaid the lady muit be cruel indeed who 
could reſiſt a complaint in which there was ſuch truth 
and affection. What!” ſaid Camilla, is every thing 
true which the poets tell us when they are in love ?? 
« Madam,” replied Lothario, what a poet writes 
merely as a poet, may be conſidered as only the whim 
or fancy of his brain; but when he writes as a lover, 
truth and honour always attend him. Lothario 
being now deſired to repeat ſome more of his verſes, 
he began as follows:“ 


ö 


* 


P PRO ACH me, death ! thou balm of care! 
Thou kind reliever from all harms ! 
Thy Chloris cruel is as fair, 
Expiring ſhall I praiſe her charms | 


Her name, dear object of my love! 
Name to my boſom ever dear! 

W hen dead, my rooted flame ſhall prove : 
Open'd my heart, — {hcll find it there. 


And ch! her image fo divine 
Shall with her gentle name &er dwell! 
While thus abandon'd I repine, 
My love does all her ſcorn excel. 
The ſailor thus, when ſtorms ſurround, 
And night's dark curtain veils the sky, 
Sails hopeleſs on, his pilot drown'd, 
No ſtars to guide, or harbour nigh. 


Anſelmo applauded this ſonnet as much as he had 
Gone the other, and by that means added to the flame 
which was to conſume his reputation; for when he 
7 himſcif the moſt honoured, he was moſt 
abuſed. 

A ſhort time afterwards Camilla being alone with 
ner ſervant and confidante, whoſe name was Leonela, 
* 1 am aſhamed,” ſaid ſhe, © that I yielded myſelf ſo 
* ealy a conqueſt to Lothario.” Lord! madam ! 


replied Leonela, * I'm ſure you had ſufficient proof of 
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his love; he was worthy of his victory; fo agreeabſe 
is he, 0 polite, generous, conſtant, gallant, loyal, 


noble, honourable, diſcreet, and fo private withal | 
© lord, how private he is! 


he always whiſpers ! 
—— and I love people that whiſper : —— whit- 
5 pering is a certain proof of a found judgement.” 
Leonela now proceeded to a famiharity of converſa- 
tion which was by no means agreeable to her miſtreſs ; 
for when a woman of faſhion loſes her honour, it does 
not untrequiently happen that ſhe becomes a ſlave to 


* 


the vice and impudence of a ſervant: and indeed this 


was the caſe with Camilla; for Leonela, who had an 
intrigue of her own upon her hands, had the aſſurance 
to introduce her lover into the houſe; and though Ca- 
milla had more than once diſcovered them very cloſely 
connected, ſhe was fearful of expreſſing her di ſappro- 
bation, but on the contrary furniſhed opportunities of 
concealment. Lotharto, however, perceiving this 
young gentleman to {teal from the houſe one morning 
very e early, concluded he had come from Camilla; for 
when a woman once loſe; her virtue, ſhe loſes — 
credit with the very man who ſeduces her. Lothario 
being now heated with Jealouly, took an opportunity 
to aſſure Anſelmo that the virtue of his wife had at 
tength fallen a ſacrifice. After a repetition of the 
molt vigorous efforts.“ ſaid he, Camilla hath ſurren— 
* derel; and in the wardrobe, where ſhe yielded to my 

« ſolicitations, ſhe has agreed to meet me again: there- 

fore, my dear friend, added Lothario, « you mul: 
pretend you want to be abfent a day or two upon 
| lome buſineſs, and in the mean time conceal yourtelt 


in the wardrobe, where you will be an eye-witneſs of 
her conduct; and ſhould ſhe be as criminal as I have 


too great reaſon to fear, you may then reſent the in- 
jury as it deſerves. 

Anſelmo was ſtruck ſpeechleſs with amazement. 
After having ſtood ſome time ſilent, with his eyes fixed 
on the ground, * Lothario,” ſaid he, you have proved 
« yourſcif a moſt faithful and ſincere friend: I hope 

you will keep this unfortunate affair as ſecret as 
poſſible. 
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t' poſſible * Lothario afterwards repenting of what he had 
done, and reflecting that he might have taken a more 
I-nient method of puniſhing Camilla, refolved to ac- 
quaint her with the circumſtance, which his freedom of 
accels gave him opportunity to do on the lame day; 
but before he had time to begin, Camilla ſaid to him, 
I am under a moſt grievous. misfortune, Lothario, 
* waich continually diſturbs my peace of mind: my 
ſervant Leonela is become ſo inſufferably preſump- 
tuous, in conſequence of her knowledge of my con- 
nections with you, that ſhe makes a common practice 
Jof admitting a lover of her's into her chamber, and 
by this means endangers my character exceedingly ; 
for he comes in and goes out of the houſe at the mott 
unſcaſonable hours. Lothario at firſt conceived this 
to be a piece of artifce in Camilla to induce him to a 
belizf that the perſon he had ſcen coming out of the 
houſe. ſo early in the morning, had been there on 
Leonela's account only; but being afterwards convinced 
by her tears, and the apparent concern in her face, that 
his ſuſpicions were ill-grounded, he was abſorbed in 
confuſion and ſhame for what he had faid of her to 
Aniclmo : yet he comforted Camilla, by affuring her 
that he would take due care that the conduct of her 
ſervant ſhould do her no injury, and defired her there- 
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tore to make herſelf ealy : he then acquainted her with: 


what he had moft unfortunately ſaid to Anſelmo, as well 
as with the plan laid down for his concealing himſelf in 
the wardrobe : he implored her pardon for his preci- 
pitation and raſhneſs, and begged her immediate con- 
currence in ſome device to extricate themſelves from 
the calamity in which they were both involved. 


Camilla expreſſed much indignation and reſentment. 


at the conduct of Lothario in having given way to 10 
zroundleſs a ſuſpicion : as her anger, however, gra- 
dually abated, ſhe devilech a means of extrication. 
© To-morrow,” ſaid ſhe, you mult perſuade Anſelmo 
to conceal himſelf in the place appointed; and as 
* ſoon: as he is hidden, you mutt attend to the call of 

* Leonela, and anfwer me ſych queſtion or queſ 1 ns 
| 11 2 as 
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© as I ſhall aſk you, in the ſame manner as if you did 
© not know Anſelmo to be within hearing.“ Lothario 
complied ; and the day following, Anſelmo, under 
pretence of going into the country, ſet out, but ſoon 
returned to hide himſelf, which he did with great eaſc, 
Camilla and her maid having purpoſely given him an 
opportunity, In a ſhort time Camilla and her ſervant 
entering the wardrobe, the former breathed a deep ſigh, 
and, with a poignard in her hand, thus addreſſed the 
latter: Ah! Leonela! to reheve my wretchedneſs, 
© thou wouldit do well to ſtab this poignard to my heart! 
and yet it were dreadful that I ſhould ſuffer for the 
« tranſgrefſions of another! I am at a loſs to know 
* what Lothario hath diſcovered in my conduct, to 
encourage him in ſuch unwarrantable freedoms. Let 
the perſidious wretch approach |. every future effort 
he ſhall make, will be as fruitleſs as the paſt: An- 
* {elmo received me to his boſom perfectly chaſte, 
and that chaſtity ſhall remain with me to the moment 
of my death.“ The doubts and jealouſies of An- 
ſelmo were now entirely removed, and he heartily 
wiſhed himſelf out of his hiding- place: but now Lo- 
thario made his appearance. 5 

Camilla, as ſoon as the ſaw Lothario enter the room, 
drew a line with her poignard on the floor, declaring 
that the moment he preſumed to paſs that line, ſhe 
would ſtrike the poignard into his heart. Infamous 
< traitor !? exclaimed Camilla, knoweſt not thou my 
* huſband ? haſt thou not Jong experienced his friend- 
ſhip ? haſt not thou been acquainted with him from 
his childhood ? and doſt thou not abuſe that conh- 
dence which he has unſuſpectingly placed in thy moſt 
baſe and treacherous breaſt ?? 

* Yes, beauteous Camilla!“ replied he, yes, thou 
* heaven-born fair one! I acknowledge that I know 
your huſband, and that I have been acquainted wit! 
him from my infancy : but the irreſiſtible attractions 
* of your charming perſon have 

Here Camilla interrupted him with, O thou vileſt 
* of mankind ! did but my Anſelmo know of thy 
| * pertidy |' 


A 
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perfidy! (and then ruſhing upon him, as. if 
£ with a deſign to put him to death) Lothario 
catched hold of her hand; for. ſhe performed the 
fiction fo admirably, that the former ſcarce knew 

whether ſhe really intended to ſtab him or not. Upon 
this, ſhe flew into a rage, crying out, Though for- 
tune denies me the ſatisfaction I am entitled to, it 
* ſhall not deprive me of one part of my revenge :*. 
then drawing back from Lothario, ſhe ſtruck the poig- 
nard into a part of her body that ſhe thought ſhe could 
lightly wound without danger, and then dropt down, 
as if fainting with the wound. Lothario and. Leonela, 
amazed at this event, and ſeeing blood iſſue from her, 
ran to her much frighted, but ſoon diſcovered ſhe. had 
taken care not to hurt herſelf much. And now 1t 
being time for Lothario to begin his part in this well- 
ordered ſcene, he poured forth his lamentations aver 
the body of Camilla as if ſhe had been much wounded: 
Leonela then raiſing her up, deſired Lothario to ſtep 
for a ſurgeon. © Oh! curſe on the hour I was born!“ 
exclaimed Lothario, © ſtamping: about the room: O 
* what a wretch am I! Gape, thou earth, and ſwallow: 
me! Curſe on Anſelmo, and his moſt illiberal ſuſ- 
* picions !' And then he left the room, as if in the ut- 
mott deſpair. 

Leonela now ſtopped the blood that iſſued from her 
lady's delicate body, and wathing the wound with ſome 
wine, bound it up, uttering ſuch doleful expreſſions all 
the time as were ſufficient to perſuade Anſelmo he 
had the chaſteſt wife in the world: nor was Camilla 
herſelf ſilent: in a languid voice ſhe regretted her cow- 
ardice in not having effectually put an end to that 
life which was now become hateful to her. 

Anſelmo liſtened moſt attentively to this tragedy, 
in which the reſpective actors ſo well pertor mel their 
characters; he wiſhed moſt impatiently for the ap- 
proach of night, that he might get away without dif- 
covery; and 1 conela took care to farnith him with 
ſufficient opportunity. 
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As ſoon as he got out of the houſe, he fled directly 
to Lothario; but it is impoſſible to relate the embra- 


ces he gave him, and his numerous encomiums on the 


goodneſs of Camilla. Lothario heard all theſe withour 
taking ſhare in the. pleaſure, being ſhocked with the 
idea that his friend was fo groſsly impoled on, as 
well as with the guilt of his own treacherous conduct. 
Anſelmo took notice of his indifference, but attributed 


it to his having been the cauſe of Camilla's wound; he 


therefore deſired him to make himſelf eaſy on that ac- 
count, ſince, from ſome part of the converſation he had 
heard paſs between his wife and her maid he ſaid, he 
knew the wound was not dangerous. Be more plea- 
« fant, therefore, my beſt and deareſt friend,“ ſaid An- 
felmo, and participate with me in that happineſs 
< which you have ſo effectually and generouſly given 
me: It will in future be the principal employment 
© of my life to compoſe verſes in praiſe of my Camilla, 
*, whoſe virtue can never be too much extolled.” 
Lothario commended his reſolution; and promiſed 
to aſſiſt him in his ſo laudable a tribute of affection : 
o that: Anfelmo, remaining the moſt agreeably de- 
ceived of any man living, took Lothario by the hand, 
as the inſtrument of his glory, though he was at 
the ſame time the ſole cauſe of his diſhonour. An- 
ſelmo led his friend home with him: but Camilla 


received the former with a countenance that ill ex- 


preſſed the ſatisfaction of her mind, being obliged to 
aſſume frowns at the time when her heart prompted 
ſmiles of the utmoſt joy. | 
The fraud was concealed for ſome months; bur 
fortune turning her wheel, the criminal correſpondence 
of Lothario and Camilla was made known to the 
world; and the curioſity of Anſelmo coſt him his lite. 


CHAP. 
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The Fatal Curioſity concluded. th 


HEN the novel was nearly finiſhed, Sancho Wl 
Panza came running out of Don Quixote 8 bl 
chamber much frighted, bawling out, © Help! help! | 


help! my maſter is now engaged in a terrible battle I! 
with that ſame giant that 1s the ſworn foe of the Ui 
princeſs of Micomicon ; my matter gave him ſuch a 
ſtroke on the cheek, and another on his neck, that 
off went the giant's head as clean as a turnip.” 
Why ſurely thou art mad, Sancho,” ſaid the curate, 
(cloſing the novel) is thy maſter ſuch an hero as to 
fight with a giant at the diſtance of two thouſand 
: leagues 4 

Preſently, however, a terrible noiſe was heard above-_ 
ſtairs, and Don Quixote cried out, Stop, thou caitiff, 
ſtop! Since here [ have thee, thy ſcymitar ſhall but 
little avail.* * Why don't you come to my maſter's 
aſſiſtance?' ſaid Sancho; © though I believe the giant 
is dead by this time; for I ſaw his blood running 
about the 2 r, and his head ſwimming in the middle 
of it; and ſuch a head was ſurely never ſeen before 
* *tis as large as a wine-{kin !* © *Sdeath !? cried the inn- 
keeper, * Pl be maſſacred if this Don Quixote, or 
* Don Devil, has not been cutting one of my wine- 
© ſkins that ſtood at the head of his be :d, and this fool 
* of a ſquire has miſtaken the wine for blood. / 

The whole company then went to the knight, and 
found him in his ſhirt, diſplaying a pair of long lank 
legs, as dirty and hairy as a beaſt's, with a red greaſy 
night-cap on his head, a blanket on his left- arm by 

way of ſhield, and his ſword brandiſhing in his right- 
hand: but the cream of the divertiſement conſiſted in 
nis being faſt aſleep all this time; for the thoughts of 
the atchievement he had undertaken had ſo wrought 
pon his im. igination, that he was tnen dreaming he 
was in actual combat with Pandaillando. on had 


* 


* 


* 


* 
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aſſaulted the wine- ſKins with ſuch violence, that tlie 
whole room was afloat. The innkeeper, enraged to 
ſee fuch havock, attacked Don Quixote with his fiſts, 
but the curate and Cardenio ſoon took him off: they 
then ſhook the knight to awaken him, but to no pur- 
poſe : however, Mr. Nicholas got a bucket of water 
and threw over him, which had its defired effect. 

* Where is the giant's head?“ ſaid Sancho; * I'm 
© ſure 'twas here juſt now : if the head is loſt, my 
* earldom is loft with it.” 

The curate, Cardenio, and the barber, now got 
Don Quixote to bed again: but the innkeeper was 
much concerned on account of his wine, and the hoſ- 
teſs ſtamped about the houſe like a madwoman, while 
Maritornes joined in her fury : the curate, however, 
ſoon put a ſtop to the general clamour, by telling 
them they ſhould be amply ſatisfied for whatever da- 
mage had been done: and all parties being now pretty 
quiet again, the prieſt went on with the novel. 
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The Fatal Curioſity, Ce. 
NSELMO being now thoroughly ſatisfied of his 


wite's virtue, he lived in the utmoſt tranquility ; 
while Camilla, to diſguiſe her real ſentiments, affected 
a particular averſion to Lothario, who, the better ro 
ſupport the ſtratagem, deſired to be excuſed coming to 
Anſcimo's houſe; but Anſelmo would by no means 
comply with his requeſt. _ | 
About this time Leonela gratified her own lewd 
deſires to ſack a pitch of imprudence, that ſhe 
abandoned kerſeif to the enjoyment of her lover with- 
out the leaſt degree of caution z inlemuch that one 
evening her maſter hearing ſomebody in her chamber, 
and repairing to the door, found it held faſt againſt 
him; bur at length forcing it open, he obſerved a ma") 
to jump out of the window, whom he would have 
purſued, had not Leonela clung about him. and im- 
plored him to abate his anger, aſſuring him at the 
an- 


Dorer. 257 


ſame time that the man was her lawful huſband. An- 
ſelmo would not believe her, and therefore drawing 
his poignard, threatened to ſtab her if ſhe did not tell 
him the truth. Diſtracted with fear, ſhe befeeched 
him to ſpare her life, and aſſured him ſhe would make 
ſuch diſcoveries as would alarm him. Speak then 
immediately,“ ſaid Anſelmo, or thou doſt tlie.” 
At preſent I'm in ſuch confuſion,” replied Leonela, 
that I muſt beg to defer it till morning, and then 
Pl aſtoniſh you.“ Anſelmo now faſtening her in the 
chamber, left her, and told Camilla what had paſſed, 
without omitting the promiſe which Leonela had 
made of making ſome important diſcovery in the 
morning. Camilla was now upon the rack; the fſuf- 
pected what was to be the diſcovery, and therefore as 
toon as Anſelmo was afleep, ſtole ſoftly from him, 
and getting together ſome cloaths, jewels, and money, 
repaired immediately to Lothario, ſoliciting him to 
protect her. Lothario was at firit ſo much alarmed, 
that he knew not what to ſay or do; at length, how- 
ever, he propoſed putting her into a monaſtery, as the 
beſt ſhelter againſt the reſentments of her huſband. 

So eager was Anſelmo to hear what diſcovery 
Leonela had to make, notwithſtanding it was impoſſible 
he could have the ſlighteſt ſuſpicion of his wite, that 
he got up at day- break without miſſing the latter, and 
went directly to the maid's chamber, from whence ſhe 
had eſcaped by means of tying the ſheets together and 
fixing them to the window: he then returned, much 
chagrined, to communicate his diſappointment to 
Camilla, but not finding her in any part of the houſe, 
was in the utmoſt ſurpriſe and conſternation, eſpecially 
as he could not obtain the leaſt tidings of her from any 
of the ſervants: in the courſe of his enquiry he dil- 
covered her trunks were left open, and great part of 
her cloaths and jewels gone; and this was a ſufficient 
teltimony of his ditgrace he therefore immediately 
repaired to the houſe of Lothario, to communicate to 
him this unfortunate circumſtance ; but was informed 


by the ſervants that their maſter had gone out in the 
No. 7 K k | nighr. 
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night, and taken with him his cloaths and money 
Aniclmo was now 1n a ſtate of diſtraction: he returned 
home, but found his houſe totally deſerted, fear having 
driven away every ſervant : and now, deſtitute of his 
honour, and abandoned by his wife, his friend, and 
even his very ſervants, he knew not what to think, lay, 
or do: at length, however, he refolved to retire to the 
place where he had given Lothario the opportunities of 
ruining him; wherefore, locking his doors, he took: 
horſe; and rode away replete with the moſt excruciating 
grief and defpair ; but he had not rode far before he 
was forced to alight; and faſtening his horſe to a tree, 
threw himſelf beneath it; where he Jay beſt part of 
the day, racked with reflection: in the evening a per- 
fon paſſing by from che city, Anſelmo got up from the 
ground, ſaying, * What news at Florence, honeſt 
inend ?? The paſſenger replied, * the eity is all in 
an uproar: it is the F report that Lothario, the 
intimate acque :1ntance of Anſelmo the rich, hath car- 

* ried off his wite, and that the hufband himſelf ; is alſo 
* miſling.* Anſelmo aſked him whether he had heard 
particulars, and Whether a ny body knew which road 
Lothario had taken with the lady? but the traveller 
anſwering in the negative, he aſked no further quel- 
TLONS. 

Anlcimo was areagfully affected with this moſt un- 
happy news; however, bs got upon his horſe again 
as well as he could, and rode on, When he arrived 
at the village, the gentleman of the houſe that he went 
to, who had not yet heard any thing of this affair, 
expreſſed his concern to fee him lock fo melancholy. 
* Let me deſire,“ laid Aniclmo, © that I may be ſhewn 
© to an apartment, and ſupplied with ſome pens and 

paper.“ His requeſt being complied with, he took 
a pen in his hand, and after writing a few lines, dropt 
from his chair and expired. The gentleman of the 
houſe, after two or three hours, wondering Anſelmo 
did not quit the apartment, took the liberty to go 
into it, where he found him lying on his face, anf 4 
written paper on the table by him : the gentleman m- 

mediatcly 
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mediately alarmed all his family, who too evidently 
ditcovered that Anſelmo was no more. The manu- 
ſcript on the table was as follows : 2 reefs and ridi- 
calous curioſity depriving me of my happins} 5, now alſo 
deprives me of my life. Let Camilla be affure. i that 7 22 

Jincerely forgive her; for ſs was not eblived ta Pei form 
miracles, nor had I the leaſt right 10 expert them : J ace 
therefore I have brought o myſe!f my own diſbonour, there 
46 not the leaſt occaſion to 

Thus far he had wrote, when death put a fatal ſtop 
to his pe! 

In a ſhort time an authentic account being brought 
to Florence that Lothario had been ſlain in a battle 
fought between the famous Gongalo Fernandez de 
Cordova, and monfieur de Lautrec, in the kingdom ot 
Naples, whither he had fled to avoid ever ſeeing his 
injured friend again, Camilla fell dangeroutly ill in 
a convent and died. Thus ended, from fo unfortunate 


a beginning, the life of three illuſtrious perſonages. 


. 
Recounting other ſtrange adventures at the inn. 


UST when the curate was making a few comments 
on the novel, and particularizing on the improba- 
bility of an huſband's carrying his folly to ſuch an ex- 
treme, four men, well mounted, armed with lances, 
and with maſks on their faces, attended by a lady 
dreſſed in white, and veiled, arrived at the inn gate. 
Dorothea immediately put on her veil, and Cardenio 
withdrew to Don A apartment. As ſoon as 
che horſemen, who made a genteel appearance, had diſ- 
mounted, one of them took the lady in his arms, and 
ſeated her in a chair by the door of the chamber into 
which Cardenio had withdrawn : here ſhe breathed a 
deep ſigh, and let fall her hands like a perſon fainting 
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with weakneſs, while the men uttered not a ſyllable, 
or offered to unmaſk. The curate went down to the 

ſtable, and enquired of their ſervants who they were? | 
but was anſwered by them that they really could not 
tell; that they ſeemed to be people of great conſc. 
quence, eſpecially the gentleman who took the lady in 
his arms, to whom they laid great reſpect was pa d 
by the others. The curate then aſking them if they 
had any knowledge of the lady? their anſwer was, 
that they knew nothing at all of her; that ſhe had 
not once ſhewn her face; that the gentlemen had over- 
taken them by accident on the road, and had engaged 
their attendance to Andalouſia, promiſing them an 
handſome gratuity; that the lady had done nothing 
but ſigh and moan; whence they concluded the gen- 
tlemen were taking her to ſome convent contrary to her 
inclination. During this time Dorothea, who was 
much affected with the lady's affliction, begged of 
her to know the cauſe cf it; but the lady making 
no reply, and Dorothea renewing her intreaty, the 
principal gentleman ſaid, Do not trouble yourſelf, 
< madam, by aſking that ungrateful woman any quet- 
tions, whoſe tongue is a ſtranger to rd The 
lady, however, then thinking it time to ſpeak, made 
anſwer, + You, who are the baſeſt of mankind, know 
that my preſent misfortune proceeds entirely from my 
* natural averſion to falſhood.* Cardenio being only 
ſeparated from the company by Don Quixote's cham- 
ber-door, and hearing this reply, exclaimed, * Heavens 
* what voice do I hear ?* — The lady inſtantly ſprang 
from her chair, and attempted to run into the apart- 
ment trom whence the exclamation came, but was 
prevented by her conductor : in ſtruggling, however, 
to get from him, her maſk fell off, and diſcovered a 
moſt lovely face, though much diſcompoſed, het 
eyes rolling in ſuch a manner as demonſtrated the 
utmolt wildneſs and diſtraction. Making a freſh effort 
to get away from the cavalier, the maſk of the latter 
alſo fell to the ground, and diſcovered to Dorothea 


the tace of no leſs Al F than her huſband, 
Don 
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Don Fernando. Dorothea inftantly fainted, and 
would have dropt on the floor, had not Mr, Nicholas 
caiched her in his arms. As ſoon as ſhe was un- 
veiled, in order for ſome water to be ſprinkled on her 
fice, Don Fernando knew her, and expreſſed the ut- 
moſt aſtoniſhment at ſeeing her, yet did not quit Lu- 
cinda, who was the lady ſtruggling to get from him. 
Cardenio aſſuring himſelf that che voice he had heard 
was Lucinda's, and thinking it was ſhe who had tainted, 

ruſhed into the chamber, where the firſt object he ſaw 
was Don Fernando confining her in his arms: the 
cavalier knew Cardenio immediately: and this moſt 
ſtrange event exhibited a ſcene of the utmoſt confuſion, 
perplexity, and a(toniſhment ; Dorothea gazed at Fer- 
nando, Don Fernando at Cardenio, and Cardenio and 
Lucinda on one another : at leng th Lucinda broke fi- 
lence, and addreſſing herſelf to = ahh af ſaid, Suffer 


though you have no feeling of humanity, to cleave 
to that wall of which I am its native ivy, and avall 
myſelf of that ſupport from which neither your threats 
or ſolicitations, or promiſes or allurements, could ever 
alienate my love: contend not againſt heaven, whoſe 
Þ gen alone by ſuch myſterious means could bring 
me to my dear huſband's ſight.“ Dorothea, who 
was by this time quite recovered, finding 1t was no 
other than Lucinda who thus 1; Yoke, and that Fernando 
{till confined her, fell at his feet, and accoſted him in 
theſe terms: If the beauty of that injured lady whom 
© you now confine in your arms hath not too much 
dazzicd your eyes, you may now, my lord, behold 
at your feet the once happy but now miſcrable 
Dorothea; I am that poor humble villager whom 
your generoſity, or paſſion, condeſcended to raiſe to 
the honour of calling you her own: | am ſhe who, 
once in peaceful innocence, led a life of contentment, 
till your importunities and proteſtations charmed me 
from my retirement, and deprived me of that ineſti- 
mable poſſeſſion which is the ſupreme ornament of 
my ſex : how ill T am compentated, appears by that 
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me, my lord, for the ſake of your own character, 


1 
| y 
| 7 
* 
4 
# io 
1 
14 
0 
5 
| 


365 Tur ATCHIEVEMENTS or 


& 


* 


"Sr 5 © © > - Wi = BW Xo I RE: ih Rh EM I 


——___ 6 mm Mm. mn -:Þ Ra. a 


* 


ſevere fate which hath driven me to the place and 
condition in which you now ſee me: it was at your 
own deſire that I was bound to you by the ſtricteſt 
tie; and though your inclinations might afterwards 
change, 1t 1s impoſſible you can ceaſe to be mine : 
conſider, my lord, that my afflictions countervalance 
the beauty and birth of her for whom you have for- 
ſaken me: you cannot be Lucinda's huſband, as 
being already mine, nor will Cardenio's intereſt in 
her admit of a partner: it will be much eaſier tor 
you, my lord, to recal your love for her who adores 
you, than to attain the love of one by whom you 
evidently fee yourſelf abhorred. Remember, my 
lord, how you importuned me in my humble {tate ; 
however conſcious of the meanneſs of my birth, you 
deemed me worthy of your love, and profeſſed your- 
ſelf my ſervant: you know on what condition | 
yielded to your deſires; you know what the laws ot 
honour preſcribe: reflect that you are a chriſtian : 
and if I am not to be treated by you as your wife, 
at leaſt let me ferve you as your vaſſal; for in 
whatever condition I belong to you, I ſhall think 
myſelf fortunate and bleſſed: let me not be ex- 
poſed to the reflections of an illiberal multitude, by 
being entirely abandoned by you: make not my 
parents miſerable in their decline of life. If you 
imagine the current of your noble blood will be 
defiled by its union with mine, conſider how many 
iluſtrious families have undergone the ſame inter— 
courſe, and that the woman's quality is not effen- 
tially neceſſary to ennoble deſcent ; but, above all. 
my lord, conſider that virtue is the ſource of real 
nobility, and that without the former the latter can- 
not exiſt. Upon the whole, my lord, you know ! 
am your lawful wife: witneſs your oaths, and wit- 
neſs that heaven which you ſo often invoked to ratitv 
thoſe oaths.” | 
Theſe and many other arguments were pronounced 


in ſo affecting a ſtile by the unfortunate Dorothea, 
that the tear of ſympathy guſhed from the eyes cf 


ever) 
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every ſpectator ; and at length Fernando, opening his 


arms, and giving Lucinda her freedom, cried, * You 
© have conquered me, charming Dorothea : : it is im- 
* poſſible not to ſubmit to the arguments of ſo much 
truth.“ 
Lucinda was fo feeble, that ſhe would have fallen 
when Fernando quitted her, had not Cardenio claſped 
her to his boſom, embracing her in a tranſport of joy. 
Lucinda throwing her arms round his neck, and 
joining her lips to his, cried, © Yes, my Cardenio, 
* at length has your poor harraſſed captive met with 
vou, her real lord, in ſpite of the cruelleſt perſecu- 
tions!“ 

This was an unexpected ſight to Don Fernando, 
who, as well as every other ſpectator, ſeemed greatly 
ſurpriſed. Dorothea obſerving her huſband's counte- 
nance to change, expreſſive of an inclination to be 

evenged of Cardenio, by laying his hand upon his 
word” fell on her knees, and with an endearing em- 
brace Rene him ſo faſt that he could not move from 
her. What means, ſaid ſhe in tears, the refuge 
* of my hope? your own wife now kneels at your 
« feet, and Lucinda is in the arms of her own lawful 
© huſband : think then how unjuit would be the at- 
' pe to diſſolve that bond which heaven hath or- 
* datned ! I implore you to appeale your indignation, 
ny to ſuffer ſo good, ſo amiable a couple to ſpend 
the reſt of their days in that undiſturbed tranquillity 
which their united virtues merit: in this you will 
prove yourſelf equally generous and noble.” 

Cardenio all this time, though he held Lucinda in his 
arms, kept a watchful eye upon Don Fernando, deter- 
mining, if he attempted any thing to his prejudice, to 
defend himſelf even at the expence of his life: but all 
the company, not excepting Sancho Panza, now 
gathered round Don Feraando, when the curate begged 
him to have regard to the intreaties ef Dorothea; 
obſerving, that this wonderful mecting cf parties muſt 
have been ordained entirely by providence z that 
nothing but death itſelf could ever diſunite Cardenio 
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from Lucinda; that he, Fernando, ſhould not envy 
what the beneficence of heaven had beſtowed ; that 
he ſhould turn his eyes on the tears of Dorothea, 
whoſe beau” and affection compenſated largely for 
the meanneſs of her birth, and whom, if he meant 
to do honour to nobility, he would cheriſh and pro- 
tect. 

Don Fernando, impreſſed with theſe ratior al argu— 
guments, and ſtooping to the ſupplicative Dorothea, 
embraced her with great tenderneſs, ſaying, Riſe, then, 
* thou innocent and injured fair! if 1 have not hi. 
© therto paid you that reſpect which was my duty, it 
perhaps was ſo ordained by Providence, that by 
afterwards having the moſt ſtrong conviction of your 
* innate goodneſs, I might thenceforth ſet a due valus 
on your merit: let not therefore my paſt trant- 
greſſions be upbraided by you, ſince the ſame caule 
« which attached me to you, occaſioned my endeavour 
* to difengage mylelf : behold the now ha appy Lu- 
« cinda's eyes, in which there is an excuſe for all my 
errors; and fince ſhe hath attained all that ber 
heart could wiſh, may ſhe live as peaceably with 
her Cardenio as J hope to do with my deareſt Doro— 
thea !' Thus having 111d, he embraced her again. 
and had great difficulty to refrain from ſheddius 
« tears.” | 

The company were mutually affected, and Sancho 
Panza could not forbear to blubber, though he atrer- 
wards acknowledged that his tears proceeded from 
ſeeing that Dorothea was not the queen of Micomi— 
con from whom he expected fuch honours. Both 
Lucinda and Cardenio now fell at the feet of Don 
Fernando, returning him thanks with the utmull 
tervency and gratitude : he politely raiſe! them, and 
then enquiring of Dorothea by what means ſhe had 
come to that place, the latter gave him the fame 
account that ſhe had related to Cardenio. Then Don 
Fernando acquainted the company with what had 
happened to himſelf after his diſcovery of the papct 
in Lucinda's boſom, which declared her eſpouſed to 
Cardenio, 
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Cardenio, and which induced him to make an attempt 
on her life. After this moſt raſh attempt,“ ſaid he, 
I ran out of the houſe overwhelmed with ſhame and 
* confuſion, determining on revenge: in a few moments 
I received intelligence that Lucinda had fled to a 
© Convent, to which ! immediately repaired wich theſe 
three gentlemen : there we waited a whole day, till 
* at length, finding the door of the porter's lodge open, 

I left two of my friends to ſecure it, while myſe I 
* and the other entered the convent, where I found 
* Lucinda talking with a nun in the cloiſters : 1 
* ſnatched her inſtantly away, and carried her to a 
* village at a proper diſtance, where with theſe gen- 
© tlemen I diſguiſed myſelt, and then proceeded with 
* her to this inn, in which we have all to wonderfully 
* and prov; dentially met. 
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The hiſtory of Micomicona, er princes of Micomicon, con- 
tinaed ; with other pleaſant adventures. 


HE knight of the woeful countenance was now 

awake from his ſleep; and Sancho, running 
into his chamber, cried, * Riſe, rite, Sir Don Qu xe! 
« rife, and fee witat a fine piece of work you have cut 
* out for yourſelf! your great queen is changed into 
* a common gentlewoman called Dorothea !* © Is it fo,” 
replied the knight; * I told thee that in this place 
* every thing was ruled by enchantment ; however, I 
* have fought a bloody battle with a giant.” 

While Sancho and his maſter were thus converſing, 
the curate gave a general relation of Don Quixote”s 
mad adventures, and of the method that had been 
adopted to draw him from his penance, obſcrving at 
the ſame time that ſince the good fortune of Dorothea 
prevented a further proceſs of their ratagem, it Was 
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neceſſary to deviſe ſome other ſcheme to take hini to 
his native habitation : Cardenio propoſed continuing 
the ſame plan, and Lucinda offered to repreſent the 
part of Dorothea. No, no,“ faid Don Fernando, 
Dorothea ſhall remain in the character of princeſs ; 
for I ſuppoſe we are not at a great diſtance from the 
gentleman's habitation.” * Only two days journey,” 
ſaid the curate, © ] would ride twice as far,” replied 
Fernando; on an occafion to taudable.” 

And now Don Quixote came forth from his chamber, 
armed cap-a-pe, or at all points, with the barber's 
baſon on his head, his ſhield braced on his arm, and 
his lance in his hand. Such a withered and rueful 
length of vitage, ſuch ilEʒcontrived armour, and ſuck 
a ludicrous folemnity of deportment, ſtruck Fernando 
and his friends with amazement. After looking at the 
company fome minutes, he thus addreſſed Dorothea: 
* Fair lady! J am informed by my ſquire that your 
* greatneſs is annihilated, and that you are reduced 
* trom the pre-eminence of a queen to the condition of 
* a private damfel. If this hath been effected by the 
* necromancy of your father, from a doubt of my abi- 
« lities, I pronounce him a novice in the art of chi- 
* valry, for champions lets famous than myſelf have 
performed far greater atchievements than reinſtating 
* a princets on her throne. As to killing a giant, 1 
* conſider it as nothing: this arm of terror hath juſt 
diſſected one as big as a caſtle. If your father hath; 
performed this metamorphoſis on your perlon, 
merely from the apprehenſion I have mentioned, | 
* defire you will pay no regard to it; for there is no 
* peri} through which my ſword will not paſs. I would 
* ſever the head of Pandafilando from his body in an 
inſtant, and replace you on your throne. 

* Moſt noble and puiſſant knight of the woeti! 
* countenance !* ſaid Dorothea, kneeling, * I am not 
* ſenſible of any change from the ſupreme quality of # 


Ihe miraculous influence of a royal necromancer, then, 
ex ſts even after deatk. 
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princeſs to the condition of a common ſubject : 
true it is that I am fomewhat changed by certain 
fortunate circumſtances that have happene beyond 
my expectation ; but there is no alteration in my 
perſon, or in my determination of confiding in your 
invincible arm for the recovery of my kingdom. 
With your worſhip's conſent, we will ſet out to- 
morrow morning, when my moſt lively hopes will 
be centered in your incomparable yalour.? 
Don Quixote very readily contented, and repre- 
hended Sancho Panza for his ignorant miſinformation, 
And now, during the paſſing of ſome compliments be- 
tween the knight and Don Fernando, a traveller ar- 
rived at the inn, who had the appearance of a chriſ- 
tian flave eſcape] from Barbary : he was clal in a 
ſhort-ſkirted coat of blue cloth, with ſhort ſleeves, and 
no collar, his breeches of blue linen, his cap of the 
ſame colour, date-coloured buſkins, and a Moorith 
ſcymitar hanging in a ſhoulder-belt acroſs his breaſt : 
he was accompanied by a woman in a Mooriſh habit, 
mounted on an aſs, with 2 veil over her face, a bro- 
caded bonnet on her head, and a mantle reaching from 
her ſhoulders to her feet. The man was well-ſhaped 
and ſtrong, about forty years of age, his face ſomewhat 
tanned, with long whiſkers, and a full beard : and in 
ſhort ſo genteel was his mien, that if he had been 
otherwiſe dreſſed, he might have paſſed for a perfon of 
rank, Upon his enquiring for an apartment, and 
finding that every room was engaged, he ſeemed very 
uneaſy. Dorothea, howeyer, who had gazed with 
much curioſity at the novelty of the lady's garb, ſaid 
to her, © I hope, madam, you will bear your difap- 
pointment patiently ; people are obliged to put up 
with many inconveniences at inns; bur if you will 
pleaſe to partake with us,” pointing to Lucinda, 
you will perhaps find that you haye met with worſe 
accommodation on the road.“ The lady made no 
reply; but laying her hands acroſs her breaſt, bowing 
her head, and bending her body, ſignified her thanks. 
By her ſilence they concluded ſhe was a natiye Moor, 
L1z and 
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and that ſhe was not acquainted with the Spaniſh lan. 
guage. Her attendant, who had been employed in 
talking wih the landlord, now deſired in a p; lite 
manner that ſhe might be aſked no queſtions, as 
being acquainted with very few Spaniſh words. We 
© are only,” replied Dorothea, making her an offer of 
common civility : if the lady chuſes to partake of 
part of our lodging, and whatever other accommo- 
dation is in our power, we ſhall be very happy to 
© ob:ige her * The ſtranger returning Dorothea his 
moſt grateful acknowledgements, the latter aſked whe- 
ther the lady was a Moor or chriſtian ? © Externally, 
* madam,” anſwered the ſtranger, * ſhe is a Moor, but 
© in her heart a zealous. chriſtian; for ſhe has a very 
* ardent deſire to become a profeſſed convert to our 
faith. She has had no opportunity yet of being 
* baptiſed fince her departure from Algiers, which is 
© her native country; but I hope ſoon to obtain that 
ceremony for her in a manner ſuitable to her rank, 
which 1s far ſuperior to what her habit indicates.” 
When the lady unveiled, ſhe diſcovered ſo charming 
a face, that both Lucinda and Dorothea thought her 
much handſomer than either of themſelves; and all 
the company, being now deſirous to know who this 
Moor and captive were, Don Fernando aſked the latter 
what was the lady's name, who anſwered Lela Zorai- 
da; the hearing him, and gueſſing what was aſked, 
replicd ſuddenly with great apparent concern, though 
very gracefully, No, no Zoraida ; Maria, Maria; 
giving them to ungerſtand that her name was Maria, 
and not Zoraida. Theſe words, which were ſpoken 
in a manner very affecting, made a ſenſible impreſſion. 
on the company, particularly on the ladies, who could 
not forbear ſhedding tears; and Lucinda embraced 
cr with great affection, ſaying, Aye, aye, 
Maria, Maria,” to which the lady replied, *< yes, 
Maria, Maria;*” and then added, Zoraida Ma- 
cange; as much as to ſay, not Zoraida, but 


Maria.“ 
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Supper being now brought into the room, they all 
ſat down together; and it being inſiſted that the knight 
of the woetul countenance ſhould fit at the head of The 
table, he requeſted the princeſs Micomicona to ſit by 
his ſide; next to whom fat Lucinda and the Moor, 
fronted by Cardenio and Fernando; and on the left 
were placed the. captive and. the other gentlemen. 
Thus ſcated, they all partook heartily of their ſupper, 
except the knight, who, inſtead of eating, began an 
harangue in Praiſe of chivalry. 

Certain it is,“ ſaid he, that a profeſſor of chivalry 
meets with the moſt ſurpriſing. adventures. What, 
inhabitant of the globe, on entering this caſtle, and 
beholding us thus ſeated, would 1uppoſe us to be 
what we really are? who would imagine that this 
lady by my {ide is the illuſtrious. princeſs of Mico- 
micon ? or that I am that famous champion, known 
« by the name of the knight of the woeful counte- 
nance ? evident it is that the honourable art of chi- 
valry is ſuperior to every other ſcience, the more 
honourable in proportion as it is the more dangerous: 
who then dare advance, that letters have a tranſcen- 
dency over arms, and chat the exerciſe of the latter 
is dependent merely on corporeal ſtrength? does not 
the general, who commands an army or defends a 
citadel, labour very - materially with his mind? to 
form deſigns, to fruſtrate ſtratagems, to ſurmount 
difficulties, and to leſſen or avoid dangers, are all 
co-operative actions of the mind. The ſcope of 
human learning (tor I ſhall not ſpeak of divine) is to 
maintain diſtributive juſtice, rendering to every one 
his due, and cauſing ſalutary laws to be obſerved; 
an aim however laudable, yet not equivalent to chi- 
valry, whoſe primary object is peace, which is the 
end vi war, and the greateſt bleſſing that the world 
can enjoy : the end of learning is poverty; not thac 
all ſcholars are poor, but too many of them fo : yet 
the ſufferings of a ſcholar are far interior to thoſe of 
* a ſoldier : the former has admiſſion to ſome hoſpi- 
fable table, and {leeps ſecurely under cover; but the 


© latter 
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* latter is expoſed to every inclemency of weather, 


even perhaps when he 1s halt-naked, and drooping 
with the burthen' of fatigue; for, in fact, ſoldiers 


© are not richer than ſcholars ; they depend on their 
* ſcanty pay, (which comes always late, if at all,) or 
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on what they can plunder, at the hazard of their 
lives, and trouble of their conſciences : thoſe who 
acquire fortunes in war, bear no proportion to thoſe 


who acquire none, or who periſh in the field. 


It has been aſſerted, in the behalf of letters, that 
without them, arms could not be ſupported, becauſe 
war itſelf is governed by laws, which are the pro- 
vince of learning and of ſcholars: to this obſervation 
I make anſwer, that without arms, neither could laws 
have ſupport; for it is by arms that republics, 
kingdoms, monarchies, and cities, are preſerved :; 
to what danger or diſtreſs can a ſcholar be reduced 
equal to that of a foldier, who, beſieged in ſome 
ſtrong fortreſs, and on guard in ſome ravelin or 


| baſtion, perceives the enemy undermining the very 


ſpot that he ſtands on, without daring to ftir from 
his poſt ? and there is ſtill greater peril attending 
him, when two gallies ſhock each other with their 
prows in the middle of the vaſt ocean: here they 
grapple and cling together, while the ſoldier is con- 

fined to the narrow beak; and though he fees to 
many pieces of cannon pointed againſt him, ſtill, 
with amazing intrepidity, he ſtands the fire of the 
whole artillery, and endeavours to board the enemy's 
veſſel. Happy were the ages paſt, while ſtrangers 
to thoſe infernal inſtruments of artillery, for often in 
the heat of battle there comes forth a random-ball, 
ſhot perhaps by ſome coward, which in an inſtant 
puts an end to a brave man's life. And it is this 
conſideration which makes me ſometimes almoſt wiſh 
that I had not embraced the Jon of a knight- 
errant in this deteſtable age: for though my courage 


is never to be relaxed, yet I own I am concerned to 
think that ſome day or other one of thoſe curſed 
| * random» 
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© fandom-balls may make a viſit to my head, and 
* fatally marr my purſuit after eternal fame.” 

Thus was the above harangue uttered by the knight 
of the woeful countenance, whilſt the reſt of the com- 
pany were buſy at their ſupper, and were mutually 
concerned to find a man of good natural ſenſe thus 
intoxicated and maddened with notions of chivalry. 

Supper being over, and the cloth taken away, Don 
Fernando aſked the captive if it would be agreeable 
to him to relate an account of his life and adventures, 
* which,” added Fernando, I preſume mult be very 
* entertaining, from the ſingularity of your appear- 
ance and arrival with this lady.“ The captive re- 
plied, that if an account of his life could afford any 
ſatistaction to the company, he would relate an au— 
thentic ſtory, perhaps not inferior to the beſt-con- 
trived fiction that ever was either tpoken or written, 
The company acknowledging his politeneſs, and ſig- 
nitying their defire to hear him, he began the fol- 
lowing, 


KX 
herein the captive recounts his life and adventures. 


Y family, favoured more by nature than by 
fortune, had its origin in the mountains of 
Leon. Tho? in a place where poverty ſo much prevails, 
my father, had he been prudent, might have been 
looked upon as a man of opulence; but having in his 
youth been a ſoldier, the fame liberality and profuſion, 
that actuated him then, continued with him in his 
maturer years; for the field of Mars is a ſchool, 
where avarice changes to munificence, and the bene- 
volent ſoldier becomes prodigal: my father was more 
than liberal, and too culpably bordered on extrava- 
gance; a diſpoſition that in the end very materially 
affects 
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affects, a ſucceeding iſſue, Myſelf and two brothers 
were the only children he wail ; and when'we were at 
an age to begin to think of managing for ourſelves in 
the world, the old gentleman finding that the only 
method to check (a8 he himſelf ſaid) the natural 
propenſity of his diſpoſition, was to diſpoſſeſs him- 
telf of that which ſupported it, called us one day 
into his chamber, and addreſſed us in the following 
terms? 

My ſons, to convince you of my affection, I need 
only ſay that you are my children; though indeed 
by my general miſconduct, the world may think ] 
have little regard for you: however, as a proof of 
parental love and attachment, I have taken a retolu- 
tion in your behalf which I ſhall certainly execute. 
You are now at a proper age to make choice of ſuch 
employments as may tend both to your emolument 
and reputation: it is therefore my deſign to divide 
my eſtate into four parts, three of which I ſhall 
beltow very equally amongſt you, and Keep the 
fourth for myſelf. After you have received your re- 
ſpective ſhares, it would be a pleaſure to me to find 
you inclined to what I ſhall now propoſe. We have 
a laying in Spain, either the church, the court, or the 
* fea; implying, that thoſe who wiſh to proſper, mult 
apply themſelves to one of theſe three. We have 
another proverb, the king's chaff is better than the 
 baron's wheat, Theſe things I mention, becauſe it is 
my deſire that one of you be the ſcholar, another the 
* 
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merchant, and the third a ſoldier, ſince it is not caſy 
to obtain employment at court; and though riches 
are not to be expected from war, ſtill the ſoldier's lite 
is a life of continual honour. In eight days each of 
* you ſhall have your ſhare: and now tell me, my 


tons, whether you are inclined to conform wWitli my 
define.” 


As I was the eldeſt, I firſt ** him, and 
diſſuaded him againſt putting in execution his deſign; 
obſerving to him, that as we were young men, and 
God had bleſſed us with health, we were capable ot 
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tondutting ourſelves in the world without putting him 
to the extremity of thus retrenching his circumſtances : 
the old gentleman however perſiſting, I choſe the 
profeſſion of a ſoldier; my ſecond brother expreſſed an 
inclination to go to India, and the youngeſt choſe to 
be a ſcholar, 

Having thus made our choice, my father embraced 
us very tenderly, and within the propoſed time ful- 
filled what he had voluntarily offered. Our reſpective 
portions were three thouſand ducats, in ready caſh; 
for we had an uncle who purchaſed the eſtate, that it 
might not go out of the family. In one and the ſame 
day all three of us took leave of our good old father; 
and I could not forbear to think it rather cruel to 
leave him ſo ſtraitened in his circumſtances z where- 
fore I inſiſted on his receiving back two out of the 
three thouſand ducats, the remainder being ſufficient 
to make up a ſoldier's equipage. My example worked 
upon my other brothers, and each of them returned 
him a thouſand ducats; ſo that the old gentleman re- 
mained with four thouſand ducats in ready money, 
and three thouſand more in land which he did not 
chuſe to diſpoſe of. And now, I ſay, we took leave. 
of our father, and of the uncle I mentioned, with 
much heart-felt grief on all ſides, I ſet out for Ali— 
cant, my ſecond brother for Seville, and the youngeſt 
to Salamanca. It is two and twenty years ſince I left 
my father's houſe; in all which time I have never 
once heard from him, or from my brothers, notwith- 
ſtanding I have written ſeveral letters : and now I will 
relate to you what adventures I have met with during 
this courle of years. 

At Alicant I embarked on board a ſhip for Genoa, 
from whence I proceeded to Milan, where I purchaſe 
arms and a gay military uniform, in order to enliſt in 
the army at Piedmont : but on the road to Alexan- 
dria de la Paglia I received information that the grand 
duke of Alva was paſſing with an army into Flanders, 
Which occaſioned me to alter my deſign, I attended 
the duke, ſerved him in all his campaigns, and was 
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at the death of the counts Egmont and Horn : there 
had the good fortune to obtain an enfign's commiſſion 
in the company of a celebrafed captain of Guadala- 
tara, named Diego de Urbina. Some time after I had 
been in Flanders, news arrived of the league concluded 
by Pope Pius the Fifth; of happy memory, in con- 
junction with Spain, againft their common enemy the 
Turk, who at that time had taken the iſland of Cyprus 
from the Venetians; ; an heavy and moft unfortunate 
toſs. It was certainly known that the general of this 
holy leagve was the moſt ferene Don John of Auſtria, 
natural brother to our good king Philip. The vaſt 
and mighty preparations for this war excited in me an 
incontroulable def:re of being preſent in it; and tho? 
t had promiſes of being promoted to the rank of 
captain, I chote to go, as J in reality did, to Italy; 
and fo fortunate was ; 1, that Don John of Auſtria was 
then at Genoa, juſt going to embark for Naples, in 
order to join the Venetian fleet, which he afterwards 
found at Meſſina. I ferved in that ſucceſsful cam- 
paign, and was appointed captain of infantry, which 
promotion I acquired more by good-fortune than by 
merit; and that day, which was fo happy to all Chry- 
ſtendom, when the world became convinced of the 
error they had entertained in believing the Turks un- 
conquerable at tea z on that day, I ſay, In which the 
Ottoman pride was humbled, among ſo many rejoicing 
chriſtians, ſeveral of whom even exulted while expiring, 
and in expiring were therefore happy, I alone was 
unfortunate; for inſtead of receiving a naval crown, 
which, had I lived in the Roman ages, would have 
been my reward, in the evening of that memorable 
day I found myſelf a captive loaded with 1rons. 
My misfortune happened thus: Uchali, king of Al- 
giers, an, undaunted and fortunate corſair, having 
boarded and maſtered the capitan galley of Malta, 
in which only three knights were left alive, and 
thoſe deſperately woundea, the galley of John Andres 
Doria bore up to ſuccour her: in this galley L was 


1.tioned with my company, and doing my duty on 
this 
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this occaſion, leaped into the enemy” s galley, which 
immediately diſengaging herſelf from ours, my men 
could not poſſibly follow me, and I found myſelf 
alone with my 5 to whom I was forced to ſub- 
mit, after being very much wounded ; and Uchahli 
having faved himſelf with bis whole {quadron, I 
remained his priſoner, the only afflicted man amidſt 
the general felicity, and captive among ſo many who 
had been ſet free; for on that day upwards of fiftcen 
thouſand chriſtians, who rowed in the Furkitſh gallies, 
recovered their long-wiſhed-for freedom. 

J was taken to Conkantinople, where Selim the 
Grand Turk appointed Uchali general of the ſeas, 
for his yalour in having carried of the high ſtandard 
of Malta. The following year I was enſlaved in the 
capitan galley at Navarino, where I took as of the 
chriſtians remiſfnefs in loling an opportunity they had 
of taking the whole Turkiſh fleet in that port, for all 
the Levantines and Janizaries expected nothing lels : 
matters, however, happened otherwiſe, not through any 
fault of the chriſtian gereral, but directed by the 
divine will of heaven, which deems it neceſſary that 
we ſhould always have ſome enemy to chaſtiſe us, by 
way of puniſhment for our ſins. Uchali made his way 
to Modon, an iſland at a ſnall diſtance from Navarino, 
and there landing his men, fortified the harbour's 
mouth, and remained till Don John was obliged to 
return home with his fleet. In this expedition a "galley 
called La Preſa, commanded by a ſon of the famous 
corſair Barbaroſſa, was taken by the Sea-wolt, the 
capitan galley of Naples, commanded by that thunder- 
bolt of war, that father of the ſoldiers, that happy and 
unconquerable warrior, Don Alvaro de Bazan, mar- 
quis of Santa Cruz; and I cannot omit the circum- 
ſtances attending its capture. Barbaroſſa's ſon had 
always treated his ſlaves with great cruelty; wherefore 
as ſoon as they diſcovered themſelves chaced by the 
Sea-wolf, they one and all quitted their oars, and 
{cizing the captain, called out to their purſuers to row 
briſkly ; ; but before the Sea-wolt could overtake them, 
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they had handled him in fo rough a manner, that his 
foul took its flight to the dark regions. Such was 
the inal conſequence of an inhuman diſpoſition. 
Atterwards we returned to Conſtantinople ; and the 
year following, which was 1573, news was brought 
that Don John had made himfelf maſter of Tunis, 
wreſting all the kingdom from the Turks, and putting 
Muley Hamet in poſſeſſion of the whole; by which 
means he entirely obviated a reſtoration from Muley 
Hamida, one of the braveſt but cruelleſt Moors in the 
world. The Grand Signor was much affected with 
this loſs, and practiſing his uſual artifice, ſtruck up a 
peace with the Venetians, who were equally as deſi- 
rous of it as himſelf. The year following, 1574, he 
attacked the goleta and fort which Don John had 
begun, but not half finiſhed, before Tunis. All this 
time I remained a galley-flave, without the ſmalleſt 
hope of ever recovering my liberty, eſpecially by ran- 
tom, being reſolved not to trouble my father with an 
account of my misfortunes. After ſome reſiſtance, 
the goleta and fort both ſurrendered, having been 
beſieged by ſeventy-five thouſand Turkiſh regular ſol- 
diers, and upwards of four hundred thouſand Moors 
and Arabs from all Africa near the fea, well provided 
with every kind of ammunition, and attended with ſo 
great a number of pioneers, that by throwing handfuls 
of earth they could have covered both the goleta and 
fort. The goleta ſurrendered firſt, though it had till 
nen been deemed impregnable: it was not Joſt through 
any fault of the beſieged, who on the contrary defend- 
cd it with great ſpirit, but becauſe experience ſug- 
geſted the practicability of forming trenches in that 
foole ſand, which was thought to have water under it 
within two fett; but the Turks dug as many fathoms 
without finding any; and fo filling a great number 
of ſacks with this ſand, and heaping one ſack upon 
another, they raiſed them higli enough to command a 
view of the whole fort, which they cannonaded ſo dili- 
gently, that the garriſon was ſoon obliged to fur- 
ynder, It was a common opinion that we ſhould noe 


have 
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have ſhut ourſelves up in the goleta, but have 
attempted to prevent a diſembarkation in the plain; 
however, thoſe who talked in that manner, ſpoke with- 
out either reaſon or experience; for if both places 
conſiſted of no more than ſeven thouſand men, how 
could fo ſmall a number, if they were ever fo brave, 
take the field againſt ſuch an enormous multitude ? 
and how was it poſſible that the forts could hold out 
without ſupplies, when ſurrounded by ſuch an army, 
and in an enemy's country? Some indeed thought, 
and I am of the fame opinion, that heaven ſhewed a 
particular indulgence to Spain in fuffering that fink of 
1niquity and perpetual drain of treaſure to be deſtroyed ; 
for prodigious ſums of money were ſpent there to no 
other purpoſe than to preſerve the memory of its having 
been conquered by the immortal Charles the Fifth, the 
eternity of whoſe fame was otherwiſe very ſufficiently 
ſupported. In a ſhort time afterwards the tort alſo 
yielded; but it had held out ſtubbornly ; for the garriſon 
behaved with ſuch reſolution and perſeverance, that in 
two and twenty aſſaults the enemy ſuſtained the loſs of 
twenty-five thouſand men; and of the three hundred 
ſoldiers that remained in the fort alive, there was not a 
ſingle man unwounded : a proof of their bravery, and 
of their experience. A ſmall rower, in the middle of 
the lake, under the command of Don John Zano- 
guera, a Valentian knight and famous ſoldier, ſur— 
rendered upon terms; but Don Pedro Puertocarrero, 
general of the goleta, was made priſoner, and was fo 
much afflicted at the loſs of the place, that he died 
of grief on the road to Conſtantinople. The general 
of the fort, whoſe name was Gabrio Cerbellon, a 
Milaneſe, and a moſt ſkilful engineer, was alſo made 
priſoner. Several perſons of quality were killed in 
thoſe two forts, and amongſt them Pagan d'Oria, bro- 
ther of the great John Andria d'Oria, a molt liberal- 
hearted gentleman ; and what made his death the more 
lamentable was, that he was killed by ſome Arabs, to 
whom he had entruſted his perſon, in conſequence of 
their having promiſe to convey him, in the diſguiſe 
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of a Turk, to Tabarca, a ſmall ſettlement belonging 
to the Genoeſe, where they dive for coral; but they 
treacherouſly cut off his head, and carried it to the 
general of the Turkiſh navy, who made good our old 
Spaniſh proverb, though we admire the treaſon, we deteſt 
the traitor , for he ordered them to be inſtantly hanged, 
becauſe they had not brought the head alive. Amongſt 
the chriſtians taken in the fort, there was one Don 
Pedro de Aguilar, of ſome place in Andalouſia, and 
who had been an enſign in the garriſon; a brave ſol- 
dier, and an excellent poet. I mention him, becaule 
it was his fate to be my brother galley-ſlave Before 
he left the harbour he compoſed a couple of ſonnets, 
by way of epitaph on the loſs of the two forts, which 
I ſhall repeat, having retained every line of them in 
my memory. 

WHEN the captive mentioned Don Pedro de 
Aguilar, Fernando obſerved his companions to 
ſmile: and juſt when he was going to repeat the ſon- 
nets, one of the three ſaid to him, Pray, Sir, what 
became of that fame Don Pedro de Aguilar ?? The 
captive anſwered, that after a confinement of two years 
at Conſtantinople, he made his eſcape in the diſ- 
guile of an Epirian trooper, accompanied by a Greek 
Ipy ; that he did not know whether he had entirely 
recovered his liberty, though he believed he had, 
© becauſe,” added the captive, ] afterwards faw the 
< {ame Greek at Conſtantinople, but had not an op- 
portunity of enquiring into the fuccels of their 
* icheme. © I then can inform vou,“ anſwered the 
cavalier; that fame Don Pedro is now at home, 
living in affluence, bleſſed with a wife and three 
* children, and is my brother.“ Then God bt 
< praiſed,” ſaid the captive; for there is no happ!- 
< nels equal to that of recovering our freedom.“ 
< myſelt,” ſaid the cavalier, * can repeat the ſonnets 
© which my brother compoſed.* Pray then, an{wer- 
ed the captive, be kind enough to entertain the 
* company with them : probably you may be more 


perfect in them than myſelf.” © I will do it with 4 
+ grew! 
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* great deal of pleaſure, reſumed the gentleman : that 
* written on the goleta is as follows: 


bn ſpirits bleſt ! who've ta'en your flight 
To regions of eternal day, 

From this low world of fin and night, 
T'enjoy heav'n's undiminiſh'd ray 


Glory, the trueſt glory, fir'd 

Your glowing fouls in heav'n's fair cauſe ! 
Your unflagg'd bodies never tir'd, 

Till ſeiz'd by death's rapacious jaws. 


The hoſtile, barren ſoil was drench'd 
Both with your own and Pagan gore, 

And tho? of vict'ry here retrench'd, 
Your victory in heav'n's the more, 


* You are very perfect in the repetition,” ſaid the 
captive. * Now then, Sir,” replied the cavalier, * I 
© will repeat that compoſed on the fort. 


ROM thoſe fad plains, (aſſerting nature's right, 
L To glorious actions by pure courage driven, ) 
Three thouſand valiant chriſtians wing'd their flight, 
And nobly ſought the neareſt way to heaven, 


Yet not ſucceſsleſs was their honour'd fate; 
Myriads of infidels they fent to death : 

No power or force their courage could abate, 
Till tir'd, and pleas'd, they yielded up their breath, 


From Afric's fatal fields more pious ſouls 
Ne'er roſe to heav'n, enjoy a ſecond birth; 

Nor on her dreary coaſt, her hoſtile ſhoals, 
Did braver bodics c'er return to earth. 


The ſonnets pleaſed the company, and the captive 


expreſſing much happineſs to hear of his companion's 
lafety, proceeded with his narration, 


CIIAP. 


CEE. * FINE" 
— . 


22 wo ovate ———— LJ 
* 8 4pm gs - — — 
- - = 5 
— [ —— LT 
— * Cd dad 
: =_- * . 2 — 


- —̃ —EZ— U—6äẽ oO a4 
4 . — * 
»& — 2 = L 
, © 1 x 
. — 
: _— 


— — —— — 0 rar. xr ro ts 
— — p 


- 
'4 
* » 
* 
* 
A 
2 
8 
x 
. 
© 
1 
x 
XY 
| 
. ] 
+ 
% 
# * 
” 4 
1 
_ 
_ 
27 
4 
x 
3 : 


1 
43 
. 
1 
by 


_— = ATELIER. 


* 
N — 
— 
o 


B83 Tur ATCHIEVEMENTS of 


ws 


. 
Continuation of the captive's hiſtory. 


HE Turks ordered the goleta to be diſmantled, 
the other being razed by the ſiege ; and that this 
might be done with expedition, it was undermined in 
three parts; they could not, however, blow up the old 
walls, though they ſeemed to be very weak; but the 
newer fortifications, made by the engineer Fratin, 
came down eaſily : in ſhort, the Turkiſh fleet re- 
turned triumphantly ro Conſtantinople, where in a 
tew months Uchah died; to whoſe name, while liv- 
ing, the Turks added the term Fartax, which in their 
language ſignifies renegado; and indeed ſuch he truly 
was: the Turks beſtow epithets upon one another, 
according to the virtues or vices that ſhew them- 
ſelves; and this happens, becauſe they have but 
four families diſtinguiſhed by particular names, and 
theſe deſcend from the houſe of Ottoman: ſo that the 
reſt have appellations proportioned to their good or 
bad qualities. This Uchali was himſelf a Nave in 
one of the Grand Signor's galleys fourteen years, an 
at the age of thirty-four renounced his religion, to be 
revenged of a Turk who had ftruck him while chained 
to the oar: and ſuch afterwards was his conduct, 
that without treading in thoſe vile ſteps which 
common lead to the Sultan's favour, he was raiſcd to 
the throne of Algiers, and appointed general of the 
ieas, which is the third command in the empire. He 
was a native of Calabria, a man of good morals, and 
behaved mildly to his ſlaves, the number of whom 
amounted to more than three thouſand, and who, 
after their maſter's deceaſe, were divided, according to 
his laſt will, between his renegadoes and the Grand 
Signor. I was now under command of a Venctian, 
who had been originally a cabbin-boy in a ſhip taken 
by Uchali, by whom he was particularly eſteemed, 
This perſon, whoſe name was Azanaga, proved one 8 
the 
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the cruelleſt renegadoes ever known or heard of. 
He acquired great wealth, and ſucceeded even to the 
throne of Algiers, to which place I accompanied him 
from Conſtantinople, with fome fatisf..ft:un to thi: 
that I was ſo near my native country; not - 
intended to fend home an account of my mis“ 
but becauſe I had hopes of my trying wie tier + 
ſucceed better at Algiers than I had dend at Cite. 
nople, where I had deviſed innumeratic ſchemes to 
make my eſcape, but could never put one in cn 
tion: I hoped, however, fortune would be more #2 70ur- 
able to me at Algiers; for in the midſt of all my cit- 
appointments, hope never once forſool me whillt I had 
the fainteſt idea of regaining my liberty. By tis 
means I ſupported my ſpirits, while ſnut up in a houſe 
or priſon which the Turks call a bath, and in which 
they keep their chriſtian ſlaves, as well thoſe belonging 
to the king as thoſe of private perſons; amongſt them 
too are a claſs called magazine captives, who are {laves 
of the council, and are employed by the city in com- 
mon diurnal drudgery. The ſlaves of the king, who 
are ranſomable, are not obliged to work as the others 
do, except the ranſom be tedious in its arrival; in ſuch 
caſe they are put to the moſt toilſome labour. I was 
one of thoſe who were deemed ranſomable; for when 
It was known that I had borne a commiſſion, though 
I told them how impoſſible my redemption was on 
account of my poverty, yet they placed me amongſt 
thoſe gentlemen who were in expectation of ranſoms, 
and put on me a light chain, rather as a mark of dil- 
tinction than an inſtrument of reſtriction. Thus I 
ſpent my time in the bath, amongſt many cavaliers 
and people of quality, deſigned for ranſoms; and 
though we were frequently, nay I may truly ſay almoit 
continually expoſed to hunger and nakedneſs, nothing 
afflicted us fo much as to hear and fee the exceſſive 
cruelties with which the other chriſtian ſlaves were 
uſe ] by our matter : every day he was hanging one, 
impaligg another, cutting off the ears or breaking the 
limbs of a chied, and on Juch flight occaſions, that the 
No. 98 No Turks 
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Turks themſelves owned that he did it from mert 
wantonneſs of barbarity. Only one Spaniſh ſoldier 
knew how to deal with him: the name of this man 
was Saavedra; who, though he did many things that 
will not be forgotten by the Turks, in attempting to 
recover his liberty, never received one blow from the 
favage tyrant, or even an angry expreflion; and yet 
we always apprehended that the leaſt of his pranks 
would caufe an impalement ; nay he was himfſett afraid 
fometimes of being brought to the ſtake and impaled 
alive, If it were not for taking up too much of your 
time, F could relate fach actions of this foklicr as 
perhaps might Þetter entertain you than an account of 
my own adventures, 
But to proceed. The windows of a rich Moor's 
houfe overlooked the court of our priſon ; they were, 
however, according to the cuſtom of the country, 
rather peeping-holes than windows, and yet were 
covered with eloſe lattices. It happened one day, 
that being on the terras of our priſon, with only three 
of my companions, pafling away our ſad hours as wel! 
As we could, boy trying who could jump the higheſt or 
fartheſt in his ſhackles, the reſt of the chriſtians being 
fent out to work, I chanced to look up to thoſe win- 
dows, ard difcovered a cane held out at one of them, 
with an handkerchief tied to it, waving to and fro, as 
if done by way of ſignal for one of us to catch it. One 
of my companions therefore placed himfelf directly 
ander it, to fee if it would drop; but now it was drawn 
back, and moved from one fide to another, as if to 
imitate a perfon's diſapprobation of any meafure by 
Making the head: our companion now retreated from 
the ſpot ; but preſently the eane was held out again, 
and waved as before; whereupon another fixed himſclf 
under it, but fucceeded no better than the firſt ; then 
a third went, but to no purpoſe : I then went myfelt ; 
and no fooner was J under the cane, than it fell at 
my feet. I inftantly took it from the ground, and 
opening the handkerchief, found in it ten zianiys, 2 
fort of bafe gold current among the Moors, 2 
8 * about 
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tbout ten of our rials, It is needleſs to ſay how I re- 
Joiced : my ſurpriſe and happineſs were adequate: it 
was evident that the preſent was intended ſolely for 
myſelf, from the cane having dropt the inſtant 1 went 
under it, and its having been refuſed eo the others. 1 
put the money in my pocket, broke the cane, and 
going upon the terras again, ſaw a very fine white hand 
opening the lattice at one af the windows, and then 
haſtily ſhutting it again. It was now natural to con- 
elude that ſome good-kearted fair one had done me this 
favour : my brother flaves and myſelf therefore bent 
our bodies atter the Mooriſh manner, and croſſed our 
hands upon our breaſts, to manifeſt an acknowledge- 
ment of ker benevolence. Soon afterwards there ap- 
peared from the ſame window a little croſs made of 
cane, but which in a few moments was withdrawn: 
this ſtrengthened our opinion that it was ſome female 
chriſtian ſlave who thus commiſerated our fituation : 
but the whiteneſs of her hand, together with ſome 
bracelets that we ſaw, changed that ſentiment; and 
we now conjectured her to be one of thole chriſtian 
renegades that are frequently married by their maſters, 
who prefer them to their own women, and efteer: 
themſelves happy in ſuch marriage. But each ſuppo- 
fition of ours was wrong. 

We were now determined to be particularly obſervant 
of the window, which indeed was our north ſtar ; but 
full fifteen days elapſed without our having once beheld 
another cane, or the ſame delicate hand, or indeed any 
other ſignal whatever ; and though during that time 
we endeavoured to find out who lived in the houſe, and 
whether there was any female renegade in it, all that 
we could learn was, that the houſe belonged ta a Moor 
of quality, named Agimorato, and who had been alcayde 


of the Pata, an office of high importance. But one 


day, when we. leaſt expected it, another cane and 
handkerchief made their appearance : and this fortu- 
nately happened juſt at the time when only ourſelves, 
as before, were left in the bath. One of my compa- 
nions ran immediately under the welcome ſignal, but 
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to no purpoſe; another went, but without effect; and 
a third was equally unſucceſsful : but when I went 
myſelf, down it inſtantly dropt at my feet. In the 
handkerchief were forty Spaniſh golden crowns, and a 
paper written in Arabian characters, at the top of 
which was a crols : I kiſſed the croſs, put the gold in 
my pocket, and' returned to the terras, making my 
obeiſance as before. The hand now appeared once 
more, and I having ſignified that I would immediately 
read the paper, the window was then ſhut. We were 
all equally amazed and overjoyed at this truly won- 
derful event: but by what means we were to under- 
ſtand the contents of the letter we knew not; tor 
neither of us were acquainted with the Arabian tongue; 


and the peculiarity of our ſituation rendered it a matter 


of the utmoſt difficulty to procure, with ſafety, an 
interpreter. At laſt, however, I reſolved to confide 
in a renegado who was a native of Murcia, and in 
whom I had experienced ſome inſtances of friendſhip ; 
indeed he had given me ſome particular teſtimonies 
of his fidelity and attachment, which, in a manaer, 
obliged him to preſerve any ecrecy I ſhould impart to 
him: tor the renegades, who entertain hopes of return- 
ing to Chriſtendom, have generally certificates with 
them ſigned by the principal captives, atteſting, that 
ſuch and ſuch a renegade 1s a perſon of good ol iſpo- 
ſition; that he has behaved with kindneſs to the 
chriſtians, and would be glad to make his eſcape at a 
ſea ſonable opportunity. There are ſome who procure 
theſe certificates with a very honeſt deſign, whilſt others 
have them for no other purpoſe than to plunder on the 
chriitian ſhores ; when. if they are ſhipwrecked or 
taken, they produce their certificates, obſerving that 
thoſe papers will evince their real intention of cruizing 
with the Turks, which is nothing leſs than to embrace 
the firſt favourable occaſion of returning home: by 
this means they avoid the firſt rage of reſentment, and 
are ſeemingly reconciled to the church without being 
nurt; but They afterwards return N to Barbary, 


and reaſſume their mal. l * 
wo 6: Mp The 
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Thoſe who procure certificates with an honeſt inten- 
tion, convert them to a laudable uſe, and remain 
peaceably among the chriſtians. Such an one was this 
renegade, who had obtained recommendations from all 
of us: but had the Moors ever known him to have 
been in poſſeſſion of {ſuch papers, they would have 
burnt him alive. I knew that this perſon could both 
ſpeak and write Arabic : however, before I divuiged 
to him my whole ſecret, I ſhewed him the paper, and 
deſired him to tranſlate it for me, tellifg him at the 
ſame time that I had picked it up by accident: He, 
accordingly read it over two or three times, conſtruing 
and muttering it to himſelf: I aſked him whether he 
underſtood it: he an{wered, he underſtood every word 
of it, and would tranſlate it literally if I would fur- 
niſh him with pen, ink, and paper: I accordingly 
lupplied him with theſe articles; and when he had 
finiſhed, he told me that every ſyllable he had vricten 
was pundctiliouſly agreeable to the original, and bid 
me obſerve that wherever the words Lela Marien 
were introduced, they ſignified the Virgin Mary. The 
tollowing were the contents: 
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N my chilihoad my father Rept a live, who in my own 
tongue inſtructed me in the ch riſtia 7 dc hip, _ = 
formed me of many things cf Lela Marien. This chr; 
died, end I am ſure the Dent not to wm Fre, but 40 he 
for J ſaw her twice af ter her death, aid foe Lid me go ts 
the land cf ths chriſtians to jee Lela Meri ien, ch had à 
great friendfs M19 fer me: but I know not how to get thiiher: 
divers chrijtiens I have ſeen from bg Windows, but none 
who ever appeared ſo much the eee as thyſeif. I em 
41h young aud handjome, and have plenty of money: whereſc; e 
if thou canſt deviſe any meihod by <whi ich coe may make cu. 
eſcape together, I will be thy wiſe in the land of the chriſtians, 
4 thou fhowuldft have no eject ian 10 my pen Fa ; but indeed 
ſhouldj? Ibo not ? chitfe to marry me, it will o ide ME hid CONCENT 1 
for Lela Marica will in ſuch caſe provide an N ſor me. 
This paper is written with my own hand: let it be read 
2 — but ſuch in coboi thiu canſt place 9 eat confi- 
ence : 
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lence ; truſt it not into the hands of any Moor, leſt thoy 
be betrayed, for the Moors are treacherous ; therefore I am 
much perplexed, and wiſh there was no neceſſity of thy 
truſting any body; becauſe if my father ſhould happen to 
Hear of it, he would immediately cauſe me to be caſt into 
a well, and covered with ſtones. I will twiſt a thread 
round @ cane, to which thou mayſt tie thine anſwer. If 
thou canſt not get a proper perſon to write for thee in 
Arabic, endeavour to acquaint me of thy inclination by 


Signs : Lela Marien will aſſiſt me in gueſſing at thy mean- 


ing. May ſhe and Ala bleſs thee by this croſs, which J 
often kiſs, conformably with the inſtructions of my deceaſed 


flave. 


You may readily conceive what equal happineſs and 
{urpriſe the contents of this paper gave us: in ſhort 
ſuch was our joy, that we could by no means refrain 
from expreſſing it; ſo that our renegade friend 
quickly diſcovered that the paper had not been found 
by accident, but was actually addrefled to one of us : 
he therefore bid us be very cautious, and confide in 
him alone, who would venture his lite in our behalf: 
chen pulling from his boſom a metal crucifix, he 
ſwore, by the God that it repreſented, and in whom 


he, though a ſinful wretch, moſt firmly believed, to 


be true and faithful to us in whatever ſecret we ſhould 
diſcloſe ; obſerving to us at the ſame time that he was 
ſtrongly of opinion we ſhould ſoon recover our liberty 
through the means of her who had written the paper, 
and hoped he ſhould by the tame means alto obtain 
what he had fo long wiſhed for, to wit, to be re-ad- 
mitted into the boſom of his holy mother church. 
from which, for his numerous ſins, he had been ca 
away as a rotten member. He made this declaration 
with ſo many tears and other ſymptoms of penitence, 
that we unanimouſly determined to impart to him the 
whole matter; accordingly we related to him every 
circumſtance that had happened, and at the ſame time 
pointed to the window where the north-ſtar of our 


happineſs had appeared, | 
This, 
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This renegado now taking very particular notice 
bf the houſe, in order to obtain information of the 
name and quality of every perſon who re ſided in it, 
we judged it neceſſary that the lady's letter ſhould be ' 
anſwered ; wherefore I began to dictate, and our rene- 
gade friend tranſcribed the anſwer, which I will re- 
peat to you with great preciſion , for I retain perfectly 
in my memory every material circumſtance of that 
affair, and fhall to the laſt hour of my life. The fol- 
lowing was literally the reply. 


Kind and dear lady ! 


AY the true Ala protect thee, in union with the holy 
virgin, *ho is the mother of God, and who, becauſe 
the loves thee, bath infuſed into thy gentle boſom a defire 
of viſiting the chriſtian land: implore her therefore to teach 
thee how to att in obediente to her will, for ſhe is ſo 
beneficent in her nature, that ſhe will grant thee thy requeſt. 
On my own part, and on that of the enſlaved chriſtians 
<v9he are bere with me, I promiſe thee all the ſervice that 
our united power tan execute, even unto death. Fail not 
70 corite to me, and acquaint me with thy reſolution, for I 
mean to anſwer thee very punctually: the great Ala hath 
given us a chriſtian ſlave who ſpeaks and writes thy lan- 
guage, as thou wilt perceive by this letter; ſo that thou 
mayſt ſafely impart to us thy intentions. As to what thou 
aoft ſay with regard to becoming my wife when in the land 
of the chriſtians, I do now betreth myſelf to thee on the 
faith of a good chriſtian ; and thou mayſt aſſure thyſelf that 
the chriſtians ere more faithful in the execution of their 
promiſes than the Moors are. Ala, and the bleſſed virgin 
his mother, be thy joint protection, dear lady. 


After the writing and ſealing of this letter, we waited 
two days before the bath was empty as before, and 
then went upon the terras to look for the cane, which 
in a ſhort time made its appearance. I immediately 
held out my letter, as a ſignal for the thread to be 
. faſtened 
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faſtened to the cane; but this being already done, 7 
tied my letter to 1t. Preſently our {tar re-appearzd, and 
dropt an handkerchief containing ſeveral pieces ot 
gold and filver, to the amount of fifty crowns, Wich 
increaſed our happineſs, and augmented our hopes of 
recqvering that moſt invaluable of human enjoyments, 
perſonal liberty. In the evening our-renegado returned 
to us, and told us he had received intelligence that the 
houſe was inhabited by the Moor I before mentioned, 
Agimorato ; that he was immenſcly rich, and had only 
one daughter to ſucceed to his lie bee to be 
the moſt beautiful woman in all Barbary ; that ſhe had 
rejected feveral viceroys who had de ded her in 
marriage, and that ſne had once a favourite ſlave Who 
died. Theſe circumſtances concurring exactly With 
her letter, we now held a conſultation with the re- 
negade about a method of conveying ourſelves with 
this Mooriſh lady into Chriſtendom, and at lengtu 
however reſolved to deter the matter till we ag ain hear 
from Zoraida, which is the name of her whom I have 
now the happineſs to fix my eyes upon, and wi 
deſires to be called Maria : for we Knew that by har 
means alone we were to get through ever y. en N. 
The renegado gave us freſh affurances of his zeal 
Ane 4 fidelity. 

The bath being full of captives for four ſucceiſive 
days, the cane did not once make its appearance; but 


as ſoon as the uſual ſolitude returned, the cane returne.l 


with it, attended with an handkerchief containing one 


hundred golden crowns and a letter. The renegaue 
happening to be at th: s time with us, gave us the fol- 
towing tran{lation of the letter. 


KNOW mnet, Sir, bow to contrive our eſcepe 19 
Chriſtendom ;, neither bath Lela Marien adviſed me it 
this reſpect, notwithſtanging 1 have befeechea her counfe. 
in the moſt earneſt manner. All that I can do ig to ſuppss 
you from this window with monty: tverefore you 2 


ob tein a n with it af el 8 Four cum panions, 
f, 5, purchaſe a 


bark, 
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$ork, and return for the reſt. You will find me in my 
father's garden, cloſe to the fea-fide, by the gate of Bar- 
bazon, here 1 ſhall paſs all the ſummer with my father 
and the fervants. From thence you may tate me in the 
night, and convey me to your bark. But remember that 
thou art to be my huſhand : if thou doſt fail in that, I ſhall 
pray to Lela Marien to choſtiſe thee. Be ſure to make 
that advantage of thy ranſom which is the motive of 
this my private and perilous correſpondence : go thyſelf to 
purchaſe the bark, for I truſt thou wilt return ſconer 
than another. Come to the garden of my father, as I have 
already inſtructed thee. When the bath is empty I oill give 
thee a freſh ſurply ef money. Ala be thy guardian, dear 


gentleman. 


Upon reading the above, each propoſed himſelf as 
the perſon to be ranſomed, promiſing to return with 
the bark very punctually; but as the lady had ſo 
particularly fixed on myſelf for this purpoſe, I obſerved 
that I was undoubtedly the propereſt perſon; the rene- 
gado, however, oppoſed me; indeed, after a little 
conſideration, he did not approve of either of us going 
ſingly; well knowing that fome former captives, after 
a recovery of their freedom, had omitted to fulfil the 
promiſes they had made in their confinement; that 
flaves of quality had frequently uſed the expedient of 
ranſoming one of their number, to go to Valencia or 
Majorca, with money to purchaſe a bark, in order to 
return for the reſt, but that the ranſomed perſon never 
came back; for the joy of having obtained his liberty, 

and the dread of loſing it again by returning, oblite- 
rated every duty of remembrance. Our renegado, by 
way ct confirming what he thus advanced, related a 
caſe which happened in thoſe parts, attended with the 
moſt ſtrange and ſingular incidents that ever were heard 
of. In ſhort, he obſerved to us that the moſt rational 
icheme we could poſſibly put in practice, would be to 
put a ſum of money into his hands, with which he 
would purchaſe a bark at Algiers, under pretence of 
becoming a merchant, and commencing a trade with 
No. 8 O 0 Tetuan ; 
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Tetuan; by which means, as being maſter of the veſſel, 
he would foon contrive to get us away from the bath, 
and put us ſafely on board, eſpecially if the lady ſhould 
ſupply us with money ſufficient to procure the ranſom 
of. us all; for as in ſuch caſe we ſhould no longer be 
flaves, we might, if we pleaſed, embark even at noon- 
day. He faid that the greateſt difficulty which pre- 
ſented itſelf, was, the backwardneſs of the Moors in 
ſuffering a renegado to purchaſe any other bark or 
veſſel than ſuch large ones as were calculated for 
cruizing upon the chriſtians; from a ſuppoſition that a 
renegade, eſpecially if a Spaniard, ſeldom buys a bark 
with any other deſign than that of returning to his 
own country : he, however, undertook to obviate this 
difficulty, by ehuſing a Tangarin Moor as his part- 
ner; in which caſe he ſaid he would take care ſtill to 
be mafter of the veſſel, and by that means fully effectu- 
ate his purpoſe. We were afraid to diſſent to this 
propoſition of the renegade, though we thought the 
lady's advice was far more eligible : to oppoſe him, we 
thought, might endanger our lives, as well as the lite 
of Zoraida, for whom we would readily have ſacrificed 
eur own : wherefore we were determined to rely upon 
God and the renegade, 

We now wrote an anſwer to Zoraida, informing 
her, that we ſhould pay a ſtrict obſervance to her ad- 
vice, which, we told her, was as prudential and 
whoiſome as if it had been given by Lela Marien 
herſelf, and that to accelerate or protract the negocia- 
tion was now entirely in her own breaſt. I alſo once 
more promiſed to be her huſband. 

In two days afterwards the bath happening to be 
empty, ſhe gave us at different times, by means of the 
cane, two thouſand golden crowns, with a paper, im- 
porting that on the firſt Jama, which is their Friday, 
the was to ſet out for her father's garden, but would 
accommodate us with a freſh ſupply of money before 
her departure ; and ſhe deſired we would let her know 
whether we ſhould then have enough, as ſhe could 
eaſily convey more to us without her father miſting 

it, 
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it, eſpecially as the keys of his treaſure were all in her 
poſſeſſion. We immediately gave the renegado five 
hundred crowns to purchaſe a bark with, and I paid 
my own ranſom with eight hundred more, which I de- 
poſited in the hands of a Valencian merchant then at 
Algiers, who negociated with the king for my freedom, 
and obtained it for me, upon his promiſing to be re- 
ſponſible for the ſum as ſyon as the firſt ſhip from Va- 
lencia ſhould arrive; for if he had paid the money 
immediately, * king would have ſurmiſed that it ha! 
been ſome weeks rea Ty at Algiers, and that the mer- 
chant had in the time converted the uſe of it to his 
own private emolument, 

The day before Zoraida ſet out for the garden of 
her father, ſhe ſupplied us with another "thouſand 
crowns, deſiring that, as ſoon as I ſhould obtain my 
ranſom, I would find out the ſeat or garden ſhe was 
going to, and pay her a viſit there. I in a few words 
anſwered, that I would certainly do ſo, and deſired her 
to recommend us to the favour of Lela Marien in every 
prayer which her ſlave had taught her, 

Things thus far ſettled, means were now thought 
of for the ranſom of my three companions ; leſt, ſeeing 
me enjoy my freedom, and themſelves in confinement 
at the time when I had money enough to purchaſe their 
liberty, they ſhould be diſcontented, and be tempted by 
the author of all evil to do ſomething that might injure 
Zoraida; for though their honour and probity might 
have ſecured me againit any ſuch ſentiment, yer I did 
not chuſe to run the leaſt hazard whatever: therefore 
I took care to have them redeemed by the ſame mer- 
chant who obtained my own liberty; putting the whole 
lum in his hands, that he might with the greater dili- 

gence ſerve them : but we took eſpecial care not to 
uyulge to him a tittle of our ſecret connections with 
the fair Zoraida. 
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The captive's adventures continued. 


N the ſpace of a fortnight our renegado had pur- 
I chaſcd a very good bark, capable "of containing 
above thirty perſons; and, to 'obviate all poſſibility of 
ſuſpicion, he undertook a voyage to a place called 
Sargel, at the diſtance of about thirty leagues from 
Algiers, towards the coaſt of Oran: and indeed he 
made this ſame voyage two or three times with his 
2282 the Tangarin Moor. Thoſe Moors, who are 
called Tangarins, were driven from Arragon, and thoſe 
of Grenada are called Mudajares, though in the king- 
dom of Fez they have the appellation of Elches, and 
are the beſt ſoldiers that the king has. 

Every time the renegado paſſed along the coaſt with 
his bark, he uſcd to caſt anchor in a ſmall bay within 
two bow-ſhots of Agimorato's garden ; and there he 
uſed to exerciſe his Mooriſh rowers in performing the 
Zala, a particular ceremony or ſalutation amongſt them, 
or elſe in ſome other employment; by which he Prac- 
tiſed in jeſt what he intended doing in earneſt; He 
would ſometimes go to the garden-wall and aſk for ſome 
fruit, which was never denied him by Agimorato, 
although he did not know him ; but notwithſtanding, 
as he afterwards acknowledged, he wanted much to 
ſpeak to Zoraida herſelf, and inform her that he was 
the perſon appointed by me to carry her off to Chriſten- 
dom, he never had an opportunity of doing it; for the 
Mooriſh women ſcarcely ever tuffer themſelves to be 
ſeen by their qwn countrymen or the Turks, except 
when commanded by their huſbands or fathers ; but 
as to the chriſtian captives, they often admit of greater 
familiarities from them than cven decency allows. I 
ſhould have been ſorry if he had ſeen and ſpoke to her, 
becauſe ſhe would have been uneaſy at finding an 185 
of ſuch importance entruſted to a renegado : the 


Almighty, however, who ordains every thing for the 
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belt, gave him not an opportunity of fulfilling his 
well-meant deſign. . 

Our faithful renegado, obſerving how ſecurely he 
continued his trade to and from Sargel, anchoring 
when and where he pleaſed, his partner moſt readily 
acquietcing in every thing he did, thought there was 
now nothing wanting but ſome chriſtians o ro; and 
knowing that I had obtained my ranſom, he lignified 
to me his deſire that I would ſclect, excluſive 'of my 
friends, ſuch as I thought both ſafe and neceſ ary to take 
with me; further deſiring that I woul! make myſelf 
ſure of them for the next 'F riday, as being the day he 
had determined on for our departure. 

Upon notice of this reſolution I ſpoke to twelve 
ſtout Spaniards, who were good rowers, and people 
who could eaſily get out of the city. We had fortune 
greatly on our fide in procuring ſo many at that con- 
juncture ; for upwards of twenty ſail of crulzers were 
juſt gone out, and had taken with them moſt of the 
ſlaves who were fit for the oar: indeed we ſhould not 
have had thoſe twelve, if their maſter. had not hap- 
pened to ſtay at home that urns: to complete a 
galley which was then upon the ſtocks. I ſaid no 
more to them than that on Fr! day evening they muſt 
ſteal very privately out of the city, and ſtop for me at 
a certain place near the garden af Agimorato; and that 
if any paſſengers ſhould aſk them why they ſtopped 
there, to tell them they acted in obedience to my 
order. 

And now I had another matter of the very greateſt 
conſequence to put in practice: this was to conte to 
Zoraida an appriſal of what we had done and were 
doing, in order that ſhe might be prepared at a very 
ſhort warning, and not be alarmed oy our veſſel ſhould 
arrive for her much ſooner than ſhe could poſſibly 
have expected: being reſolved therefore to go to the 
garden, to try if it was pract. cable to ſpeak to her, 1 
accordingly went there under pretence of gathering a 
few herbs; and the very firit perſon I ſaw was Agt- 
Morato himſelf, who jpoxe to me in a jargon uſed 

through- 
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throughout Barbary, and indeed at Conſtantinople : 
it is a mixture of tongues. 

He aſked me who I was, and what I was look ing 
for? I anſwered, that I was a flave of Arnaute Mami, 
(who I knew to be his very particular acquaintance 
and friend,) and that I came moſt humbly to ſeek a 
few herbs to make a ſallad: he then aſked me if I was 
2 ranſomable ſlave ? how much my maſter demanded 
for my freedom? and ſo forth. During theſe queſtions 
the fair Zoraida happened to come into the garden, 
having perceived me from a window; and as the 
Mooriſh women are never ſhy of chriſtian ſlaves, as I 
have already obſerved, ſhe advanced towards the ſpot 
where I was converſing with her father, who no ſooner 
ſaw her than he called her to him. It would be diffi- 
cult to expreſs the ſurpriſe which the beauty, dreſs, 
and mien of my beloved Zoraida occaſioned in me : the 
pearls about her neck and ears were as innumerable as 
the haits of her head: on her ancles, which were 
naked, agreeable to the cuſtom of that country, ſhe 
wore golden bracelets, which in the Moriſco tongue are 
called carcaxes: theſe were ſet profuſely with diamonds, 
which ſhe afterwards informed me her father eſtimated 
at twenty thouſand ducats : ſhe had others upon her 
wriſts equally rich and coſtly. The pearls were of 
the very fineſt kind ; for the chief pride of a Mooriſh 
lady is to adorn herſelf magnificently with pearls and 
embroidery. Indeed Zoraida's father was reputed to 
inherit the greateſt quantity of them of any man in 
Algiers, beſides a fortune of two hundred thouſand 
Spaniſh crowns; all which the lady whom you now ſce 
was once miſtreſs of, but is now. miſtreſs only of me: 
what ſhe yet retains of beauty, after a long ſeries of 
ſuffering and affliction, may lead you to gueſs of her 
fine perſonal appearance when in the height of her 
ſplendor and proſperity. The beauty of ſome ladies 
hath its days and ſeaſons, and increaſes or diminiſhes 
according to accidents or paſſions, which either reflect 
luſtre, or impair each ſoft attraction. In ſhort, Zoraida 
approached in all the grandeur of habiliment, grace- 
Bu fulneſs 


s 
7 
2 
= 
8 
< 
a ; 
& 
wen 


DON NUN 295 


fulneſs of deportment, and perfection of _ perſonal 
beauty; at leaſt I thought I had never ſeen fo hand- 
fome a woman before ; which circumſtance, joined to 
the high obligation under which I lay to her, made her 
appear as an angel ſent from heaven to deliver me 
from bondage. As ſoon as ſhe came up, her father 
told her in his own language that I was a ſlave belong- 
ing to his friend Arnaute Mami, and that I had come 
to aſk for herbs: upon which ſhe embraced the fa- 
vourable opportunity of converſing with me, and aſked 
me, in the jargon I juſt now mentioned, whether I was 
a gentleman, and why I did not obtain my ranſom? J 
told her that I was already ranſomed, and that ſhe might 
ſce how I had been reſpected by my maſter by the 
ſum he received for my enlargement, which was no 
leſs than fifteen hundred ſultanins. She replied, 
Truly, if thou hadſt been my father's ſlave, he 
* ſhould not have parted with thee for twice as 
* much; for you chriſtians never ſpeak the truth, 
* but always pretend to be poorer than you really are, 
in order to impoſe upon us Moors.“ I then faid to 
her, Madam, I acknowledge that may ſometimes be 
the caſe; but I dealt honeſtly with my maſter, as I 
do with every body elſe. Then ſhe aſked me, when 
L intended to depart? I anſwered, * To-morrow, ma- 
dam, I believe; for there is a French bark going 

off lome ume to-morrow, and I purpole embracing 
the opportunity of ſailing with her.“ She ſaid, ſhe 
thought it would be more prudent in me to wait till 
the arrival of ſome veſſel from Spain, ſince the French 
were not our friends. I anſwered © There is a Spaniſh 
* ſhip expected; and if I was ſure ſhe would arrive 
very ſpeedily, I would wait for her: but 1 believe 
© I ſhall at a certainty fail to-morrow ; for I long to 
de in my dear native country.“ Without doubt, 
ſaid ſne, thou art married in Spain, and impatient to 
< be with thy wife.“ No, madam, I em not yet 
* married,” I replied, but ſhall be fo as ſoon as I re- 
turn home, agreeably to an invilable promiſe I 
have made to a lady.“ Is the lady handtome?“ laid 
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Zoraida. So beautiful is ſhe,” I replied, © that ts 
< tell you the real truth, and pay her a compliment, 
© ſhe is the exact image 'of yourſelf.” 

At theſe laſt words old Agimorato laughed heartily, 
and faid, © On my word, chriſtian, ſhe muſt be 
_ charming indeed if the be ſo much like my daughter, 
* who is the greateſt beauty in this kingdom: it F thou 
© doſt well look at her, thou wilt know that what I ſay 
is the truth.“ 

Agimorato was interpreter in the moſt part of 
our converſation, being better acquainted with the Jar- 
on than Zoraida tor ſhe explained her meaning 

oftener by ſigns than by words. 

In the courſe of our converſation a Moor came run- 
ning towards us, with the news, that four Turks hai 
got over the garden- wall, and were ſtealing ſome green 
truit. Both tather and daughter ſeemed much alarmes : 
for the Moors ſtand in great awe of the Turks, par 
ticularly of the ſoldiers, who treat the former with un- 
common inſolence, and uſe them even worſe than 
they were flaves. Accordingly Agimorato deſirc 
Zoraida to retire to the houſe, and lock herſelf up, whil« 
he went to remonſtrate with them on their bad behaviour. 

Thou, chrillian, mayſt gather thy herbs, ſaid th: 
old man, and then get thee gone about thy buſineſs.” 
1 bowed to him, and he went in queſt of the Turks, 
lcaving me alone with his daughter, who made a pre- 
rence of retiring towards the houſe as he had deſired ; 
but ſhe was no ) ſooner obſcured from his ſight by the 
trees in the garden than ſhe turned tow ards me with 
tears in her eyes, and exclaimed Amexi, chriſtians, 
* amexi!* ſignifying, Thou art going away, chril- 
tian! thou art going! True it is, my da 
madam,' ſaid I, that I am going, but not without 
* you: on the next Jama expect me; and be not 
ſurpriſed when you ſee us; for we ſhall certain! 
* {ail to Chriſtendom.“ I expreſſed myſelf with fuct 
energy and emphaſis, that ſhe readily underſtood me; 

and throwing her arm round my neck, ſhe conducted 
| me towards the houſe, whillt every part of her delicate 
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texture trembled. It happened that as we were walk- 
ing in this attitude, (which might have proved of 
fatal conſequence,) her father was returning from the 
Turks, and ſaw us: Zoraida, however, with ad- 
mirable diſcretion and great preſence of mind, not 
only omitted to take her arm from my neck, but 
cently dropt her head into my boſom, and then ſunk. 
on the ground, as if ſhe had been fainting, while I 
made a pretence of ſupporting her with great 
compaſſion and civility. Agimorato ſeeing her in 
this condition, ran towards us with the utmoit con- 
cern, and aſked what was the matter? but ſhe not im- 
mediately anſwering, he 1aid, * I ſuppoſe thoic ſcoun- 
* drel Turks have frighted you, my dear.“ Then 
taking her from my arms, he ſupported her in his 
own; while ihe, breathing a deep ſigh, with her eyes 
drowned in tears, ſaid, Be gone, chriſtian, be gone.“ 
There is no occaſion for the chriſtian's departure,“ 
ſaid the father; he hath done thee no kind of harm; 
and as to the Turks, I have ſent them away; 
therefore, my good child, be no longer frighted.' 
I perceived the lady to be much trighted, Sir,“ 
fa1d I, when ſhe heard the Turks had got into the 
garden; however, ſince it is her deſire that 1 ſhould 
depart, I will by no means ſtay to give her offence: 
I will come {ome other time for the herbs, with your 
permiſſion Sir; for my maſter ſays they are the beit 
that can be had any where.“ Thou mayit come 
whenever thou haſt a mind,“ ſaid Agimorato : what 
ny daughter faid proceeded from no ill-will the 
bears towards thee, or any other chriſtian : ſhe only 
wiſned the Turks away, and by miſtake bid rhee 
be gone, or perhaps meant that thou ſhouldſt mike 
haſte to gather thy herbs.” 

I now immediately took leave of them both; and 
Zoraida, with all the appearance of extreme affliction, 
walked very fecbly away with her father, while I went 
round the garden under pretence of locking for the 
herbs, obſerving with great exactitude every entry 
and outler, together with the ſtrength of the houſe, 
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and all conveniences which could any way tend to fa- 
eilitate our plan. 

After I had ſufficiently reconoitred, I went forth- 
with to the renegade and my other companions, and 
acquainted them with every thing that had happened, 
wiſhing moſt impatiently for the time in which I 
might be ſecurely in poſſeſſion of my dear Zoraida. 
At laſt the happy moment arrived; and our well-con- 
certed plan was attended with all the good fortune our 
hearts could wiſh. 

On the Friday evening after my converſation with 
Zoraida, our renegade, whoſe name was Morrenago: 
anchored his bark oppoſite to the place where my 
lovely miſtreſs reſided: and the chriſtians, who were 
to be employed at the oar, lay hidden in ſome adjacent 
corners, according to the directions which I had given 
them. They were all moſt ardently wiſning for my 
coming, and deſirous of ſeizing the bark which they 
now ſaw, not knowing at that time of my ſecret con- 
nection with its commander; in ſhort, they imagined 
that they were forcibly to obtain a paſſage and their 
freedom, by killing all the Moors that were on board. 
As ſoon as I and my companions made our appearance, 
theſe towers came from their hiding- places; and the 
gates of the city being at this time ſhut, not a foul was 
to be ſeen in the fields. When we were all got together, 
we were in doubt whether we ſhould go immediately 
for Zoraida, - or make ourſelves maſters of thoſe Moors 
who were in the bark. During our heſitation Morre- 
nago ſtepped aſhore to us, and aſked us what we 
were conſulting about? The Moors,“ faid he, are 
all gone to reſt, and moſt of them are afleep.. We 
mentioned to him the ſubject of our heſitation ; upon 
which he immediately ſaid, that the moſt effential and 
important ſtep was to ſecure the bark, which might 
be eaſily done without danger, and that it then became 
our buſineſs to go immediately for Zoraida, 

We agreed to this propoſition, and without further 
delay followed him to the bark, into which he leaped 
with his drawn ſcymitar, aud called out, in the Mooriſh 
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language, * The firſt man who preſumes to ſtir, ſhall 
* that moment loſe his life.” By this time we were all 
on board ; and the Moors, who are naturally timorous, 
hearing this menace from their maſter, were much 
terrified, and moſt ſubmiſſiyely ſuffered themſelves to 
be manacled, which was done with great expedition by 
the chriſtians, who theatened to deffroy every Moor if 
they made the leaſt noiſe, This being accompliſhed, 
and half of our number left to guard them, the re- 
mainder, with Morrenago at our head, went up to 
the gate of Agimorato's garden, which moſt fortunately 
happened not to be locked. Onward we therefore 
marched, without being perceived by any living foul 
and Zoraida, who was in readineſs at a window, aſked 
us ſoftly whether we were Nazarint ? that is, are you 
chriſtians? I anſwered in the affirmative, and begged 
ner to come down immediately: ſhe knowing my 
voice, came down, and, opening the door, appeared 
like a goddeſs; in ſhort, her beauty and the magnifi- 
cence of her dreſs ſurpaſs all deſcription. Charmed 
with her divine appearance, I took her hand and ſa- 
luted it; Morrenago and my other friends did the 
fame, and the reſt of the company followed our ex- 
ample; all manifeſting to her the fervency of our 
grateful hearts, Morrenago aſked her, in the Moriſco 
language, whether her father was in the houſe? and 
ſhe | telling him that he was aſlecp in his own apart- 
ment, chen we muſt awake him,” ſaid Morrenago, 
and take him along with us, and every thing of value 
in his. houſe.” But Zoraida objected to this, ſaying 
that ſhe had ſecured a ſufficiency to make us ll rich 
and happy. She then ſtept back into the houſe, having 
bid us be quiet, and aſſuring us ſhe would ſoon re- 
turn. I aſked Morrenago what he had been ſaying to 
her, and as ſoon as he told me, I charged him not to 
1 any thing that might be in the leaſt diſagreeable to 
er. 
In a few minutes Zoraida returned with a cheſt ſo 
full of money, that ſhe could ſcarce ſupport its weight. 
But juſt at this moſt critical moment old Agimorato 
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awaked, and hearing a noiſe in the garden, ſtarted 
up, and running to the window, perceived there were 
chriſtians in it, when he began to bawl aloud, in 
Arabic, © Chriſtians ! chriſtians ! thieves ! thieves ! 
which threw us into the utmoſt conſternation and 
contuſion ; and Morrenago ſeeing what danger we were 
Now In, and how much it behoved us to endeavour 
to accompli iſn our enterpriſe, ran up to Agimorato in 
His apartment, taking with him ſome of the company: 
as to myſelf, I could not by any means leave Zoraida; 
tor ſhe was now almoit fainting in my arms : how- 
ever, Morrenago and his companions conducted mat- 
ters ſo well, that they brought the old man down 
into the garden, with his hands tied behind him, and 
his mouth ſtopped with an handkerchief. | 

Zoraida, as ſoon as ſhe behel her father, turned 
away from hit m, and covered her eres; while he ſtood 
aſtoniſhed and concerned at the ſight of his daughter. 
little thinking how willingly ſhe had put herſelf in our 
hands. 

Diligence on our ſide being the chief thing requiſite, 
we made directly for the bark, where our people began, 
to be in pain for us, dreading we had met with ſome 
bad accident: however, betore two hours of the night 
had elapſed, we were all ſafely on board, where we rec- 
leaſed the hands of Agimorato, and took the hand- 
kerchief from his mouth, but threatened to put him to 
death if he preſumed to ſpeak. Seeing his daughter, 
he ſighed moſt lamentably, and the more fo when he 

obſerved me to embrace her, without her making thc 
eaft reſiſtance: he repeated his ſighs, but durſt not 
ipeax, left he ſhould loſe his life for it. 

Zoraida now ſeeing we were faiely ' embarked, ex- 
preſſed a defire that her father and the other Moor 
might be put aſhore; in ſhort, ſhe ſaid that if this her 
requelt was not complied with; the would throw her- 
felt into the ſea; for her father, ſhe added, had been 
always 'ext remely tender of her, and the could not 


therefore bear to ſee him chüs in captivity on her ac- 


count. I agreed to his celea; ment immediately; but 
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Morrenago oppoſed it ſtrongly: he ſaid that if we put 
them aſhore, they would alarm the city and country; 
in which caſe ſome light frigates would be diſpatched 
in queſt of us, and we ſhould be fo beſet both by fed 


and land, that it would be impoſſible to eſcape; that 


therefore it was not ſafe or politic to ſet them at liberty 
till we ſhould make the firſt chriſtian land. This ad- 
vice feemed ſo rational, that Zoraida herſelf gave con- 
ſent to it. 

And now our luſty rowers beginning to ply their 
oars, we recommended ourſelves to God's protection, 
took our departure, and ſteered for the iſland of Ma- 
jorca, which was the neareſt chriſtian land; but the 
north wind blowing rather briſkly, and the fea be- 
coming rough, we could not hold that courſe, but 
were forced to row along ſhore towards Oran, and 
were under great apprehenſion of being diſcovered 
from the town of Sargel on the ſame coaſt : we were 
alſo afraid we ſhould meet with ſome of the trading 
galleys from Tetuan; though indeed our fear of 
meeting theſe did not very much affect us; for we 
had co ne to a reſolution, that if we ſhould happen to 
fall in with any veſſel] not fitted out or manned as a 
corſair, we would make ourſelves maſters of her; by 
which means we ſhould be in a better veſicl for proſe- 
cuting our VOyage. 

While we thus ſteered along the coait, Zoraida put 
her hand before her eyes, that ſhe might not fee her 
father's affliction, and I could hear her ſoftly invoking 
Lela Marien to favour our eſcape. 

After we had rowed about thirty miles, day-vreak 
ſnewed us that we were within gun-ſhot of a ſolitary 
ſhore where not a ſoul was to be ſeen; however, ws 
rowed hard to get off to fea, knowing that we could 
not be too ſecure ; and when we had made about two 
leagues, we propoſed that our men ſhould row alter- 
nately, in order to be properly refrethed with prov1- 
ſions, of which we had plenty with us in the bark; 
but our valiant rowers faid, they would eat and work 
5 the ſame time; for that there was not a moment to 
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be loſt: ſome victuals were accordingly given them; 
but a freſh breeze ſpringing up, we ceaſed rowing, 
and made full fail for Oran, it being impoſſible to 
keep any other courſe. | 

We now made about eight miles an hour, without 
any other fear than of meeting with ſome corſair or 
other. We gave victuals to our Mooriſh priſoners, 
whom Morrenago comforted by aſſuring them that 
they ſhould be reſtored to their liberty at the very firſt 
opportunity; he ſaid the ſame to Zoraida's father, 
who replied, Any other indulgence I might expect 
from your generoſity, O ye chriſtians ! but I am not 
* ſo ſimple as to ſuppole that you will reſtore to me 
my freedom; for you never would have hazarded 

your perlons in depriving me of it, if you had not 
* deſigned to keep me 1n perpetual captivity ; elpe- 
* cially ſince you know who I am, and what you may 
get for my ranſom, which if you will now propoſe, 
I here promile to pay whatever you chuſe to demand 
for myſelf and my unhappy daughter, or for her 
alone, whom I eſteem the better part of my 1oul.” 
Thus ſaying, he wept ſo bitterly, that Zoraida could 
not forbear to turn her eyes upon him; and indeed 
he moved compaſſion in all of us, but moſt parti- 
cularly in her; inſomuch, that, ſarting Hom my 
arms, ſhe flew into thoſe of her father ; d placing 
her head in his breaſt, both parent and child uttered 
{o tender a lamentation, that it was impoſſible not to 
ſympathiſe with them in their diſtreſs : but Agimorato 
ſeeing her ſo richly dreſſed, and decorated with ſo 
many jewels, ſaid, in his own language, what is the 
meaning of this, daughter? laſt night, before this 
« dreadful misfortune befel us, thou wert in thy uſua! 
* garb; but now, without ſcarce having had time to 
« bedeck thyſelf in ſuch finery, I behold thee moſt 
* ſplendidly adorned, as if we were in poſition of our 
freedom, and in full proſperity : this gives me much 

greater ſurpriſe and tribulation than the 9 
* event of my captivity : therefore anſwer me.“ 
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Morrenago interpreted all that the Moor ſaid; but 
Zoraida made not the leaſt reply: Agimorato, how- 
ever, happening to fix his eyes upon a ſmall trunk in 
which Zoraida's jewels were, and knowing that it had 
been left at Algiers when he removed to his garden, 
he was ſtill more aſtoniſhed, and aſked her how that 
trunk had fallen into our hands, and whether her 
jewels were in it? to which Morrenago, without giving 
Zoraida time to reply, ſaid to her father, Do not 
trouble thy daughter with ſo many queſtions, for in 
* one word I can fatisfy thee in all. Know then that 
© ſhe is a chriſtian, that ſhe hath filed off our chains, 
* and hath reſtored us to our liberty ; that ſhe came 
* hither with her own free conſent and inclination, 
© and is now, I believe, as well contented with her 
« preſent ſituation as a perſon delivered from darkneſs 
* to light, or from affliction to happineſs,” © O my 
* daughter !* ſaid the Moor, is all this true?“ Every 
* word of it is true,” replied Zoraida. And art thou 
really a Chriſtian ?? ſaid he; © art thou ſhe who 
* hath put thy father into captivity ?? © I do avow 
* myſelf a chriſtian,* replied Zoraida, but not the 
* perſon who hath brought you into bondage ; for I 
never had the ſmalleſt defire to do you that injury; 
my whole intention was to provide for the future 
* welfare of my fovl” * And how haſt thou pro- 
* vided for it? ſaid the father. Aſk the good 
Lela Marien,“ anſwered Zoraida; for ſhe can tell 
* thee beſt,” 

No ſooner were theſe laſt words uttered than Agi- 
morato, with the utmoſt rage and fury, threw himſelf 
into the ſea, where he would certainly have periſhed 
it his long garment had not kept him afloat. | 

Zoraida ſcreamed, and begged we would fave her 
father from drowning : we therefore exerted ourſelves 
as much as poſſible, and by laying hold of ſome part 
of his veſtment brought him from the water; but he 
was half-drowned, and entirely ſenſeleſs. Zoraida wes 
truly affected to ſee her parent in this lamentable con- 
dition, and wept over him as if he had been dead. 

We 
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We now turned him on his face; by which means he 
diſgorged a great quantity of water, and in about 
two hours recovered, 

During this time the wind ſhifted, and drove us 
towards the ſhore; ſo that we were obliged to ply 
our; oars with redoubled diligence, to prevent running 
aground; and it was our good fortune to Set into a 
creek, formed by a promontory called the cape of 
Cava Rumia; which ſignifies, in cur language, the 
cape of the wicked chriſtian woman. It is a tradition 
among the Moors that Cava, (daughter of count 
Julian) who was the cauſe of the lots of Spain, lics 
interred there; and they think it a bad omen to be 
driven into that creek ; for they never drop anchor 
there, except by the utmoſt neceſſity : to us, how- 
ever, it was no unlucky cape, but a iccure ſhelter 
from the fea, which was at that time extremely high, 
Having placed centinels on ſhore, without quitting 
our oars, we refreſhed ourtelves with what Morrenay © 

had provided, invoking God and tae bleſſed virgin wv 
protect us, and aſſiſt us in bringing our enterpriſe o an 
happy concluſion. 

Here, at the deſire of Zoraida, we determined to 
jet her father and the other Moors at liberty, tor 
ſhe could no longer bear to fee the former in ſuch 
affliction, or indeed the latter in the condition of cap- 
tives: and this we could do with great ſafety, the 

lace we were in being totally uninhabited, 

Juſt when we were ready to depart, we therefore 
unbound the Moors, and ſent them one by one on 
ſhore, to their great aſtoniſhment; tor they did not 
expect to be ever releaſed. On diſmiſſing Agimorato, 
who by this time had entirely recovered Eis intellects, 
« Chriſtians !* ſaid he, © do you think chat this bale 
* woman intreated for my liberty through any filial 
* regard ? no, certainly ; it was becaute my preſence 
© is a check to the proſecution of her evil deſires : do 
not think that ſhe embraces your religion from any 

* principle of conſcience, but from an idea that ſhe 
© can lead a more looſe and laſcivious life in your 
Country 
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country than in her own,” Then turning to Zoraida, 
while I and another held him faſt by the arms, to pre- 
vent his doing her a miſchief, he exclaimed, © O thou 
« equally abſurd and infamous maiden ! what can have 
induced thee to put thyſelf in the power of theſe 
* our natural foes, theſe chriſtians, theſe dogs? curſed 
be the moment that gave thee life, and the indul- 
« gence with which I bred thee.” 

Agimorato not ſeeming inclined to end his exclama- 
tions, we were obliged to inſiſt upon his going aſhore 
immediately; where he imprecated a general curſe 
upon us all, and fupplicated Mahomet to implore of 
Ala to deſtroy us. | 

As we gradually left the ſhore in a fine ſmooth ſea, 
the wind having abated, we perceived Agimorato ex- 
erciſing many acts of deſpair, fuch as tearing his 
beard, wringing his hands, and rolling himſelf on the 
ground; and once he railed his voice ſo high, that we 
hear him diſtinctly ſay, Come back, my daughter, 
and I will forgive thee all; let thoſe dogs retain the 
* treaſure which they have in their poſſeſſion, and do 
thou return to the ſhore : return, my dear child, or 
* on this ſandy deſart muſt thy diſconſolate father 
breathe his laſt! return, my child, return !? 

Tears flowed from the eyes of Zoraida, on her 
hearing theſe affecting expreſſions ; though her only 
reply was, May it be the divine will of Ala, that 
Lela Marien, who was the cauſe of my converſion, 
may give thee comfort in thy affliction ; Ala knows 
that I could not act otherwile than I have done, and 
knows allo that theſe chriſtians are not altogether ſo 
much obliged to me; for I could enjoy no peace or 
quietude of foul till I put in execution what in your 
eyes appears ſo deteſtable, but what in my own 
mind ſeems a rectitude of conduct which points to 
me the ſureſt way to heaven.” 

It was impoſſible however that this replication could 
reach the ears of Agimorato, whom we had by this 
dime almoſt loft ſight of; I therefore gave all poſlible 
$0n{ylation to my beautiful miſtreſs, whuilt a gentle 
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gale wafted us over the vaſt boſom of the ſea, and 
inſpired us with the pleaſing hope of being next day 
on the coaſt of our dear native country. But as it 
rarely happens that the events of good-fortune are ſo 
pure as not to be in fome meature darkened with the 
ſhade of diſappointment, it was heaven's will, perhaps 
in conſeguence of the Moor's curies on his daughter, 
(for the curſes of a father are to be dreaded, let him 
be whas he will,) that in the middle of the night, 
when under full fail, and our oars laid by, we per- 
ceived, by the brightneſs of the Moon, a large round 
veſſel with all her fails out, ſteering a-head ot us, and 
in ſhort came fo near, that we were forced to ſlacken 
fail to prevent her from running foul of us, though 
mdecd ſhe ſeemed to favour our efforts to avoid her: 
thoſe upon deck hailed us, enquiring whither we were 
bound-to, and from whence we had come? but as they 
fpoke in French, Morrenago defired that none of us 
would anfwer them, becaute they were French pirates, 
he ſaid, who made prize of every thing they met with. 
This made us all very filent ; but as we kept failing 
on, they fired two guns at us, loaded, in all appear- 
ance; with chain- Mot; for one of them cut away our 
maſt, which tell into the fea, and the other came 
through the centre of our bark, but did no material 
damage. However, we evidently found that we were 
finking, and began to ery out for aſſiſtance, upon 
which they brought to, and hoifting out their pinnace, 
about a dozen of the fhip's crew came to us, with: 
lighted matches 1n their hands, and armed with took 
muſkets. Seeing that we were few in number, they 
us into their pinnace or boat, ſaying that we had 
brought on ourſelves this misfortune, by not anſwering 
the queſtions they had aſked us. Previous to this, and 
while our bark was foundering, Morrenago very pri- 
vately took up the cheſt which contained the treaſure 
of Zoraida, and threw it into the ſea. 
We were no ſooner on board the Frenchman than 
the crew began to plunder us, taking from Zoraida 
even the bracelets that ſhe wore upon her ancles ; bu: 
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what T moſt dreaded was, that after having robbed 
her of all her coſtly jewels, they would deprive her 
of that which ſhe eſteemed far dearer and more 
valuable than all the reſt : but thoſe fort of people 
have ſeldom any defires beyond that of getting mo- 
ney, which at that time engroſſed theit attention fo 
much, that they were tempted even by the ragged 
apparel which we had worn in our captivity, and 
would certainly have ſtripped us of it if they could 
have converted it to any pecuniary purpoſe: nay 
ſome of them made @ propoſal to wrap us all in a 
{nl together, and throw us over-board, becauſe they 
had a defign of anchoring in ſome of the Spaniſh 
ports, under a pretence of being Britons ; and «they 
were ſenſible that if they carried us thither alive, 
their villainy would be diſcovered : the captain, how- 
ever, who had himſelf rifled Zoraida, ſaid he was 
contented with what he had got, and reſolved not to 
touch at any Spaniſh port, but fteer through the 
ſtreights of Gibraltar, and return to Rochelle, from 
whence he had come out on his cruize. In conſe- 
quenee of this determination they agreed to give us 
their pinnace, with ſuch neceſſaries as they thought we 
mould want for the remainder of our voyage, which 
was now pretty near its concluſion; accordingly tlie 
following day they put us in poſſeſſion of their boar, 
and we had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing our native ſhore, 
which at once baniſhed all the ſorrow that our poverty 
had created in us: ſuch is the inexpreſſible happineſs 
of being reſtored to one's liberty. 

It was about mid-day when Wwe were put into the 
boat, with two caſks of water and ſome biſcuit ; and 
the captain having ſome little humanity in him, re- 
turned to Zoraida about forty golden crowns, and 
would not ſuffer his men to ſtrip her of her cloaths, 
which were the {ame that ſhe now wears: ſo that at 
our parting from theſe pirates, inftead of murmr ring 
at the uſage we had met with, we thanked the ca tain 
tor his benevolence. 
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The pirates ſteered for the ſtreights, and we plied 


our oars ſo diligently in our courſe towards land, that 
at ſun-ſet we found we ſhould eaſily reach it before the 
night would be tar advanced ; the evening, however, 
being exceedingly dark, and every one of us ignorant 
of the coaſt, we judged it imprudent to attempt 1 rowing 
aſhore ; and till ſome were for running the hazard, 
even though we ſhould get foul of the rocks, or be 
in ſome deſart part of the country, alledging, that 
otherwiſe we might probably meer with ſome of the Je- 
tuan rovers, who come out in the night, and early in 
the morning cruize on the Spaniſh coaſt, where they 
often take a prize, and returning the ſame day, fleep 
jecurely at home. 

It was therefore reſolved, after this argument 
and contrariety of opinion, to row cautiouſly to- 
wards the ſhore, with intent, if the ſea would admit 
of it, to land at the firſt convenient place: ſo 
we rowed cently on, and about midnight found our- 
ſclves at the bottom of a lofty mountain, the ſhore 
of which was ſandy enough to favour our landing: 
we therefore ran our boat in as far as we could, 
and immediately ſtepping aſhore, eagerly kiſſed the 
ground, thanked the Almighty for his goodneſs, and 
congratulated each other on our ſafe deliverance, We 
then took our proviſion from out of the boat, and 
climbed up the mountain; but could ſcarce perſuade 
ourſelves that we were ſafely on chriſtian ground, 
though we ſo evidently ſtood upon it, ſat upon it, 
and cven embraced it. At break of day, which we 
thought long coming, we found ourſelves at the ſum- 
mit of the mountain, and endeavoured to deſcry ſome 
habitable place or other, but could diſcern neither a 
village, houſe, hut, highway, or foot-path. 

We now reſolved to penetrate into the country, in 
hopes of meeting with ſomebody to give us a little 
information. Zoraida made me unhappy : I was ul- 
treſſed to ſee her tender feet treading on the rocky 
ground ; and though I ſometimes carried her on my 
back, ſhe was more fatigued 40 ſee me weary va 
| tire 
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tired by walking herſelf; therefore leaning on my arm, 

ſhe paſſed on with much patienee and perſeverance. 
After we had thus travelled about a quarter of a 
league, we heard the found of a little ſheep- bell; 
whence we concluded that there muſt be ſome flock 
near; and looking about, we at length perceived ar 
the foot of a cork- tree a young ſhepherd very atten- 
tively cutting a ſtick with his knife. Upon calling to 
him, he gazed at us for a moment, and then ran 
away as if terribly frighted. We found afterwards 
that the renegade and Zoraida, in Mooriſh habits, be- 
ing the firſt objects that preſented themſelves to him, 
he imagined all che Barbary corlairs were coming upon 
him, and therefore fled into a wood, crying out, 
The Moors are landed! arm! arm! for the Moors 
are now on ſhore! This exclamation perplexed us 
greatly; for we apprehended that we ſhould now ſoon 
have the horſe-guard of the coaſt upon us, and there- 
fore came to a reſolution that Morrenago ſhould take 
off his Mooriſh garb and put on a ſlave's jacket, 
with which he was accommodated by one of the com- 
pany, though the accommodator remained in his 
ſhirt. And now, recommending ourſelves to God, we 
followed the ſame road which the ſhepherd ſo haſtily 
took, expecting every moment to fee the cavalry upon 
us; and we were not miſtaken; for in leſs than two 
hours, as we were deſcending into a plain, we diſcovered 
about fifty horſemen, at an hand-gallop, making to- 
wards us; we therefore halted, to await their arrival. 
As ſoon as they came up, and beheld, inſtead of ſo 
many hoſtile Moors, a few poor chriſtian ſlaves, they 
were much confounded ; and one of them aſking 
whether we were the perſons the ſhepherd had raiſed 
ſuch an alarm about, I anſwered in the affirmative, 
and proceeded to acquaint them with particulars of 
our ſituation, but was ſoon interrupted by one of our 
company, who happened to have knowledge of the 
trooper that queſtioned us, and to whom he thus ad- 
| dreſſed himſelf: If the many years of my captivity 
have not impaired nay memory, you, Signor, are by” 
uncle, 
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c uncle, Don Pedro Buſtamente ; and bleſſed be God 
for having directed us to this part of the country; 
for, if I miſtake not, we are near Velez Malaga.” 

: Scarce had the captive thus expreſſed himſelf, when 
the cavalier threw himſelf from his horſe, and embrac- 
ing the young man, faid, My dear nephew, full 
+ well do I know thee, and many an unhappy moment 
have 1 had on thy account: thy father and mother, 
* who have long lamented the loſs of thee, are ſtill 
* both living; and many of thy other relations thou 
« wilt alſo find alive, who will be trebly happy in 
« ſeeing thee: God hath preſerved them for fo great a 
* felicity, We received the affecting news of thy 
being a ſlave at Algiers. From the appearance of 
* thy habit, as well as thoſe of thy companions, it 
£ ſhould ſeem you have all moſt miraculouſly eſcaped 
from your bondage.“ We have had a wonderful 
< eſcape indeed,” replied the young man, the particu- 
© lars of which I will at another time relate to you.” 

The reſt of the troopers, upon finding we were cap- 
tives that had eſcaped from abroad, alighted, and 
moſt. compaſſionately made an offer of carrying us on 
horſeback to the city of Velez Malaga, which was 
about a league and an half from the place where they 
met with us. Upon informing theſe cavalry where 
our boat lay, ſome of them went to bring her round 
to the city, while others took us up behind them, 
and the poor fatigued Zoraida rode behind the cayalier 
whom the young ſlave had claimed as his uncle, 

The inhabitants of Velez Malaga having been ap- 
priſed of our adventure by two or three of the troopers 
who had rode on before the others, numbers of people 
came forth to meet us; not that they were ſurpriſed 
at the ſight of freed captives, (a fight fo very com- 
mon on that coaſt,) but had heard of the beautiful 
Zoraida being with us; and beautiful ſhe then truly 
was; for the agitation which the journey had thrown 
her in, together with the joy ſhe felt at finding herſelf 
in a chriſtian country, where ſhe expected protection, 
brought ſuch a bloom upon her countenance that, 
| "Sh Were 
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were it not through fear of being thought too preju- 
diced by my affection, I would venture to pronounce 
that ſhe was at that particular criſis equal at leaſt in 
perfonal accompliſhments to the handſomeſt and moſt 
lovely of her tex. 

We went to church immediately, to return God 
thanks for his infinite goodneſs to us; and as ſoon as 
Zoraida entered, ſhe ſaid ſhe ſaw fome faces that re- 
ſembled Lela Marien: we told her thoſe were images 
of the bleſſed mother, and Morrenago endeavoured to 
explain to her their ſignification, to impreſs in her 
the duty of adoration, as if in reality each of them 
was the perſon of Lela Marien. Zoraida having a good 
underſtanding, immediately comprehended all that 
Morrenago faid to her. 

After this tribute of duty to God, we were conducted 
to lodgings in different parts of the city. The kinſman 
of Don Pedro Buſtamente conducted Zoraida and my- 
felf, with Morrenago, to the houle of his father, where 
we were received with all the hoſpitality and munifi- 
cence which a moderate ſtation in life could exem- 

lify. 

F Aﬀeer ſtaying ſix days in the city of Velez Malaga, 
Morrenago having informed himtelf of what was ne- 
ceflary tor him to do, fat out for the city of Grenada, 
there to be readmitted by the holy inquiſition into 
the boſom of the church: our other companions went, 
to the different places where their ſeveral friends or 
relations lived, leaving Zoraida and me behind, poſ- 
ſeſſed only of the few crowns which the pirate W re- 
rurned to her, and with a part of which ſhe purchaſed 
the animal that ſhe has rode on to this inn. Since 
our landing I have been her conſtant protector, bur 
not her huſband: we are now on our journey to the 
place of my nativity, to ſee whether my father be {til 
living, and to know what is become of my brothers, 
who I hope have had better fucceſs than myſelf ; though 
indeed, as Z raida is ordained by heaven to be m 

companion for life, I am ſatisfied that no better fortune 
could poſſibly have befallen me. The patience with 


which 
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which ſhe bears every inconvenience of poverty, het 
ardent defire of becoming a chriſtian, and the general 
armiableneſs of her nature, do ſo increaſe my love of 
her, that I refolve to be her conſtant friend and 
guardian to the end of my life: but I acknowledge, 
the pleaſure of the expectation of being her huſband is 
diſturbed by the uncertainty of knowing whether 1 
mall find, on our arrival at the place we are going to, 
a corner to ſhelter the dear object of my affections. 
It is'not improbable that time or death has made ſuch 
an alteration in the. affairs of our family, that I may 
not be known by any body when I get there. 

Thus, ladies and gentlemen, have I given you the 
ſubſtance of my adventures: whether your expecta- 
tions have been gratified or diſappointed, I know not: 
I wiſh the nature of the ſubject would have admitted 
of leſs prolixity. From a fear of tiring your pati. 
ence, IJ have omitted many circumftances. 


C13 AE: Al. 


An account of what further happened at the inn; its 
ſeveral ot her incidents worthy to be recorded. 


S ſyon as the captive had finiſhed his ſtory, Don 
Fernando ſaid, Upon my honour, Signor, the 

* wonderful viciſſitudes of your fortune are not only, 
very entertaining, but the pleaſing and graceful man. 
ner of your relating them adds greatly to the amuie- 
ment: had the recital held till to-morrow, 1 
* ſhould with pleaſure have ſat to hear it.“ Lucinda 
and the others acknowledged how much they had been 
entertained by the narration, which they ſaid was 16 
replete with incident as to keep the mind in continual 
admitation and ſuſpenſe. Mis | 
" Afterwards, Cardenio, in the name and with the 
conſent of all the company, made a tender of 1275 
N of 
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beſt ſervices to the captive and his fair Zoraida; and 
with ſo much apparent ſincerity was the offer made, 
that the captive had reaſon to be ſatisfied of their 
goodwill and benevolence. Don Fernando, in partt- 
cular, promiſed that if Zoraida and himſelf would do 
him the honour to go home with him, he would 
engage the marquis his brother to ſtand godfather to 
the former; and further aſſured him, that he, the cap- 
tive, ſhould be fo liberally accommodated, as to be in 
a capacity of returning to the place of his nativity in 
a manner ſuitable to his birth and merit: the captive 
returned him his humbleſt and moſt grateful thanks, 
but declined the acceptance of theſe generous 
1 

About this time a coach filled with paſſengers, ac- 
companied by ſome people on horſeback, arrived at 
the inn, who demanded lodging : but the hoſteſs told 
them that her houſe was already full from top to 
bottom. | 

Full er not full,” ſaid one of the men on horſe- 
back, * there muſt be ſome room found for my lord 
judge. | 

"T * good woman was now ſomewhat ſtaggered, and 
laid, Lord bleſs me, Signor, I know not what to do; 
* we have not a bed diſengaged, if you would give 
the world for it: if my lord judge hath a bed with 
him, as perhaps he may, his lordſhip may com- 
mand my houſe; I and my huſband will quit our 
own apartment, to accommodate his lordſhip.” 
That muſt be done,“ ſaid the attendant. And by 
this time a perſon had got out of the coach, diſtin- 
guiſhavle as a man of dignity and of office, by his 
long robe and large ſleeves: in ſhort, it was evident, 
from his dreſs, that he was no leſs a perſonage than 
my lord judge himſelf. His lordſhip led a young lady 
by the hand, who appeared to be about ſixteen years 
of age, dreſſed in a riding habit, and who was ſo 
ſprightly, gentcel, and beautiful, that every body 
ſeemed to behold her with peculiar admiration; and 


indeed had not the other ladies been at the inn, ſhe 
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might have ws looked upon as the handſomeſt of he? 


ſex who had ever ſtopped there. 
Don Quizote, on perceiving the judge and young 
lady enter tlie houſe, ſaid, with his uſual importance, 


$ 10 this cattle your worſhip may refreſh yourſelf, 
£ without fear of moleſtation ; it is true, the caſtle is 
rather narrow and inconvenient ; but narrow as it is, 


© it affords room for the accommodation of arms and 
letters; the more eſpecially, when guided and con- 
* ducted by the influence of beauty: and, aſſuredly, at 
the approsch of this lovely damſel, not only caſtles 
ought to thro open their gates, but huge rocks diſ- 
© ſolve, and mountains ſtop to do her homage. 
Enter therefore this caſtle, whi ch is a paradiſe whe re 
* you will ad luminarics to accompany that heaven 
* which is wtti your worſhip, Here are arms in 
their zulleſ. glory, and beauty in its meridian 
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The judge was not a little furprifed at this ſtrange 
addreis from the knight of the woeful countenance, 
Whoſg equalty ſtrange appearance contributed to his 
loruthn'ny's amizement. Lucinda, Dorothea, and Zo- 
raida, now made their appearance, and paid their 
compliments to the young lady; while Don ee . 
Carden: 110, and the curate, very reſpecttully comp 
menced his lordſhip. The judge's aſtoniſhment was 
no'y conitderably increaſed, though he plainly found 
tha C ome of theſe gueſts were people of faſhion : but 


tue ggure and behaviour of Don Quixote baffled al! 


11's con, ectures. After the mutual compliments hac 
baſtad, and the means of accommodation in the inn 
taken into conſideration, it was agreed upon, as before 
that the ladies ſhould all cep together in one apar: 

ment, and che men ſit in an adj acent room to gusta 
them. The judge was highly Wa that the young 
lacy, (who was his Gaughter,) would have the oppor- 
Tuizty of ſleeping with the other ladies, ſhe herſcli 
being well ſatisfied and thankful for ſuch acoolnmods- 
tion: and as his bordſnig had brought a bed with him, 
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the gentlemen, with the addition of the innk ceper's 
narrow bed, had a tolerable' night's lodging. 

The captive, who from the firſt moment of is 
ſeeing the judge, fancied he diicovered in him ſome— 
thing of a reſemblance of his own family, aſked one 
of his ſervants what was the name of his miller ? 
The man anſwered, that it was Juan Perez de Wieda. 
The captive then aſked him if he knew the place 
of his nativity ? © Yes, Signor, replied the ſervant, 
* my maſter was born in the motintains of Leon.” 
Our adventurer now aſſured himſelf that my lord 
judge was no other than his youngeſt brother wit9 
had gone to Salamanca to be educated; therefore 
calling aſide Don Fernando, Cardenio, and the cu- 
rate, he mentioned to them the diſcovery | he had made, 
and told them he had further learnt that the judge 
his brother was then actually going to the Welt-] dies 
in quality of ſupreme judge of Mexico, and that the 
young lady was his only daughter, who mother died 
in childbed, leaving her a conſiderable dowry. 

He now therefore conſulted with Fernando and the 
others upon a method of making himſelf known to 
his brother; happinels at the lame time ſparkling in 
his eyes, and animating his whole frame. Will my 
brother be aſhamed of me ?” ſaid the captive, © or 
will he receive me affectionately ?? 

Why ſhould he be aſhamed of you, Signor?“ 

ſaid the curate : © Becauſe I am poor, replied the 
captive; © and if I were ſure he would be aſhamed 
to own me, I ſhould be much more aſhamed to diſ- 
* cover myſelf to him; I wiſh I could previouſly fa- 
* thom his diſpoſition.” 
Leave every thing to me, Signor,“ ſaid the prieſt 
I have no doubt of his receiving you in aa affec- 
tionate manner; he has an apparent generoſity of 
countenance that indicates a benevolence of heart.” 
Nevertheleſs,* ſaid the captive, © I ſhould like to 
ſound him a little beforehand.” < Well, well,” re- 
plied the prieſt, leave the founding and every Ge 
* Elle to me.” 
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About this time the cloth being laid for ſupper, an 
the * company all ſeated, except the captive and the 
ladies, who ſupped in another room, the curate ſaid 
to the judge, * I was once yery intimately acquainted 
with a gentleman of your lordſhip's name; in truth, 
I was in captiyity with him at Conſtantinople : he 
was a brave and gallant officer, but remarkably 
1 unfortunate.” * Of my name, Signor! 2? ſaid the 
judge: Les, of your lordſhip's name,“ replied the 
Parſon ; « tor he was called Ruy Perez de Viedma ; 
< and, to the beſt of my remembrance, he was, a native 
of ſome place in the mountains of Leon. I have 
often heard him mention an odd circumſtance be- 
tween his father, two brothers, and himſelf; and 
indeed had it come from any man of leſs credit and 
reputation, I ſhould have deeined the whole a fiction; 
for he {aid that his father divided his eſtate equally 
among his three ſons, giving them at the fame 
time as good advice as ever Cato was capable of 
giving; that he himſelf choſe a military lite, and 
met with ſuch ſucceſs, that in a ſew years, merely 
by dint of bravery, he was appointed gaptain of a 
company of foot, and had a fair proſpect of being 
advanced to the ragk of colonel ; but here, where 
he had reaſon to expect fortune would continue her 
favours, ſhe totally forſook him; for in the famous 
battle of Lepanto, where ſv many chriſtians reco- 
vered their freedom, he molt unhappily loſt his. 1 
was taken in the goleta, and, after various turns of 
fortune, we became campanions and brother ſlaves 
at Conſtantinople; from whence we were carried to 
Algiers, where: one of the ſtrangeſt adventures that 
was ever heard of befel this brave officer.” The cu- 
rate then briefly recapitulated the ſtory of Zoraida, the 
judge all the time paying greater attention poſſibly than 
he had ever done on the bench: the prieſt, however, 
brought che narration no farther than the period when 
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* The company had excelent appetites ; for this i is the ſe- 
cond time of their . | 
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the chriſtians met with the French pirate: he expa- 
tiated much on that particular circumſtance ; but ſaid 
he had never heard whether theſe unfortunate chril- 
tians arrived afterwards in Spain, or what became of 
them. 

The captive, or captain we will now call him, ſtood 
liſtening in a corner al! this time to what the curate 
faid, and obſerved ſome peculiar emotions in the coun- 
tenance of his brother, who, as ſoon as the parſon 
had finiſhed his ſtory, breathed forth a profound 
ſigh, with tears ſtarting from his eyes, ſaying, * O 
Signor | if you knew how nearly I am concerned in 
< what you have now been relating, you would eaſily 
account for theſe tears which flow involuntarily from 
© me! That brave officer, of whom you have given 
« ſo circumſtantial an account, is my eldeſt brother, 
* who haying a ſoul formed for enterpriſe and fame, 
* choſe: the life of a ſoldier, which was one of the 
three paths propoſed by our father, as your unfortu- 
nate companion told you. I applied myſelf to ſtudy, 
and my applications have been amply rewarded : 
my other brother is in poſſeſſion of a vaſt eſtate at 
Peru, and has behaved in a moſt liberal manner both 
< to his father and myſelf; his generoſity hath enabled 
the old gentleman to indulge his natural difpoſition, 
and by his remittances to me when at college I made 
a great proceſs in learning, and acquired the high poſt 
which I now enjoy. My father is ſtill alive, but is 
melancholy at intervals on account of my poor elder 
brother, and importunes heaven that he may once 
more ſre him before death cloſes his eye-lids. Ir is 
very ſtrange, conſidering my brother's diſcretion in 
other matters, that neither profperity or adverſity 
could induce him to write to his father; for if he, 
or either of us, had known of his captivity, he ſhoule. 
have been under no neceſſity of awaiting his deli-, 
verance by the miraculous cane: now I am in the 
utmoſt concern about him; tor probably the French, 
in order to conceal their villainy, killed both him 
and his companions. I am ſo unhappy, that my 
0 © Voyage 
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voyage to Mexico, in which I had promiſed myſelf 
* ſo much' pleaſure, will afford me nothing but the 
* moſt diſagreeable and melancholy reflections. O my 
* brother! my dear brother ! did I but know whether 
© thou wert alive, and where I could find thee, I would 
* at the hazard of my lite go to thy relief: and were 
* it poſſible for my poor father to know where thou 
art, he would not deſpair of thy releaſe, though 
© hidden i in the moſt loathſome dungeon in Barbary, 
* whilſt his own fortune, mine, and m brother's, 
could be at thy ſervice : and as to t e generous 
© Zoraida, how would we thank her! how would we 
© adore her O that the bleſt day would come when J 
* could be witneſs to the regeneration of her gentle 
ſoul, . and ſee her united in marriage with that 
brother. whom we have all fo long and fo much la- 
mented.' 
The curate finding himſelf thus ſucceſsful in what 
he had undertaken, and perceiving the judge to be fo 
ſenſibly and really affected, reſolved no longer to pro- 
tract his anguiſh , wherefbre he withdrew into the 
apartment where the ladies and the captain were, (who 
had all overheard the judge's expreſſions of grief. 
and leading out Zoraida, then called the captain to 
him, and taking him allo by the hand, ſaid to the 
judge, * Make yourſelf caly, my g good lord judge, and 
enjoy What you have to ardently wiſhed for: here is 
your elder brother! and here too is that generous 
* maiden who releaſed him from flavery ! behold mc- 
rit and poverty in virtuous union! to this extremity 
they were reduced by the French pirate: now, mv 
lord, you have an opportunity to diſplay your muniß 
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* cence and humanity.” 


The captain now approaching to embrace tie 
judge, the latter kept him off with both hands, in 
order to look at him attentively; but no ſooner did 
he clearly recollect his features, than he flew into his 
arms, and burſt into ſuch tears of joy, that the faculty 
of ps ech had for ſome time left him, whilſt every 


pectator ſympathiſed in the moſt affecting ſcene. The 
brothers, 
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brothers, as ſoon as they could ſpeak, uttered ſuch 

expreſſions of fraternal tenderneſs, and were mutually 

15 ſurpriſed, ſo happy, and yet fo diſtreſſed, that we 

muſt leave an incident, ſo pathetic in its nature, to 

the mind's conception, ſince it is beyond all power of 
deſcription. 

The judge ſaluted Zoraida with great affection, and 
moſt generouſly made her an offer of his whole for- 
tune; then commanding his daughter to embrace her, 
the interchangeable careſſes of the beautiful chriſtian 
and lovely Moor renewed the company's tears. 

Don Quixote was in a profound filence all this 
time: he marvellæd at thefe ſtrange occurrences, but 
attributed them to his knight-errantry purtuits. 

The captain and Zoraida reſolved to return with 
their brother to Seville, from whence they could ad- 
viſe the father of his ſon's arrival in his native country, 
in order that the old gentleman, if able to undertake 
iuch a journey, might be preſent at the os SE and 
nuptials of his fair daughter-in-law ; as the judge could 
not poſſibly go much out of his road, becauſe in a month's 
time the flora was to ſer ſail from Seville to New Spain. 
In ſhort, every thing being now ſettle, to the univerſal 
ſatisfaction of the company, and the night having 
grown late, they all agreed to go to-bed, except Don 
Quixote, who inſiſted upon guarding the caſtle, left 
tome ſenſual giant, hearing re ſo many ladies were 
in it, might covet the vail treaſure of beauty. The 

company "thanked him for his great care, and then 
giving the judge tome account of his general itrange 
behaviour, the latter was not a little diverted with it. 

Sancho Panza complained that he was very flecpy. 
and wanted to get to-bed ; and indeed he was in this 
reſpect tolerably well orovided ; for he made himiclr 
a bed with the furniture of his afs ; but he paid dearly 
for it, as will appear prefently. | 

The ladies having retired to their chamber, an) 
every body elſe withdrawn to reſt, Don Quixote went 
out to keep guard at the caſtle- gate: and a little bet 


morning the beauczous dames were ſcrenaded ny 
; mor 


326 TuT ATCHIEVEMENTS or 

moſt agreeable and pleaſing voice. Dorothea was 
immediately awakened by the charming ſongſter, 
whoſe notes, unaccompanied by any inſtrument, ſome- 
times ſounded as if proceeding from the yard, and 
ſometimes from the ſtable. 

Cardenio, who had alſo heard the ſoft muſic, got 
up, and gently tapping at the ladies chamber-door, 
faid, * Do you not hear the ſweet voice of a mule- 
driver?“ 

Dorothea replied, * I have heard it with infinite 
« pleaſure, but did not know who or what was the 
« delightful ſinger. 

Cardenio retired, and the voice ceaſed ; it ſoon, 
however, reſumed its melodious accents, and the fol- 
lowing words were heard diſtinctly : 
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2 * pleaſant Rory of a young mulateer ; with other inci- 
wents that happened at the inn. 


| Love's vex'd ſca I chearleſs ſtray, 
While ſtorms of doubts and ſears upriſe : 
Nor offers to my devious way 

A friendly port to 'calm my ſighs. 


Yet does one diſtant kindly light 
My gloomy, erring paſlige gild ; 

One ſtar! than all the ſtars more bright 
Prying aſtron'mers &er beheld. 


Drawn by its blaze, my enchanted ſoul 
Ploughs thro” the ſtorm the way it guides; 

As the toucl'd needle marks the pole, 
Icedleſs of any track beſides. 


But oft, as dark, impervious clouds 

From heaven's bright beams exclude the eye; 
Female reſerve my proſpect ſhrouds, 

And, when moſt wanted, veils the sky. 


O pure, ætherial, ſplendid ſtar 
Hide not thy beams in clouded skies! 
Me of thy light ſhouldſt thou debar, 
Thy worſbiper, deſpalring, dies! 
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All the ladies heard the young mulateer except the 
judge's daughter, Donna Clara de Viedma, who was in a 
ſound ſleep z Dorothea, however, who lay 3 in the ſame 
bed with her, thinking it was a pity ſhe ſhould not hear 
him, awaked her juſt © when he had begun his laſt verle, 
ſaying, I beg pardon, my dear, for the freedom 1 
have taken to diſturb you; but 1 dare ſay you will 
forgive me, ſince *tis only that you may 1: iſten to one 
* of the moſt pleaſing voices that ever charmed your 
ears.“ Donna Clara, who was ſcarcely awake yet, 
did not thoroughly underſtand what Dorothea had ſaid 
to her, and begged the favour of a repetition z Doro- 
thea theretore obliging her, the young lady liſtened 
with great attention, when the mulateer linging the 
concluſive verſe twice, and the ſecond time in a ſome- 
what louder tone than before, Clara began to trem- 
ble as violently as if ſhe had been ſeized "with a ſevere 
fir of the ague; and claſping Dorothea, Ah, dear ma- 
dam,” ſaid ſhe, « why did you wake me ? it would have 
© been much happier for me to have ſlept ; —that un- 
* happy muſician ! 

What do you mean, my dear, anfwered Doro- 
thea; © ris a young mulateer who is thus ſo charm- 
, ingly ſinging,” 

No, madam ! he is not a mulateer, I affure vou,“ 
faid Donna Clara; * he is a young gentleman of great 
* fortune.” 

My dear young lady,“ reſumed Dorothea, © you 
are not thoroughly awake fure: it is an humble mule- 
driver who has thus entertained us.” 
Indeed, madam, you miſtake,” replied Clara: he 
1s, as [ have already told you, a young gentiemail 
of fortune: and I can tell vou ſomething more : he 
has taken ſuch poſſeſſion of my nh that if he 
does not quit it of his own accord, it will be his 
for ever.” 
Dorothea was ſurpriſed to hear this paſſionate ex- 
preſſion from ſo young a creature, and faid to her, J 
cannot conceive, my dear, what you mean ; pray be 
* More explicit; but ſtop a little; methinks the 
No. 9 Sk * charms 
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charming ſongſter is tuning his voice for another 

alk.” 

Tou may give as much attention to him as you 
* pleafe, ſaid Clara; but as to myſelf, I ſhall ſtop both 


* my cars.“ Ina few moments the mulateer began the 
following: 


WE ET hope affliction's ever ſteady friend 
W hoſe chearful ray ſtill paints the happy ſcene! 
Thro' thee our proſpects all in comfort end, 
W hatc'er the miſeries that intervene, 


Wreathleſs his temples ſhall for ever be, 
Blaſted his coward-name for ever ſtand, 
Who never lifts his troubled eye to thee, 
But, hopeleſs, bows to fortune's wild command. 


The joys which Jove, and love alone beſtows, 
The gen'rous breaſt, CVattain, nought dang'rous deems : 
Bliſs is more nobly in Zainſt fortune”s blows : 
Whate'er's acquir'd with cate, whoc'er eſteems? 


Stall I then ſtrive to check my ardent flame, 
Aw'd by a fckle female's peeviſh frown ? 

No, thou dear hope ſhall yet ſupport my claim, 
Sweet, ſmiling hope my perſeverance crown | 


Here the voice ended, and Clara ſighed ! 

Dorothea was much at a lols to conceive what could 
de the occaſion of fuch agreeable muſic, and tuch 
doleful ſighings ; ſhe therefore deſired the young lady 
to proceed with what ſhe was about to expreſs before 
the laſt fong was begun. Upon this, Clara putting 
her mouth cloſe ro Dorothea's ear, that none of the 
other ladies might hear her, whiſpercd, Dear madam, 
this moſt agreeable ſongſter is the lon of an Arrago- 
nian cavalier, the lord of two towns, who, wien he 
* attends the court, reſides overagainſt my father's 
EL wile, and although our windows are alwa ys covered 
witli canvas in the winter, and with lattices in the 
{unmmer, yet this young g gentleman, by what accident 
I know not, obtained a fight of me; whether it 
was at Church, or ſome other place, I really an 
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tell or think; however, *tis certain he became ena- 
moured of my perſon, and made me ſenſible of his 
paſſion from the windows of his own apartment, by 
tuch ſhowers of tears that at once forced me both to 
admire and love him, without knowing why I did 
fo. Amongſt other tokens of his eſteem for me, one 
was that of joining his hands together, meaning that 
he wiſhed to make me his wife; and though I wiſhed 
it as much as himſelf, ſtill as J was motherleſs, and 
had nobody to communicate my ſentiments to, I 
let the affair reſt as it was, without granting him 
any other favour than juſt ſuffering him to gaze at 
me now-and-then for a few moments only, except 
indeed when his father and mine were abroad ; and 
then he would be ſo happy, that nothing in the worl 
{ure was ever like it; though, upon my honour, we 
only then converſed with our eyes. It ha appened to 
be my father's good. fortune to have occaſion to go 
the journey that we are now purſuing; and by ſome 
means or other my lover got notice of it even ſeveral 
days before our departure; but how he got the in- 
telligence I don't know, nor can I think, for I'm ſure 
I never told him. This gave him fo much concern, 
as far as I underſtand, that he fell ſick; fo that I 
did not fet eyes upon him the morning we ſet out, 
to have one parting glance or ſo, in which you 
know there could have been no harm: however, 
after travelling two days, juſt as we entered the inn 
where we lodged lait night, I ſaw him ſtanding at 
the gate; which pirpriſed me prodigiouſly; for he 
was 10 naturally diſguited in a mulateer's habit, that 
I ſhould not have known him, had not his image 
been ſtamped in my foul : he ſtole a glance of me 
unknown to my father, whole fight he very carefully 
avoids when we croſs any road, or arrive at the dit- 
ferent inns : and now fince I know it is him who has 
been thus ſo agreeably ſinging, I'm quite unhappy 
on his account, becauſe he mult undergo g great fatigue 
in travelling about ſo much on foot. I am at a loſs 
to conceive what method he could take to eſcape 
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from his father and mother, who almoſt doat upon 
him, as being their only child ; and indeed there i: 
ſomething ſo engaging in his manners. that it 15 
next to an impoſſibility not to admire and eſteem 
him : added to his pleafing demeanour, his conver. 
ſation is ſmart and polite z he is beſides a good ſcho- 

lar, and hath a fine talent for writing love. poetry 

thoſe verſes, I dare venture to ſay, which he ſung 
under our window, were of his own compoſing. 
Whenever L ſee him, or happen to hear his charm- 


ing voice, I am dreadfully frighted left my father 


ſhould make a diſcovery of the regard we have for 
each other, F declare I never ſpoke to him in m 
life; and yet L muſt confeſs J do fo dearly love him, 
that he is never out of my thoughts, All that I 
have told you, madam, is the real truth ; he who 
hath fo. highly en: ertained you with his ſinging | is NO 
mulateer, bur a young gentleman of rank and for- 
tune, who ! is in poſſeſſion of every agreeable quality | 


as well as of my poor heart.“ 


Make yourſelf eaſy, my dear girl,” ſaid Dorothea, 


and I will endeavour to be of ſome ſervice to you: pro- 


bably I may fo manage your affairs, that the end of 


them may be as happy as the beginning hath been 


innocent.“ 


Alas, my dear lady,” replied Clara, © what happy 
end, can be expected, ſince his father is a perſon of 


ſuch high diſtinction, that he would think me ſcarce 
| worthy 1 to be his ſon's ſervant, much leſs his wife; 


and beſides, I would not marry him without my 
father's conſent for the univerſe, All I wiſh or de- 
fire is, that he would return home; for abſence per- 
haps, together with the great diſtance Jam going 

may 1n ſome meaſure alleviate the pain I at preſene 


feel on his account; and yet, probably, the remedy 
from which I hope for relief, may have a quite con- 


. trary effect. I can't. imagine whence or by what 


means this paſſion of love ſtole into my heart, conſi- 
dering how young both of us are: I ſhan't be fix- 
* teel,. 
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+ teen till next Michaelmas, and he I believe is much 
about the ſame age. | 

Dorothea, who could not forbear to laugh at this 
innocent talk of Donna Clara, faid, * Let: us repoſe 
* ourlcives, my dear girl, during the little that remains 


+ of the night; and when day appears I will put a 


period to all your uneaſineſs, if my {kill does not 
+ tail me.” 

They now both fell aſleep again, and a general ſilence 

revailed throughout the inn, except indeed the land- 
ford's daughter and Maritornes, who were awake, and, 
knowing that Don Quixote was keeping guard upon 
the back of Rofinante, were reſolved to have a little 
paſtime with him, and hear ſome of his fine knight- 
errantry elocution. 

Now it ſo happened that the inn had only one 
window or opening towards the fiekl ; and, in rruth, 
this was no more than an hole tor the purpoſe of re- 
ceiving itraw or hay. It was at this fame hole that 
our demi-donzellas, the tair daughter and Maritornes, 
placed themſelves, and from whence they ſaw the hero 
ot La Mancha mounted, leaning on his lance, and 
breathing ſuch mourntul ſighs as ſeemed to tear his 
very ſoul; they likewiſe heard him pronounce, in a 
ſoft and amorous tone, © © thou molt divine creature 
thou envy of thy {x! thou mirrour of beauty ! 
thou pride of nature, and heaven's firſt favourite! 
thou quinteſſence of diſcretion! thou ſource of joy 
refined | my dear angelic Dulcinta! what noble idea 
now fills thy generous mind? art thou reflecting 

on thy captive knight, who thus moſt undauntedly 
0 expolcs himſclf to all dangers on thy account? Give 
* me ſome information of my lovely queen, thou treble- 
* faced luminary ! who art now perhaps gazing envi— 
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- outly upon her as ſhe paſſes along tome Huperb gal- 
lery of her magnificent palace, or leans upon Jome 
grand balcony ; IR >» how, without Pre}. udi- 
cing the delicacy of her honour, ſhe may alleviate 
the torture w _ my poor heart endures on her ac- 
count; how ſhe ſhall crown my ſulferings with 
n © triun 
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5 triumphant glory; my cares with tranquility ; my 
© ſervices with ample requital ; and, in ſhort, my 
death with a new life: and O thou ſun ! thou bright 
« expanſive planet! who at this time art buſy in har- 
neſſing thy ſteeds to illumine the globe, and amply 
enjoy the ſight of her who is the ſovereigneſs of my 
affections, I intreat thee to ſalute her for me, but 
© not to touch her beauteous face, leſt I become more 
* jealous of thee than ever thou wert of that nimble 
* 1ngrate who led thee ſuch a dance along the plains of 
* Theffaly, or the banks of Peneus : I have forgotten 
* which of theſe it was that thou didſt run over ſo 
* haſtily, and with fuch love and jealouſy.” 
He had ao ſooner uttered theſe laſt words than the 
innkeeper's daughter called out to him in a very ſoft 
voice, * Sir knight, pleaſe to come a little nearer this 
© way.” Upon which, turning his head, he perceived, 
by the moon's light, ſomebody beckoning to him from 
the ſtraw-hole, which he fancied to be a large window 
with gilded bars, ſuitable to the general magnifi- 
ence of the caſtle; and he aſſured himſelf that the 
governor's daughter, who had been captivated with 
his perſon when at the caſtle betore, was now come to 
give him a recent teſtimony of her affection; where- 
tore turning Roſinante, and approaching towards the 
ſplendid ſtraw-hole, he thus addreſſed the girl : © Illu- 
* ſtrious and beautiful lady! it gives me much un- 
< happineſs to find that you have fixed your affections 
* on a perſon who can by no means make you that 
adequate return which is due to your dittinguiſhed 
merit: and yet, thou tender fair one, blame not the 
champion of La Mancha, whom love hath incapa- 
* citated from being the devotee of any other than that 
* angelic creature who hath long been ſole miſtreſs ot 
© his heart. Excuſe me, therefore, excellent lady, and 
< retire to your apartment: I beſcech you that no ur- 
* guments of love may compel me to behave with lets 
* .courteiy and gratitude than naturally direct and actu- 
ate my diſpoſition : if your paſſion can find in me the 
© power of obliging you in any other way, you may 
command 
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command my utmoſt ſervices; for I ſwear, by that 
* abſent and charming enemy of mine, to gratify your 
* wiſh immediately, even if it be to have a lock of 
Meduſa's hair, which was compoſed of ſnakes, or 
ſun- beams confined in a vial.” 

My lady is in want of none of thoſe things, Sir 
* knight,” ſaid Maritornes. What then is it that thy 
lady doth want?“ anſwered Don Quixote. She only 
* wants,* added Maritornes, the favour of touching 
your worſhip's hand, to aſſuage in ſome degree that 
violent paſſion which has forced her hither at the 
hazard of her honour ; for if my lord governor, her 
father, were to know of it, the leaſt puniſhment he 
would inflict, would be to cut off one of her ears.” 
Not while I remain in the caſtle would he proceed 
to ſuch cruelty,” replied Don Quixote, unleſs he were 
* inclined that I ſhould bring him to the moſt deplora- 
ble death that ever father ſuffered, for having laid 
violent hands on his enamoured daughter.” 
Maritornes concluding that the knight would cer- 
tainly grant the requeſt, and having refolved to play 
a trick upon him, haſtencd down to the ſtable for the 
halter of Sancho's aſs, and returned with it juſt when 
Don Quixote had ſet his feer upon the ſaddle of Ro- 
ſinante, the more eafily to reach the fancied golden 
window, and preſent his hand to the lady. Receive. 
* madam,” ſaid he, the hand which is the dread and 
icourge of all who commit bad actions: receive the 
hand, I fay, which yet was never touch'd by wo- 
man ; no, not even by that lovely creature on whom 
my affections are fo irremoveably fixed: 1 do not 
preſent it to be kiffed, but only that you may ad- 
mire its delicacy, together with the fine contexture 
of its ſinews, and the ligament of its muſcles ; 
whence you may gueſs of my arm's ſtrength and 
force. 

* We ſhall ſee that preſently.” ſaid Maritornes, who 
having made a noo in the halter, threw it round 
the Knight's wriſt, and then deſcending from the ſtraw— 
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the door. © I do not admire this bracelet which that 
* haſt put round my-wrtft,” faid Don Quixote: © tis to 
* your fair lady, the governor's daughter, that I pre- 
« {ent this hand: ſhe, I am certain, will uſe it more 
* tenderly, ſince it is blameleſs for what ſhe ſuffers on 
my account: nor would it be juſt that the whole 
tempeſt of revenge ſhould be diſcharged on fo ſmall 
* a part: thoſe who love with ſincerity, are never cruel 
in reſentment.” 

Not the leaſt regard was paid to theſe expoſtulations 
of the knight; for as ſoon as Maritornes had faſtencd 
him, ſhe and her young miftreis ran laughing away, 
leaving him ſo firmly fixed, that it was ;mpoſlible for 
him to get looſe : thus ſtanding on the back of Roſi 
nante. with his whole arm drawn up 1nto the hole, 
and the rope tied faſt to the bolt below, he knew thar 
f his ſteed ſhould move ever to little on either fide, he 
muſt inevitably flip, and hang entirely by that arm; 16 
that he was afraid to ſtir; tho indeed he might have Ex- 
pected, from Roſinante's natural Patience, that the &00d- 
natured animal would not have moved for a century. 
In ſhort, perceiving himſelf thus fixed, and that the 
governor's daughter hal forſaken him, he concluded 
the whole to be the effect of enchantment, etpecially 
as he had before been faſcinated in this fame caſtle; 
when drubbed by the enchanted Moor of a carrier. 
ile now began to upbraid himſelf with want of dit- 
cretion in entering the fame caſtle a ſecond time, in 
which he before had been fo unfortunate ; for it was a 
maxim of knight-errantry, that when an adventure 
proved not ſucceſsful, it was reſerved for ſome ſuc— 
ceeding champion; for which reaſon the firſt adven- 
turer never returned to his ſucceſsleſs exploit. 

Our hero pulled and pulled again, in order to dit- 
engage his arm, but all to no purpoſe ; and true 1t 13 
that he pulled very cautiouſly, leſt Roſinante ſhould 

{fir : he fain would have ſeated himſelf upon his ſaddle 
again; but this was impoſſible; he muſt either conti- 
five in his poſition, or leave his hand by way of ranſom: 

therefore he withed for the ſword of Amadis, to which 

no 


DON QUIXOTE. 329 


no ,enchantment was ſuperior ; ; curſed his hard for- 


tune; conſidered what a loſs the world ſuſtained during 


the time he was thus enchanted ; reflected afiew upon 
his divine Dulcinea ; called to his faithful ſquire 
Sancho Panza, who, buried in profound ſleep, la / 
ſtretched on the pannel of his afs; ſupplicated the 
good Urganda; and the two ſages, Lirgando and 
Alq uife. 

In ſhort, he remained di ſituated till morning, 
when he began to bellow like a bull, not expettins 
that the day would put an end to his tribulation: 
Roſinante, the meck-minded, ſweet-tempered Roſi. 
nante, did not offer to ſtir: whence the knight con- 
jectured, that his horſe was enchanted as well as him- 
ſelf; and he concluded they were both to remain in 
this ſtate of fafcination, without either eating, drink 
ing, or ſleeping, till the malignant influence of the 
ſtars ſhould” ceale, or ſome more powerful fage Noul 
diſſolve the charm. But here he was miſtaken, for 
Aurora had ſcarce ſhewn herſelf, when four men on 
horſeback arrived at the inn, very well ac -coutred; 
with firelocks hanging at their faddle:bores : they 
knocked hard at the inn- gate, and called aloud tor 
the hoſt or his ſervants to get up; upon which Dory 
Quixote, notwithſtanding the ſituation he was it; „thus 
addreſſed them with great haughtineis and arr gance; : 
Knights or quires, or Whatever you are, forbear 

your rude knock ing at thoſe gates of the caſtle: from 
© their being ſhur, it is evident the fortreſs does not 

admit perlons ſo early in the mörning: ye will 
« * difturb' the governor and all his itluftrious com- 

« pany; retire therefore till the bright fun begins 10 
* difplay' himſelf on the globe; and then we ſhall 
© fre whether ye have ny Juſt rirle of admiſſion | or 

3 No 

* What the devil fortreſs or caſtle is this, aid one 
of the men, that we mult be obliged to paſs through 
ſo much ceremony? and then diſcovering the knight 
Kanding i in ſo ſtrange an attirude upright on his hcrie's 
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back, with his hand in the ſtraw- hole, ſaid, © prithee, 
friend, what art thou N thy hand after ? art 
© thou the landlord of this inn ? if thou art, call up 


thy ſervants, that we may have ſome accommoda- 


tion; for we are upon a journey in which we are 
a obliged to be expeditious,” 

© Do look like the landlord of an inn ?” ſaid Don 
Quixote. I know not what thou doſt look like,” 
{aid the traveller; but I know what thou doſt talk 
* like; for none but a madman would call this inn a 
« caſtle. | 
* A caſtle it certainly 1s,” faid the knight, © and one 
of the grandeſt in the province; at this very inſtant 
it contains thoſe who have wielded fceptres and 
* worn crowns.” What” ſaid the traveller, * 15 there 

then a company of ſtrolling players in the houſe ? 
thoſe gentry often wiekd ſceptres and wear crowns : J 
am ſure no people of rank would take up with a 
lodging in ſuch a lorry inn as this. 

© Thou art a fool,” ſaid Don Quixote, and knoveſt 
* nothing of chivalry.” 

T he other horſemen being tired of this dialogue be- 
tween the crazy knight and their companion, began to 
knock again at the gate, and called out much loude! 
than before, which awaked the hoſt and all his com- 

any. 
: Much about this time the gentle Roſinante, while 
bearing his out-ſtrerched maſter on his back, was a 
proached by one of the travellers horſes, who ſmelling 
at the peaceful animal, Roſinante, in order to returr 
the compliment, turned about, and his maſter's feet 
flipping from the ſaddle, he now hung entirely by hi. 
arm; and ſuch a ſhock did he receive in conſequence 
of his ſteed's moving, that he thought his wrilt was 

eparating trom his arm, and his arm from his ſhoulder. 
He ſuſpended fo near the ground, that he juſt touched 
it with his toes, which added to his diſtreſs ; for by 
vainly endeavouring to tread firmly on it, he ſtretched 
and fatigued himſelf like thoſe who, in ſuffering the 


ſtrap- 
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ſrappado, put themſelves in the utmoſt miſery, by 
truitleſsly endeavouring to lengthen their limbs; ac- 
tuated by the deluſive hope of reaching the ground. 


CH A'S. XIV. 


A continuation of the wonderful incidents and adventures 
which happened at the inn. 


HE unfortunate hero of La Mancha began to 

roar dreadfully ; inſomuch that the innkeeper 
was alarmed, and opening the gate, ran out to 1c: 
what was the matter. Maritornes (who had returned 
to bed after the trick ſhe had played} being alſo awaked 
by the noiſe, and inſtantly conjecturing the cauſe of it, 
went unperceived to the hay-loft, and releaſing the 
knight's hand from the ſtraw-hole, down he dropt in 
light of the landlord and travellers; who making to- 
wards him, atked why he had fo violently and loudly 
cried out ? but the knight, without making any reply, 
looſened the nooſe from his wriſt, ſtarted up from the 
ground, mounted Roſinante, braced his target, couched 
his lance, and taking a large circuit in the field, moſt 
emphatically cried out, If any perſon dare aſſert that 
+ I have juſtly ſuffered enchantment, I here give him 
* the lye, and challenge him to ſingle combat, on a 
+ preſumption of acquieſcence from my gracious lady 
the queen of Micomicon.” 

The travellers could not conceive what he meant; 
however, their ſurpriſe abated when the landlord told 
them who and what Don Quixote was: they then 
aſked the hoſt whether a youth of about fifteen had 
topped at his houſe, clad like a mulateer, with ſuch 
and ſuch marks, denoting Clara's lover: he anſwered, 
that there were ſo many people in his houſe, that it 
was impoſſible for him to recolle& whether ſuch a youth 
Was amongſt them or not; but one of the travellers 
& £2 now 
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now caſting his eye on the judge's coach, ſaid, © ht 
is certainly. here, for yonder is the very coach that h 
is ſaid to follow : let us loſe no time; we will fearct: 
throvghont the inn for him; but it is neceFary tha“ 
one of us ſtand at the door in the mean time; but 
« ſtay; Tet me conſider : two of us will go into the 
© houte, while one ſtands at the door, and another goss 
* all round to prevent his eſcaping throngh a back- 
© yard or over a Wall.“ This being determined on, 
they accordingly put their plan in execution. - 
The innkesper could not, for the foul of him, con- 
ceive what cond poſfibly be the meaning of all this : 
it being however clear day-light, the company, who 
had been diſtürbed by the continual noiſes about the 
inn, were getting up; indeed Clara and Dorothea had 
but very little reſt, the former having been made un- 
happy by her lover, and the latter kept awake by the 
Charms of an unexpected ſerenade. 2 
Don Quixote finding that neither of the travellers 
made any reply to the challenge he had given, or took 
the leaſt notice of him, was inflamed with rage and 
fury; and could he have called ro mind any Jaw of 
chivalry; authorifins a knight-errant to engage in 3 
new exploit while ſworn to refrain from any future 
archievement till the preſent was compleated, he would 
have attacked them all together; and forced them to 
make him fome reply: but having undertaken to rein- 
ſtate the princes of Micomicon upon her throne, it 
was impoitible for him to engage in any other atchicve- 
ment till that important buſineſs was accompliſhed. 
The travellers; after a diligent ſearch for Donnsz 
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Clara's lover; at length found him fleepihg under ; 
tree by the fide of a young mulateer ; when one of 
them; ſhaking him by the arm, faid, © Truly, Signo! 
Don Lewis, you ate in 4 mighty pretty condition: 
this drefs is very becoming a perſon of your quality: 
* this fort of bed too is quite fuitabſe to the care and 
tenderhefs your mother brought you up with.” The 
5 youth: rubbing his eyes, and perceiving the perfor: 
who thus accoſted him to be one of his father's dome f. 
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tics, was much confuſed, and unable to utter a word. 
The ſervant proceeded, ſaying, © You will now return 
home with us immeclis tely, unleſs you are deter- 
mined to break the hearts of both your father and 
mother.“ How came my father and mother to 
* know of my taking this road, or having thus diſguiſed 
* myſelf ?? ſaid the young nobletiiag. © One of your 
© fellow ſtudents,* replied the ſervant, © whom you cori- 
* municated your deſign to, being moved by the affiic- 
© tion which he ſaw your father and my lady in, difco- 
* yered it, wherefore my good old maſter immediately 
. diſpatched four of us in ſearch of you; and here we 
* all are, at your ſervice, Signor, and think ourſelves 
happy in having found you, in order that we may 
conduct you fate home to thole who ſo ſincerely love 
you, and who are now ſo grievouſly lamenting your 
abſence.“ My returning home depends, next to the 
* will of heaven, entirely on my own inclination,” re- 
plied Don Lewis. * True Signor,“ anſwered the ſer- 
ant; and what tan heaven better ordain, or you 
* better perform, than to reſtore happinels to your 
6 parents?“ e ee | 
The young mule-driver who lay with Don Lewis, 
overhearing this converſation, aroſe from the ground, 
and going immediately to Don Fernando, Cardenio, 
und the ladies, who were how all got up, told them 
that a ſtrange man had come and diſturbed his fellow- 
ſervant, defiring him to return home to his father and 
mother, and beltowing on Tum the title of Don. Car- 
enio preſuming that this muſt be the ſame who had 
lung fo agreeably in the night, was determined to make 
a little enquiry into the affair ir, and to give him ſome 
eiltance, provided any violerice ſhould be offered; 
Dorothea, however, calling him aſide, and relating 


that Donna Clara had told her of this young adven- 


turer, Cardenio informed her of what had paſſed on 
the arrival of his father's ſervants: and Clara, who 
overheard this, would have ſunk to the ground, had 
not Dorothea catched her in her arms ; fo much at- 
tected was the young lady at hearing this news. Car- 

denio 
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denio now deſired both Dorothea and Clara to retire ta 
their apartment, promiſing an exertion of his utmoſt 
endeavours to end the matter happily : he therefore, 
attended by Fernando, the curate, and ſome others of 
the. company, went to the diſguiſed young nobleman, 
and found him till talking with the fervant in ſhort, 
all four of the ſervants were preſſing him in the 
ftrongeſt terms to return with them, 1 indeed threa- 
tened to take him by force if he would not conſent to 
go quietly ; Don Lewis however, replied, that if they 
ſhould offer to take him by force, they moſt aſſuredly 
would take him dead. It is impoſſible for me to re- 
turn home yet,” ſaid he; I have an affair of im- 
rtance upon my hands, in which my honour and 
* ure happineſs are very materially concerned: when 
I diſengage myſelf from this, I ſhall moſt readily re- 
turn to my parents; but at om no ſolicitation 
or compulſion can or ſhall take me from this place, 
or from any other to which my inclination ſhall lead 
me. 
The news of this circumſtance being now ſpread all 
over the inn, ſeveral people gathered round the dif- 
putants, the judge not excepted; and Don Quixote, 
who thought it no longer neceſſary to guard the caſtle, 
ſtuck his tpur into Roſinante's fide, and galloped up 
to the ſpot. 

Cardenio, though he knew the motive of the ſer- 
vants conduct, aſked them what authority they had to 
threaten raking off the young man contrary to his own 
inclination ? © Sir,” replied one of them, © we have 
* ſufficient authority as well as ſufficient reaſon for what 
© we do; nothing leſs than his father's life depends, on, 
* his return.” 

I will return, if I pleaſe,“ ſaid Don Lewis; but 
if I do not pleaſe, no force ſhall take me; I am free, 
and free I will continue: I am a gentleman by birth, 
© fortune, and education; but what are either of theſe 
* diſtinctions, if unattended with freedom of inclina- 
* tion?? © An pleaſe your honour,” ſaid one of the 
domeſtics, © we only act in obedience to the orders of 

ou 
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© our maſter, which are, that if you will not return 
* with yout own free conſent, you mult be taken with- 
cout it.“ | 

The lord judge now interfering, and deſiring. to 
know the whole of the matter, one of the ſervants, 
who immediately knew his lordſhip, replied, © An 
pleaſe you, my lord, this young gentleman is your 
neighbour's ſon ; he has run away from his father, 
and put on theſe dirty rags, to the ſcandal of his fa- 
mily. Hold! hold” faid his lordſhip; © let me 
amine his face! tis even ſo, in good truth: 
what frolic is this, Signor Don Lewis? what is the 
occaſion of your putting on this curious garb, fo ill 
{ſuited to your rank ?? The youth could make no 
anſwer, and tears ſtarting in his eyes, the judge bid the 
ſervants withdraw, telling them he would take proper 
care of their young maſter : his lordſhip then retir- 
ing with Don Lewis, intreated to know the cauſe of 
his elopement. 

During this ſtrange affair, which threw the inn into 
great confuſion, two men, who had lodged there all 
night, endeavoured to get off without paying their 
reckoning; but the innkeeper happening to be too 
cunning for them, ſtopped them at the threſhold of the 
door, demanded the money, and treated them with 
ſuch rough language. that they both tell violently up- 
on him with their fiſts, and cauſed him to call out for 
aſſiſtance : his daughter hearing him, and ſceing her 
father thus abuſed, ran to Don Quixote, and begged 
his immediate interference; but the knight replied, 
© Beautiful lady! it is impoſſible for me to aſſiſt the 
* governor your father, becauſe I am withheld from 
undertaking any new atchievement till I ſhall have 
accompliſhed one in which my honour 1s already en- 
gaged : however, fair lady, I will give you counſel : 
go to your father directly, and deſire him to main- 
tain your combat as long as he poſſibly can, and in 
the mean time I'll endeayour to obtain leave of the 
queen of Micomicon to relieve him; but without 
her majeſty's licenſe, the thing is impoſſible. 
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Maritornes now made her appearance, bellowing 
put, * My maſter will be beat to a jelly; why does 
not the knight, who brags ſo much of his courage, 
come to my poor maſter's aſſiſtance ?' 

* Appeaſe thy vociferation, ſweet damſel, ſaid 
Don Quixote I will go immediately to the queen; 
and it I obtain her majeſty's royal permiſſion to re- 
lieve the governor although he ſhould be ſent into 
the other world, J will fetch him back, ar leaſt takę 
ſuch vengeance on thoſe who have ſent him thither 
as ſhall give ample ſatisfaction to his ſurviving 
friends.” 

Upon this, the puiſſant champion of La Manchy 
went immediately ro Dorothea, and kneeling at he: 
feet, ſolicited her royal permiſſion to aſſiſt the gover- 

nor of the caſtle, who was at that time involved in 2 
very perilous engagement; the princels granting his 
requeſt, he braced on his t target, unſheathed his {word, 
and went directly to the pot, where the two men 
were {till handling the innkeeper very roughly : bur 
now the knight made a ſudden top ; "and Naritorné: 
aſking him why he delayed exerciſing his Ward, hz 
replied, < becauſe 1 am ſtriétly commanded by # 
l oops: not to engage with plebeians; wherefore call my 
* ſervant Sancho hither ; the affair belongs to him” 

Thumps upon thumps were inceſſant all this tim" 
upon the carcaſe of the poor landlord, whilſt his 
wife, daughter, and maid, were almoit diſtracged at 

the back wardneſs of Don Quixote, and the affliction 
of their maſter. But we nbw will leave him awhile. 
and return to his aſſiſtance preſently, though his m1!- 
conduct deſerves a ſound drubbing ; for he ſhould nc! 
have given his tongue that liberty which he knew his 


a A <a A&Q- & *. 


hands could not maintain with ſucceſs. 


We left the lord judge in conference with Don 
Lewis, who graſping his hands very paſſionately, ſaid, 
$ The only reaſon I can give your lordſhip for elop- 
ing from my father is, that from the firſt moment 
of my ſeeing your lovely daughter, Donna Clara, 1 
s reſigned to her the entire command of my . 
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and if you, my lord, who I moſt truly call my 
father, do not oppoſe my happineſs, this very day 
I will make her my lawful wife: it was for her 
fair ſake alone that I quitted my home, and diſguiſed 
myſelf in this dreſs of a mulateer, firmly lag 
to follow her wherever ſhe ſhould go: ſhe was the 
north-ftar that guided my wandering ſteps; and 
true as the needle to the pole, my attracted heart 
adhered to its favourite object: though my voice 
hath never diſcloſed to her my paſſin, my flowing 
tears have often done it. Your lordthip knows the 
rank and fortune of my father, and that I am his 
heir: if theſe, therefore, can plead, | jay them at 
her feet, in che full hope that you will bleſs me 
with her beauty. Though perhaps my father mas 
not approve of this my choice, a choice in which «.l 
my withes and all my kappinels centre, yet time may 
produce ſome favourable alteration in his ſenti- 
* ments,” 

Here Don Lewis left of ſpeiking, and my lord 
judge ſtood like a ſtatuc: his lordihip was pleated 
with the manner in which the youth had declared his 
paſſion, but perplexed how to act in fo unexpected and 
very critical an affair; he however defired him to 
make himſelf eaſy, telling him the matter ſhould b 
taken into conſideration: * Your fervants,* added 
the judge, muſt be kept at the inn a day longer, in 
order that I may think of tome method of ad ulting 
things to the general ſat'staction of parties.” 
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Don Lewis embraced his lord{hip's hand, and bathed 


it with his tears: this was enough to diffolve an heart 
of ſteel, much more the heart of my lord judge, who, 
being a man of profound ſenſe and circumſpection, had 
conſidered very maturely all the advantages of ſuch an 
union for his daughter; though he wiſhed it could be 
accompliſhed with the conſent of the young man's fa- 
ther, who he apprehended kad no thought of ever 

matching, his ſon otherwiſe than with nobif ty. 

By this time Don Quixote had, by dint of intre-ty 
gone, prevailed on the two men, who fo ſeverely drub- 
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bed the landlord, to deſiſt from their mercileſs chaſtife- 
ment; and indeed fo forcible were the knight's argu- 
ments that heſe men even conſented to diſcharge their 
reckoning, and then went away very peaceably. 

And now the ſervants of Don Lewis were impatiently 
expecting the reſult of the judge's conference with their 
young maſter, when who ſhould arrive at the inn bur, 
— as the devit would have it, — (for ſurely none 
but the devil could contrive ſo much miſchiet, ) 
who, I ſay, ſhould arrive at the inn but the very iden- 
tical barber whom Don. Quixote had robbed of the 
baſon, or Mambrino's helmet, and from whole aſs 
Sancho Panza had ſtripped the furniture in exchange 
tor that of his dapple. 

The barber, as he was leading his beaſt very gravely 
to the ſtable, happened to fix his cyes upon Sancho, 
who at the ſame inſtant was buſy in mending fomething 
belonging to the panncl. Ha, ha! ſaid the barber, 
* what have I caught you at laſt! where is my baſon, 

* you dog? and where is the pannel that you took 
from my aſs ?? 

Sancho not at all admiring ſuch abuſive language, 
gave the barber a ſlap in the face, holding the pannel 
taſk all the time with his left- hand; but the barber 
having alſo laid hold of a part of the pannel, he would 
by no means quit it, but bellowed out ſo loud, that all 
the company in the inn were toon alarmed. * Help! 
help! help? cried the barber; this raſcal wants 
to murder me becauſe I endeavour to recover my own 
property: he is a common thief.' 

Tou lye, you ſcoundrel,“ faid Sancho, I] am not 
* a common thief; my lord Don Quixote won this 

* pannel in the field of battle, and 'tis lawful plunder.” 

Several people now gathered about them, and amongſt 
them Don Quixote, who was delighted with Sancho's 
ſpirited behaviour, and was determined he ſhould be 
dubbed the firſt opportunity; for he thought his 

gallant conduct highly deſerved ſuch honour, 

* Gentlemen, gentlemen, ſaid the barber, © pray 


© hear me: this pannel is my property; 1 know it as 
« well 
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well as if it had been bred and born with me; my 
beaſt that is now in the ſt ible can bear me witne!s 

* only juſt try it on his back, and you'll flat all tht 
I ſay is true: beſides, gentlemen, the very ſame day 
that this fellow and his thief of a maſter robbed me 
of the pannel, they alſo ſtole from me a ſpick- and. 
ſpan new braſs baſon that colt me a good crown,” 

* Thief of a maſter !' ſaid Don Quixote, with great 


8 


«6 


indignation ; by this arm of terror I will make thee 


7 


eat that pannel, and thy aſs beſides: put the panne! 
* on the ground, friend Sancho, to he expoted to pub- 
lic inſpection till the real truth ſhall appear.” Sancho 
accordingly placing the pannel on Lo ground, Gen- 

* tlemen,” faid Don Quixote, you ſhall now clearly 
perceive what an error this piebeien is in by degrad- 
ing that with the name of baſon which was, is, and 
ſhall be the helmet of Mambring, and which 1 ho- 
nourably won in the fieid of battle : with regard to 
this pannel, gentlemen, 'tis a concern that is beneath 
my notice; all that I ſhall ſay about it 1s, that my 
ſquire having aſked permiſſion to take the trappings 
of that coward's horle, and decorate his own with 
them, he had my authority for the deed, and he ac- 
cordingly took them; as to their being afterwards 
transformed into a pannel, | can aſſign no other rea- 
fon for ſuch metamorphoſis than that transfigurations 
of this kind often happen in the events of chivalry : 
as a confirmation of it, I order thee, Sancho, to 
fetch the helmet Wh! ch this | ignoramus calls a baſon.” 

On my troth, Sir, * anſwered Sancho, * if this be all 
you can fay for yourſelf, Mambrino's helmet will 
turn out a baſon as ſurely as this fellow's trappings 
are changed into a pannel. * © Obey my orders, ſaid 
Don Quixote; * every thing in this caſtle ſurely is not 
* under the influence of enchantment.” 

Sancho accordingly obeyed the commands of his 
ſovereign lord, and brought the baſon, which Don 
Quixote holding i in his hand. ſaid, Now, gentlemen, 
ſee with what propriety this fellow calls the brilliant 
helmet of Mambrino a braſs baſon: here do I ſwear 
Uu 2 before 
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before you all, by the ſacred order of knighthood, 
* of which I am a profeſſor, that this is the JE. fame. 
* helmet which, I won by force of arms in the honour- 
able field of combat, without the leaft addition or 
diminution.' 

I'll ſwear to the truth of that,” ſaid Sancho; * for 
ſince my maſter won it, he hath uſed it but in one 
battle, which. was when he freed. the galley-ſlaves , 
and had it not been for that ſame baſon- helmet, my 
lord Don Quixote's brains would have been beat out 


by a ſhower of ſtones which thoſe ungrateful miſ- 
creants threw at him.“ 


CHAP: XV. 


Tage deciſſon of the controverſy upon Mambrino's helmet and 
the pannel; with other important affairs. 


RAY, gentlemen,” ſaid the barber, be fo kind 

as pals your opinion on this matter; ſurely you 
will not call this baſon an helmet.“ Whoever 
aſſerts to the contrary,” replied Don Quixote, *.mult 
know that he lyes, if a Knight; and, if a plebeian, 
that he lyes moſt notoriouſly. 
Mr. Nicholas, who attended the whole diſputation, 
laid to his brother Maver, by way of keeping up the 
joke, * Indeed, friend, if you are a barber you 
muſt know that this is not a baſon; I have ferved a 
regular apprenticeſhip to the trade, and have been. 
free of, the company theſe twenty years; bag ſurely 
] ought to know what, belongs to ſhaving :. 1t is nc- 
ceſſary allo to tell you, Sir, that I have bad 0 ho- 
nour to ſerve in the army; and *tis hard indeed if 
I cannot diſtinguiſh, an helmet, a morrion, and a 
caſque with its beaver, together with other mi- 
« lizarv articles: I do maintain and inſiſt that this. 
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is not, a baſon; *tis no more like a baſon than ?tis 
* like a coach-wheel ; it is an helmet, Sir, though not 
* a compleat one.“ You are right, faid Don Quixote; 
it is not compleat; the lower | part and the beaver are 
% wanting.” 

© A clear caſe? ſaid the curate: © As evident as 
my thing can be,” joined Cardenio: © Quite fo, quite 
« ſo,” added Fernando and the others: * and the judge 
hnſel would have bore a part in the jeſt, had not 
his thoughts been emplbyed about Don Lewis and 
his daughter.” 

* Mercy on me!' exclaimed the barber, is it poſ- 
ſible fo many ſine honourable gentlemen ſhould not 
* know a baſon or helmet better than this comes to? 
to ſay that this baſon is an helmet is enough to aſto- 
niſh a whole univerſity, however learned and wiſe: 
well, if it is an helmet, why it is ſo; that's all I 
can fay to it: and by the ſame rule my pannel muſt 
* be an horſe's trappings too, as that gentleman is 
pleaſed to ſay.“ I mult confets,” laid Don Quixote, 
that to me it hath the appearance of a pannel ; but 
I will not pretend to determine whether it be the 
pannel of an als or the trappings of a ſteed.“ © Nay,” 
{aid the curate, © if Signor Don Quixote does not de- 
* cide this point, 1t never will be decided, in affairs 
of chivalry we all ſubmit to profound experience and 
* ſuperior underitanding.* * I proteſt, worthy gentle- 
* men,” replied the knight, that the adventures which 
I have encountered in this cattle have been to ſtrange 


* 


- 
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under the immediate power and direction of en- 
chantment. The firſt night that I ever lay here I 
was harrafſed by an enchanted Moor that dwells in 
ſome part of the caſtle, and my poor ſquire was al- 
* molt as roughly treated by ſome of his attendants; 
and laſt night I was ſuſpended near two hours by 
this arm, without knowing w * occaſion I had given 
for ſuch diſcourteous treatment: I therefore cannot 
pretend to decide upon this "IA of the pannct : 48 
* to the helmet, I have finally and ſatisfactorile determin- 
* 6 


indecd, that I Lok upon almoſt every thing to be 
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ed on that point, but dare pronounce no definitive 
* deciſion on the pannel : I refer it entirely to the diſ- 
* cerning judgement of the company; who, not having 
been inveſted with the order of knighthood as I have 
been, are not ſubjected to the enchantments of this 
* caſtle, but enjoying clear and undiſturbed taculties, 
can penetrate into the nature and ſource of thete 
events.“ Moſt undoubtedly,” obſerved Don Fer- 
nando, the deciſion of this proceſs depends upon our 
* own ſentiments, as Signor Don Quixote very judici- 
* ouſly obſerves; in order therefore that the matter 
may be fairly and finally ſettled, and that we may 
proceed on ſolid, rational principles, the opinions of 
the company ſhall be individuall ly taken in private: 
for which purpoſe let every one whiſper in my ear 
* his impartial ſentiment or this perplexing point, and 
I will make a faithful report of the ſame. 
To thoſe who were not ſtrangers to Don Quixote's 
extravagant humour, this proved an excellent joke; 
but to others the diverſion was loſt, particularly Don 
Lewis and his domeſtics, who were not in the leaſt de- 
gree entertained by it: three other travellers too, who 
had put up at the inn, and who proved to be troopers 
belonging to the holy brotherhood, did not underſtand 
It at all, but thought the company were all crazy 
alike: the poor barber was in reality ſo: tor it was 
enough to turn the man's brain to find his balon trant- 
formed into the helmet of Mambrino, while he ex- 
pected every moment that his pannel would be pro- 
nounced the gaudy trappings of an horſe. 

eſt part of the company Hughech very heartily ta 
ice Don Fernando going about, With the utmoſt gra- 
vity in his countenance, collecting opinions in wWwhiipers 
upon the molt important concern of the pannel; and 
who, when he had received theſe opinions, faid aloud 
to the barber, * Honeſt friend, I am tired of aſking 
* ſo many opinions; for every body inſiſts upon it that 
* it is downright madneſs to call this a pannel, wich 


is 10 maniteltly the rich trappings or furniture of an 
* hole, 
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| horſe; wherefore you muſt. be contented ; for an 
horſe's furniture it moſt evidently and certainly is.“ 
The devil take me,“ ſaid the barber, * if you are 
not all wrong; 'tis a pannel, if there ever was a 
pannel in the world; but the law's meaſure is the 
king's pleaſure, as the laying 1s, and a very true 
ſaying | it is; but I muſt be mum; the leſs I ſay, the 
more I think: I am not drunk, but freſh and faſting; 
from every thing but ſin.” 

The ſimplicity of the barber was not leſs diverting 
to the company than Don Quixote's extravagance, who 
on this determination in his favour ſaid, Now let every 
* one take his own, and may heaven join a bleſſing 
to it.“ 

One of Don Lewis's ſervants interpoſing, ſaid, 
* The whole of this is a mere jeſt; it is impofſible. 
* gentlemen, that you can be in earneſt; you ſeem ta 
5 be perſons of underſtanding, and certainly mult 
© know better than to really think this bafon an hel- 
met, and that pannel an horie's furniture: you may 
© as well try to perſuade the barber that he is himſelf 
an eldow-chair, or any thing elſe you pleaſe : all the 
* arguments in the world ſhould not perſuade me to 
a believe that this is not a barber's baſon, or that this 
* panne] is not the panne] of an he-aſs.“! Why not 
* of a ſhe- aſs ?? ſaid the prieſt. That makes no dif- 
* ference,” replied the domeſtic, © nor has it any thing 
to do with the diſpute.” 

One of the troopers of the holy brotherhood, who 
had attended to the whole of this curious controverſy, 
could no longer conceal his indignation at what he 
heard : Gentlemen,“ faid he, © whoever maintains 
that this baſon is not a baſon, and that this pannel 
is not a pannel, mult be either ſtupid, drunk, oz 
* mad.” 

* Scoundrel ! thou lveſt le replied Don Quixote; 
who at the ſame time lifting up his lance, which he 
had {till in his hand, aimed ſuch a blow at the head 
& the trooper, that if he had not nimbly leaped aſide, 
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he would have been laid flat on the ground: the lance 
ſhivered in pieces; and the companions of the trooper 
ſeeing their comrade thus treated, called for help from 
ſuch members preſent, if any, who belonged to the 
holy brotherhood. The mnkeeper being one of that 
fraternity, ran for his ſword and tipſtaff, and joined in 
the behalf of his brethren againſt the aſſaults of Don 
Quixote. Don Lewis's ſervants gathered round their 
maſter, as weil to defend him from harm as to prevent 
his eſcaping from them: the barber taking advantage 
of the contuſion, laid hold of the pannel again but 
Sancho, who trad obſerved his motions, laid hold oft 
it himſelf at the fame inſtant. Don Quixote, drawing 
his ſword, and flouriſhing it in the air, attacked all the 
troopers together. Don Lewis ordered his fervants 
to join Fernando and Cardento, who had efpouled the 
cauſe of Don Quixote, The prieft begged tor a 
reſtoration of peace; the hoſteſs ſcreamed, her 
daughter wept, Maritornes howled, Dorothea was 
trighted, Lucinda was diſtracted, Clara fainted z the 
barber drubbed Sancho, and Sancho pummelied the 
barber ; one of the ſervants of Don Lewis ſeized his 
maſter's arm, leit he ſhould run away from him; for 
which the maſter flapped the ſervant's face, and made 
his nofe bleed ; my lord judge vindicated the conduct 
of Don Lewis; Don Fernando tripped up one cf 
the trooper's heels, and Fo upon him; the 
landlord bellowed out, © Help! help! help! the 
whole inn and the whole neighbourhood were in con- 
fuſion: kicks, cuffs, thwacks, thumps, fore-ftrokes, 
dack- ſtrokes, crying, and ſcreaming, prevailed : the 
night of the woeful countenance exerted hinſelf with 
his uſual ſpirit: but his imagination ſuggeſting to 
him, in the heat of battle, chat he was now certainly 
involved in the diſorder and confuſion of Agra- 
monte's camp, bellowed out as loudly as he poſ- 
fibly could, Hold, hold, ye valorous knights! al- 
ſuage your fury, and ſheathe your ſwords : obey my 
orders, if ye are not weary of your lives: I haie 
* ſomething 
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© ſomething of importance to ſay: hear me, or by this 
£ invincible arm III 

Of a ſudden the combatants all deſiſted, and were 
ſilent, wiſhing to know what the knight had to ſay, 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, I have already obſerved to you 
that this caſtle is enchanted ; it is inhabited by an 
army of devils : don't you now perceive with your 
* own eyes that the confuſion in Agramonte's camp is 
* removed hither ? fee, ſee how one fights for a ſword, 
another for a milk-white ſteed, a third for an helinet, 
and a fourth for ſtandard : and how do we fight? 
O dreailful confuſion ! we know not how; neither 
do we knqw why we fight: O my good lord judge! 
© and you Mr. curate | let me intreat ye to re-eftablih 
peace amenſt us, by perſonating Agramonte and 
* king Sobrino; for, by the powers divine, it were a 
* reproach to chivalry that ſo many worthies as 
* are here ſhould deſtroy one another without 2. 
F caule.? 

This exhortation of Don Quixote was not underſtood 
by the troopers, who having been roughly treated by 
Don Fernando, Cardenio, and their aſſociates, would 
not agree to the knights propoſal for a ceſſation of 
hoſtilities ; the barber indeed had his belly-full; for 
Hancho tore his veard from his chin, and fccured the 
pannel. The iquire deſiſted yery dutifully as ſoon ag 
his maſter iſſued the general order for a truce: Don 
Lewis's ſervants were alſo pretty quiet, finding they 
had not availed much by their interpoſing; but the inn- 
keeper was {till refractory, and inſiſted upon chaſtiſing 
that madman who was continually throwing his houſe 
in confuſion: at length, however, the hurlyburly end- 
ed, to the general ſatisfaction of parties; the panne! 
was allowed to be the furniture of a ſteed, the baton 
an helmet, and the inn a caſtle, in conformity to the 
ſupreme will and pleaſure of the knight of the woe- 
ful countenance. 

Matters being thus happily adjuſted by the inter— 
terence of my lord judge and the curate, the ſervants 
of Don Lewis renewed their endeavours to prevail on 
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their maſter to return home with them: Don Lewis, 
however, peremptorily refuſcd to go: whereupon the 
judge held a conſultation with ſome ot the company 
about what he ſhould do on this occaſion ; informing 
them of the young nobleman's reſolution, At length 
it was agreed that Fernando ſhould tell the ſervants 
that he intended to take their maſter with him to An- 
dalouſia, where he ſhould be entertained by his brother 
the marquis in a manner fuitable to his rank and for- 
tune; and that they muſt by no means oppoſe this 
deſign, as Don Lewis was determined rather to be 
ſacrificed than return home yet. The ſervants being 
made acquainted with Don Fernando's quality, and 
perceiving that the reſolution of their maſter was 
unchangeble, came to an agreement amongſt them- 
ſelves that three of them would return home to his 
father with an account of what had happened, and the 
fourth remain to wait on him till his father's pleaſure 
mould be further known. 

Thus was every thing moſt amicably and happily 
ſettled by tne interpoſition of Agramonte and king 
Sobrino, whoſe prudential conduct pulled down the 
dreadful ſtructure of- contention and diſorder which the. 
father of all iniquity had ſo induſtriouſly raiſed : bur 
the implacable enemy to human peace, mortified thus 
to fee his building deſtroyed, and all his labour loſt, 
determined once more to revive the flame of diſcord ; 
for although the troopers, upon diſcovering that their 
antagoniſts were people of quality, deſiſted very readily, 
yet one of them, who had been moſt ſeverely handled 
by Don Fernando, recollected that, amongſt ſeveral 
other warrants for apprehending public offenders, he 
had one againſt the perſon of Don Quixote for having 

ſet at liberty the galley-ſlaves; looking therefore very 
ſteadfaſtly in the Knight's face, in order to be ſure of 
ſeizing the right man, he produced a ſmall bundle of 
parchment, from which he took the warrant, and read 
it with great deliberation, {till fixing his eyes fully 
upon the knight every now-and-then, by way of com- 
paring the lineaments of his countenance with the de- 
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TI 
ſure as to his identity, he vaulted upon him like a 


lion upon his prey, and ſcizing him by the collar, held 


him ſo faſt with his thumb upon his windpipe, that La 
Mancha's hero could ſcarcely breathe : the trooper at 


the ſame time cried out aloud, © Gentlemen, take notice 


that I ſeize this fellow by virtue of a warrant from 
the holy brotherhood ; therefore I charge ye, in the 
* king's name, to give me your aſſiſtance.“ The curate 
read the warrant, and found it to be valid: but Don 
Quixote, on finding himſelf thus aſſaulted by a baſc- 


born plebeian, flew into ſuch a tempeſt of fury, that 


his eyes darted fire, and all his bones in his {kin began 
to rattle, and notwithſtanding the trooper had laid 
ſuch falt hold of him, he moſt dexteroufly diſengaged 
himſelf, and then fixing both his hands upon the 
trooper's throat, ſqueezed him with ſuch mercileſs 
violence, that he would inevitably have ſtrangled him 
to death, had not his companions come immediately 
to his relief. The innkeeper being obliged to aſſiſt his 
brother officer, was engaged in this freſh diſturbance, 
which greatly frighted the hoſteſs, who ſcreamed our, 


whillt the daughter {quawled, and Maritornes pretended 


to be in fits. 

Sancho Panza now began to ſpeak. * My maſter 
s was certainly in the right,“ quoth Sancho, when he 
* ſaid this caſtle was enchanted : may the devil con- 
found ſuch a caſtle, ſay I. 

At length the curate and Don Fernando ſeparated 
the two antagoniſts, to the mutual ſatisfaction of both, 
who had been graſping each other's throats with a mur- 
derous deſign : the troopers, however, demanded their 
Priſoner, and ordered the company, in the king's. name, 
to aſſiſt in binding him as an highwayman and common 
robber. But Don Quixote only ſmiled at being called 
an highwayman, and with great compoſure ſaid, Fe 
« baſe-born crew, ye deſpicable caitiffs, ye ragamuffin 
* lcoundrels, ye offspring of filth, and extraction of 
8 dunghills ! do ye call him an highwayman who 
« Jooſens the chains of the enſlaved, relieves the 
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t wretched, and raiſes the fallen? your minds are tag 
* low and grovelling to comprehend any thing which 
© relates to chivalry z otherwiſe ye would have known 
© that even the ſhadow of a knight-errant had claim 
© to your veneration. Tell me, poltroons, ye robbers 
© licenſed by authority, tell me what fool of a magi- 
< ſtrate it was that ſigned the warrant for apprehending 
a knight-errant z ſome mongrel booby or other who 
< js ignorant that a profeſſor of chivalry hath no law 
but what is ordained by his own ſword : what block- 
head was it? who was the miſcreant that did not 
know that we knights-errant are exempted from all 
judicial authority, and reſtricted only by our own 
will and p eaſure ? who was the ſtupid fellow? who 
was lie, I ſay, who knows not that no title or char- 
ter of nobility can claim ſo many prerogatives and 
exemptions as are due to a knight of my order the 
very moment he is dubbed, and devotes himſelf to 
the illuſtrious though laborious profeſſion? what 
knight-errant ever paid taxes, tolls, cuſtoms, or 
ſublidies ? what taylor ever brought in a bill for 
cloaths made for him ? what governor ever retuled 
him admiſſion into his caſtle? what King 1s there at 
whoſe fable he is not always welcome ? what lad 

ever reſiſted his attractions, or obeyed not his will 
and pleaſure ? in ſhort, what knight-errant is there 
whole ſingle proweſs is not ſufficient to baſtinado four 
hundred troopers, Thould they have the raſhneſs to 
oppole him ?? 
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CHAP. XVI. 


Containing the netable adventure of the troopers, and the 
terrible ferocity of Don Quixote. 


W HIL E the champion of La Mancha was ſer- 
ting all law and juſtice at defiance, the curate 
aſſured the troopers that he had entirely loſt his ſenſes, 
as indeed was evident by his ſtrange behaviour; that 

therefors 
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thetefore it would be entirely needleſs in them to pro- 
cced further in the affair; for even if they took him 
away, he molt certainly would be diſmiſſed as a lunatic. 
The trooper who had the warrant made anſwer, * As 
to his being a lunatic or not a lunatic, that is no 
conſideration of mine; I am bound to the diſcharge 
of my duty, and muſt obey the orders of my ſupe- 
riors ; they may do what they pleaſe with him, after 
he 1s out of my cuſtody.' 

* Whatever you think or intend,” faid the curate, 
you ſhall not take him away at preſent ; nor indeed 
will he ſuffer himſelf to be taken by force.” 

In ſhort, the prieſt talked ſo much to the purpole, 
and Don Quixote committed ſo many extravagancie; 
at the fame time, that the troopers mult have been more — 4 
iniane than himfelf if they had perſiſted in their de- 105 
ſign of carrying him forcibly off; wherefore they not 1 
only deſiſted, but offered to be mediators between tlie j 
barber and Sancho Panza, whoſe animoſity was ſtill 4 
mutually violent, and who were on the point of taking | 
vother bruſh : the mediation of the troopers, eſpecially y 
as they were officers of juſtice, us readily accepted , 
an they decided the matter fo effectually, that both 
parties, if not fully contented, were in a great meafure 
tatished : the troopers determination was, that the 
pannels ſhould be exchanged, but the halters and 
girths remain as they were. With reſpect to the hel- 
met of Mambrino, the curate, unſcen by Don Quixote, 
gave the barber eight rials for it, cauſing him at the 
fame time to ſign a general releaſe that ſccured the 
knight from any indictmeat, action, or proſecution, 
thenceforward and tor ever, 

Thete important quarrels thus decided, it now re- 
mained that three of Don Lewis's ſervants ſhould 
forthwith return home, and the fourth attend his 
matter to the place where Don Fernando intended to 
elcort him: the fervants behaved very obediently, and 
every thing wore a favourable aſpect, to the inexpreſli- 
ble ſatisfaction of Donna Clara, whoſe beauty became 
more charming in proportioa as fav grey happier. 

Zoraida, 
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Zoraida, though ſhe could not well comprehend tle 
incidents ſhe had ſeen, was fad and chearful alternately, 
as ſhe obſerved others to be by their countenances, eſ- 
pecially her beloved Spaniard, on whom her eyes 
were more particularly fixed. 

There was ſtill one thing wanting to effectuate a 
perfect and general reconciliation; and this was, to 
make the innkeeper full compenſation for all the miſ 
chief which Don Quixote had done him; for the hoſt 
having taken notice of the ſatisfaction which the curate 
made the barber for his baſon, thought himſelf entitled 
to demand payment of Don Quixote's former reck- 
oning, as well as proper amends for the quantity of 
wine that was ſpilt when the knight conceived himſelt 
engaged with a monſtrous giant. I have as much 
right to be ſatisfied as other people,“ ſaid the hoſt, 
and ſatisfied Iwill be before ever Roſinante or Sancho's 
aſs goes out of my ſtable ; Pl ſo far be an enchanter 
myſelf as to prevent them from ſtirring away till Pm 
paid to the utmoſt farthing.” 

The curate, however, foon pacified the growling 
landlord, and Don F ernando diſcharged the bill ; though 
indeed the judge very generouſly offered to pay it him- 
felf out of his own purſe. Thus was univerſal tran- 
quility reſtored : the inn no longer reſembled the con- 
tuſed camp of Agramonte, but rather feemed bleſſed 
with that concord and harmony which reigned in the 
days of Auguſtus : and this felicity being attributed 
to the prudent conduct of the curate, together with the 
generoſity of Don Fernando, they received the unani- 
mous acknowledgements of the company. 

And now Don Quixote being extricated from the 
ſeveral broils and troubles in which he had involved 
himſelf, he began to think of the adventure which he 
had undertaken in behalf of the princeſs Micomicona, 
and that it was high time to ſet off on his journey, in 
order to compleat an atchievement ſo pregnant with 
fame and glory. Intoxicated with this golden idea, he 
went and threw himſelf at the feet of Dorothea, who 
would not hear him in that poſture, but prevailed on 

him 
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him to ariſe, when the Knight: thus addreſſed her: 


* 


N 


Royal madam ! we have an excellent old proverb, 
diligence is the mother of ſucceſs; and we learn from 
experience that in every. enterpriſe of moment, aſſi- 
duity and vigilance ſurmount the greateſt difficulties ; ; 
the truth of which appears in nothing ſo much as in 
war, where a diligent and watchtul care to fruſtrate 
the deſigns of the enemy frequently obtains a com- 
plete victory before the toe hath time to put him- 
ſelf properly on the defenſive. This I obſerve, moſt 
excellent princels, becauſe it appears to me that our 
ſtay in this caſtle 1s not only to no ſort of purpoſe as 
to our immediate good, but may prove fatally dan- 
gerous to us: for who knows but by means of ſecret 
and crafty ſpies your gigantic adverſary, Pandafilando. 
may get intelligence that I am preparing to deſtroy 
him ; and taking advantage of the time that we now 
are loſing, fortity himſelf in ſome caſtle in ſuch a 
manner as to baffle every vigorous effort of my inde- 
fatigable arm ; to the diſappointment of my honour, 
and your highneſs's happinets : wheretore, illuſtrious 
madam, let us prevent his deſigns by our diligence 
and immediate departure from this place; for the 
ſooner I get within reach of him, the ſooner will the 
vain uſurper feel the effects of my unconquerable 
valour.' 


Here Don Quixote left off ſpeaking, and with a 


compoted gravity awaited the princeſs's replication, 
who with a countenance truly majeſtic, and in a ſtile 
quite appoſite to the knight's humour, made anſwer 


o 


R „ K © 


Moſt noble and puiſſ. int Sir Don Quixote! ther 
flower of chivalry, and guardian of the oppreſſed! 
the deſire you exprefs to affiſt me in my mistortunes; 
confers on me an obligation that will ever ſtimulate 
my. heart to applaud, love, and bleſs you: kind, 
courteous, benevolent Sir Don! may heaven ſhower 
dove its choiceft bleſſings on you! and may all your 
glorious toils in the cauſe of humanity be in the ena 
rewarded with that happineſs of mind to which {uct: 
intrinſic merit is entitled: when the voice of tan: 
F * becumes 
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* becomes hoarſe with proclaiming your honours, may 


the ſweet ſoothing olive be your comfort: your 


unwearied attentian to the welfare of community in 
general, hath a fair claim to univerſal applauſe; bur 
your ſingular concern on my account demands my 
moſt particular acknowledgements: it is my un- 
ceaſing prayer, therefore, that your deſire and my 
expectation may be fulfilled, that I may be enabled 
to prove to you the honour and gratitude which are 
to be found in ſome of my ſex. As to our departure 
from this caſtle, I leave it entirely to your worſhip's 
plealure : my will, Sir Don Quixote, is included 
entirely in yours; you are to diſpoſe of me juſt as 
you pleaſe : for be aſſured, ſhe who hath entruſted 
to you the defence of her perſon, can by no means 
oppoſe whatever your profound wiſdom and pruden- 
tiality ſhall ordain,” 

Where is Roſinante ?* ſaid the knight, in extaſy; 
where is that noble beaſt? by this invincible arm, 
lince ſo beautiful a princeſs thus humbles herſelt 
before me, I will loſe no opportunity of replacing 
her upon the throne of her royal anceſtors ; ſho 
ſhall be exalted according to her dignity, and rad 
to her hereditary feat of dominian. Beautiful and 
illuſtrious madam ! let us away: away! away | away! 
fame and felicity both beckon to us; delays are dan- 
gerous; honour inſpires and animates me; heaven 
never created, nor hell ever ſaw an obſect that 
could fright me, Where is my ſquire? where art 
thou, Sancho ?” 

Here, Sir, here am I,” replied Sancho. 

< Saddle Roſinante this inſtant, reſumed Don 
Quixote, * and prepare the queen's palfrey ; then get 
ready thine aſs: in the mean time we will take leave 
of the governor and his noble viſitors, and then im- 
mediately depart.” | 
Sancho Panza now ſhook his head, ſay ing. Ah, 
maſter, maſter ! there are always more tricks in a 
town chan are talked of; begging pardon of all 
honourable ladies for {0 ſayifg” 
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What tricks, thou raſcal,” cried the knight, can 
© there be either in town or city to leſſen my reputa- 
£ tion ?? | 

* Nay, Sir Don Quixote,” quoth Sancho, * if your 
* worſhip 1s angry with me only for juſt ſpeaking, 
* PH ſay no more; no, no, I'll bung up my mouth, 
Sir, and not utter a ſyllable of what, as a truſty 
* {quire and ſervant, I ought to make known to my 
« maſter,” | | 

Say whatever thou wilt,” replied the knight, fo 
it tend not to cowardice; if fear poſſeſs then, le? 
nobody know it: trouble not me with the mention 
of fear, which my foul abhors,” 

* Pſhaw, the devil take fear, quoth Sancho; © 1 
* was thinking nothing about it: but I know for cer- 
* rain, Sir, that this fine lady who calls herſelf the queen 
of Micomicon, is no more a queen than I em at 
* preſent a king; for if ſhe were a queen, ſhe would 
not be ſo often in a ſly corner, nuzziing and ſmack- 
* 1ng with one of the company, where ſhe thinks ſhe 
is not ſcen.“ 

Theſe words of Sancho Panza occaſioned Dorothea 
to bluſh exceedingly; for true it was that Don Fer- 
nando had often, unperceived as he thought, made 
free with her lips, by the way of reaping ſome part of 
the reward that his affection was entitled to; which 
Sancho happening to obſerve, imagined that ſuch con- 
deſcenſion rather became a courteſan than an illuſtrious 
princeſs. Dorothea not making any anſwer to Sancho's 
Jagacijous remarks, * This, dear maſter,” continued the 
ſquire, J make bold to mention, becauſe after we 
* have trudged through all weathers, and rode hard, 
fed hard, and lain hard, one of the company tis di- 
« verting himſelf at our expence, and gathering the 
fruit of our labour: there is no occaſion for ſaddling 
* Roſinante yet, or getting ready the lady's palfrey 
and my dapple: fairly and Jottly ; we had much 
* better remain peaccably were we arc: let thoic 
* that have a mind for the hare, bear the buſh them, 
* ſelves, lay I; young Wonne get nothing by idleneſs; 
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every harlot to her ſpinning-wheel, and we to good 
* eating and drinking.“ | 0 | 

Heavens! how was Don Quixote enraged at theſe 
expreſſions of His ſquire ! his whole frame trembled, 
his tongue faultered, and fire ſeemed to flaſſ from his 
eyes: in ſhort, ſuch was his exceſſive indignation, that 
he was ſome time before he could utter a ſyllable to 
vent his fury: at laſt, however, with a voice of thun- 
der, he cried out, Scoundrel, ſcoundrel ! thou foul- 
© mouth'd blafphemous booby ! thou ignorant, impu- 
© dent ſlanderer! thou baker-legg?d, broken-ribb'd, flat- 
* nos'd poltroon ! thou miſcreant, caitiff, whelp, and 
* hell-hound ! how dareſt thou to utter ſuch language 
in my prefence, and in the preſence of this honourable 
company? how dareft thou entertain ſuch ill- grounded 
and injurious ideas? Away from my fight, thou mon- 
{ter of nature! thou magazine of iniquity ! thou cup- 
| board of deceit! thou granary of infolence ! thou fink 

of calumny! thou dunghill of malice ! thou publiſher 

of folly ! thou foe to all virtue, and author of all mit. 

chief] Get out of my fight, and never preſume to 

come near me more, on pain of my moſt furious dif- 

pleaſure : get thee gone this inſtant, left J crumble 
* thee to atoms, and ſcatrer thee to the four corners of 
* the globe ? Then frowning dreadfully, and diſtend- 
ing his checks, he ſtamped on the floor, in conſequence 
of the fury that inflamed his bowels, 

Sancho was fo much diſmayed, terrified, and con 
founded, that he would have been glad if the earth had 
opened and ſwallowed him * all that he could do was 
to ſhrug his ſhoulders, turn his back, and ſneak away. 
Dorothea, however, who was well acquainted with 
Don Quixote's humour, undertook to appeaſe his 
violent indignation : © Sir knight of the woeful coun- 
* tenance f? ſaid ſhe, © I beſeech you that your wrath 
may ſubſide : why ſhould thoſe expreſſions of your 
ſquire raiſe in you fuch excels of indignation ? per- 
* haps he had fome reaſon for what he ſaid: and as 
from his good underitanding and honeſt principles 
© he cannot be ſuſpected of uttering any falle or ma- 
W licious 
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licious accuſation, we are to ſuppoſe, and indeed it 
* 1s natural to ſuppoſe, that almoſt every thing in this 
« cattle, as your worſhip has found by experience, 
* being under the influence of enchantment, fo forme 
* diabulical illuſion hath appeared to Sancho, and re- 
« preſented to his enchanted fight what he aſſerts to my 
diſhonour.' 

I ſwear by Almighty Mars,“ cried Don Quixote, 
* your highneſs has diſcoyered the real cauſe : poor 
Sancho! ſome necromantic viſion hath diſturbed his 
ſenſes ; for ſuch is the natural gooJ-temper and fim- 
plicity of the poor wretch, that I am ſure he could 
not of himſcl: invent a 1yz to the diſparagement of 
any body.” : 

That is certainly tke caſe, ſaid Bon Fernando, 
* wheretore it behoves your worſhip to forgive poor. 
Sancho, and reſtore ſo truſty a ſervant to your fa- 
vour, /icut erat in principio.“ 
Don Quixote promiſing to parden his ſquire, the 
curate went to {eek for him, and bringing him back, 
Sancho fell at the feet of his maſter, and begged to 
kiſs his hand, which Don Quixote readily agrectng to, 
and at the fame time beſtowing on hun his bleſſing, 
ſalid, Son Sancho, thau wilt now beheve what I have 
* fo often told thee, that nearly every thing in this 
* caſtle is governed by.enchantment.” 

© I always thought ſo, Sir Don Quixote,“ replied 
Sancho, © except in the blanket affair; and that hap- 
* pened in the ordinary courſe of things.” | 
Thou doſt miſtake,” ſaid the knight, for had ir 
been fo, I would certainly have revenged the affront 
put upon thee, and would even do it now; but 
neither at that time, nor at the preſent time, could I, 
or can I find any object deſerving of my furious re- 
ſentment on that blanket-toſſing account. 
Several of the company, who had never heard of 
this blanket affair, being deſirous of a little informa- 
tion about ir, the landlord gave them a full and cir- 
cumſtantial account of it, which afforded them the 
utmoſt diverſion; but Sancho was very angry, and 
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waiting the event of his calamity. 
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would have gone to loggerheads with the innkeeper 
if his maſter had not again aſſured him the whole was 
cauſed by enchantment; which though the ſquire be- 
lieved not, he held his tongue; but his ſimplicity was 
never quite ſo great as to induce him to think this 
blanket utage the effect of enchantment; his own ſut- 
ferings convincing him that his executioners were not 
phantoms, but beings of fleſh and blood like Himſelf. 
Two whole days had this good company now {ſpent 
at the inn, and therefore deeming it high time to de- 
part, the curate contrived a method of getting Don 
Quixote home without putting Dorothea or Fernando 
to the trouble of humouring his extravagancies any 
longer. | 

A waggon with a team of oxen happening to pats 
by, the prieſt batgained with the driver for carrying 
the knight to his native village in it: and now a kind 
of wooden cage being prepated, large enough for a 
man either to fit or he in it, Fernando, Cardenio, the 
troopers, Don Lewis's ſervants, and the innkeeper, 
under the immediate direction of the cutate, diſguiſed 
themſelves in different ſhapes, and entered the knight's 
chamber, where he was ſleeping very ſoundly after the 
great fatigue he had endured: as ſoon as they had 
{urrounded his bed, they laid faft hold on him, and 
tied his hands and feet; and the knight awaking foon 
afterwards, was amazed to find his invincible arm mo- 
tionleſs, and that he had alto loft the uſe of his legs: 
he was likewife much alarmed to ſce ſo many ſtrange 
figures about him, ſome having blacked their faces 
in a frightful manner, and others having maſks on: he 
at once concluded them to be the phantoms which in- 


feſted the caſtle, and that he was now the object of 


cheir incantation. 
Sancho Panza was the only perſon who was not 


diſguiſed; and though he perfectly knew each indivi- 


dual phantom, he was determined not to ſpeak a word 
till he ſhould diſcover the meaning and end of 10 


ſtrange a proceeding : the knight alſo was very ſilent, 


The 
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The cage being now brought into the chamber, the 
ſuppoled ſpirits put Don Quixote into it, and fixed 
the bars ſo faſt, that nothing could force them aſun- 
der; then raiſing him on their ſhoulders, they were 
ſaluted by a rough, hollow voice, ſomewhat like 
deep bale roaring! through a ſpeaking-trumpet ; at 
leaſt, it was as loud and dreadful as the lungs of Mr. 
Nicholas could poſſibly make it. Upon this, the 
phantoms ſer down their load, to give attention to the 
awetul ſpeaker, who uttered the following words : 

O thou knight of the woeful countenance! thou 
* thrice-valiant champion of La Mancha! repine not 
* at an impriſonment which 1s ordained for thy more 
« expeditiouſly and effectually accompliſhing that 
royal adventure in which thee, thou flower of chi- 
valry, ar: to give the wondering world a recen: 
teſtimony of thine incomparable prowels ! an ad- 
venture which is to be performed when the rampant 
Manchegan hon ſhall be united with the white Tor- 
boſian dove, their lofty necks being humbled to the 
ſoft yoke of wedlock, from whoſe embraces ſhall 
ſpring two lion whelps, which with their tear ing talons 
ſhall trace the footſteps of their furious father : and 
this ſhall happen before the bright purſuer of the 
fugitive nymph ſhall, in his rapid 1 ver regular couric, 
have twice performed his viſit through the {tupendous 
luminaries of nature. And O thou, the molt noble 
and foirhfui iquire that ever had ſword on thigh, 
beard on chin, or ſenſe of {mell in note, be not diſ- 
mayed at this captivity of thy valiant lord and 
* malter; for ere it be long thou wilt be ſo ſublimely 
, exalted, that thou wilt not know thylelf : neither 
« wilt tho! be diſappointed in thoſe promiſes made 
thee by thy noble-minded maſter : I am authoriſed 
by the ſage, Mentironiana, to aſſure thee that thy 
whole ſalary will be duly and truly paid thee : oy. 
Low, therefore, thine heroic and eachanted lord; 
it behoves thee to attend him till both of ye attain 
that which is preſcribed by deſtiny: 1 am com- 
manded by the fates to fay no more; therefore I wh 
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* thee farewel, and ſhall now return to regions far 
remote. 

The barber managed the cadence of his voice ſo ad- 
mirably at the concluſion, that even thoſe who were 
privy to the impoſture, began to be ſurpriſed, and 
ſomewhat awed by an illuſion of their own con- 
triving. 

This prophetic harangue gave Don Quixote muc!. 
ſatisfaction 3 for he ſoon comprehended the fignificat'c/ 
of it, and applied it to his intended marriage with] L ul 
cinea del Toboſo; of whom, he conjectured, wou 1: 2: 
born thoſe whelps, (meaning his ſons,) to the ct 
future glory of La Mancha: in confequence of * 
frm belief, he breathed a deep ſigh, and then rai:: 
his voice, replied, © O thou, whoever thou arrt, who 
happy prophecy 1 own and acknowledge, I beg that 
thou wilt, in my name, implore the ſage enchanter, 
© who takes charge of my affairs, to releaſe me from 
this priſon till mine eyes ſhall behold the accom- 
< pliſhmeat of thoſe joyful and ineſtimable promiſes 
which he has been pleaſed to make me: then 


a 


ſhould it be his pleaſure to re-impriſon me, I ſhall 
glory in my captivity, and endure with pleaſure 
thoſe chains with which my limbs are fettered: my 
* prijon I ſhall deem a palace, and theſe rough boards 
< lotter than the delectable down of my nuptial bed. And 
as to the conſolation given my faithful ſquire, Sancho 
* Panza, I have in ſo many inſtances experienced his 
$ fidelity and affection, that I am certain he never bye 
forſake me either in adverſity or proſperity : an: 
though his or my own unpropitious ſtars ſhould pre: 
vent me from beſtowing on him an iſland, or fo 
poſſeſſion adequate to it, according to my — pM 
yet he is ſure of his ſalary, bequeathed to hum 
my laſt will and teſtament that I have left at hoc; 
though what he is to receive, 1 confeſs, is morc 
8 proportioned to my own gender ability than to his 
< own intrinſic merit.“ 
Sancho Panza made his maſter ſeveral very re- 


ſpectful bows, and kiſſed both his hands: ; for as they 


were 
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were tied faſt together, he could not ſalute one of 
them ſingly. 


The phantoms now hoiſted up the cage, and tak- 


ing it down ſtairs into the inn yard, placed it in the 
waggon. | 


CH A P. In. 


Continuation of the knight's enchantment ; with other re- 


merkable Occurrences. 


ON Quixote was much ſurpriſed at the very ex 
traordinary manner in which he was enchanted. 


* Amongſt the many volumes of chivalry which J 


« 
| * 
c 
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o 
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have peruſcd,“ ſaid he, © I never met with an in- 
ſtance of an enchanted knight-errant being put into 
a Cage, or drawn in a waggon by thoſe ſlothful 
quadrupeds called oxen : on the contrary, they 
uſed to ride in golden chariots through the air, drawn 
by winged dragons, or by ſome Juch fierce animal, 
and were hurried along with incredible velocity: 
but to be drawn in this ſtrange manner by a paultry 
team of oxen, ſtaggers the ſeat of my underſtanding : 
it ſhould ſcem the enchanters of our preſent times 
follow not the example of the ancient ſages ; though 
it is not improbable that they have contrived this 
ſingular mode of faſcination for me, as being the 
reviver of that moſt honourable and glorious pro- 
feſſion which had fo long lain in the womb of ob11- 
vion, What is thy opinion, ſon Sancho ? 
An pleaſe your worſhip,” ſaid Sancho, I have n 
opinion at all about it, ſeeing that Pm not ſuch 3 
ſcholar as your worſhip ; and yet for all that. I coula 
almoſt take my oath that thele phantoms that whiſk 
and friſk about here, are not orthodox.” 
Orthodox! brother Sancho !* cried the knot ; 
how is it poſſible thoſe beings ſhould be ermodus 
V1) 
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+ who occaſionally aſſume ſuch fantaſtic appearances d 
they are mere ſpirits or devils : to be convinced that 
they are ſuch, only endeavour to touch them, and 
thou wilt find they are nothing but air.“ 

Nothing but air, Sir?” ſaid Sancho; * I'm ſure 
there's ſomething more than air in one of them; 
for here's one as plump and fat as a partridge, and 
« I've touched him ſeveral times: beſides, Sir, he does 
not ſmell like a devil; for inſtead of brimſtone, he 
© has muſk and amber about him.” 

Sancho Panza made this oblervation upon Don 
Fernando, who being a man of quality, wore ſcented 
linen. 

* Wonder not at that, honeft Sancho,” replied the 
knight; for the devils are more cunning than thou 
art aware of: they can deceive the noſe as well as the 
eye: that fat devil, whom thou doſt ſpeak of, means 
to impoſe upon thee.” _ 

Fernando and Cardenio, who overheard this con- 
verſation between th: knight and his ſquire, began to 
be afraid that the latter would diſcover the whole 
plot, and therefore deſired the waggoner to {et out as 
toon as poſſible; then calling the innkeeper aſide, 
they bid him get Roſinante ſaddled immediately, and 
Sancho's aſs panneled ; this the landlord did with all 
poſſible expedition, whillt the prieſt agreed with the 
troopers tor ſo much a day to eſcort Don Quixote to 
his own habitation, Cardenio having hung the 
knighr's target on one {fide of the pommel of Roſi— 
nante's ſaddle, and the baton on the other, made ſigns 
for Sancho to get aſtride his aſs, in order to lead his 
maſter's horſe, and then placed a couple of the troopers, 
with their firelocks, on each ſide of the waggon. 
But before the oxen {ct forward, the hoſteſs, her 
daughter, and Maritornes, came to take their leave 
of Dan Quixote, pretending much affliction on ac- 
count of his misfortune ; to whom the knight faid, 
+ Weep not, ye illuſtrious fair ones! diſaſters of this 
* kind are entailed upon the profeſſors of chivalry ; 
if they did not bcfal me, I ſhould not eſteem mylelt 
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© a true knight-errant ; for theſe calamities never hap- 
pen to knights of little fame and reputation : they 
© are the inheritance only of knights renowned, whote 
valour and ſucceſs are envied by divers princes and 
© other rivals, who being incapable of equalizing our 
« ſhining prowels, baſ-]y and treacheroufly ſeek to 
ruin us: but virtue is of itſelf fo prevalent and 
powerful, that in ſpite of all the incantation which 
its original inventor Zoroaſter ever practiſed, it 
, vanquiſhes and triumphs over all obſtacles, and 
* diſplays its beams upon the earth with a ſplendor 
a equal to the ſun in heaven. Pardon me, ladies, I 
beſeech ye, if, through ignorance or omiſſion of the 
reipect due to your "high quality, I have unwit=- 
. tinoly efended ve: to the beſt of my knowledge, 
I never committed a wilful wrong: I crave there- 
fore the aſſiſtance vi your prayers for my deliverance 
from this priſon in which I am confined by ſome 
enchanter, and the firit buſineſs of my freedom ſhall 
be a public acknowledgement of the manifold 
favours I have received from your fair hands in this 
ſuperb caſtle ? 
While Don Quixote was thus complimenting the 
ladies of the caſtle, the curate and barber took leave 
of all the company, and particularly of Dorothea 
and Lucinda, Fernando defircd the prieft to favour 
him with a letter as ſoon as he ſhould be arrived at 
the habitation of Don Quixote, and afterwards to 
continue his correſpon tence; aſſuring him that he 
ſhould be happy to hear of the Knight's ſpeedy and 
perfect recovery: and,“ added Fernando, * you 
may aſſure yourtelf, Signor, that I will inform you of 
every Circumſtance relative to my marriage, as well 
as the bapiiſin of Zoraida, Don Lewis's ſucceſs, 
and in ſhort whatever will afford you any de- 
gree of pleaſure,” The curate then promiſing to 
comply with his requett, and the laſt compliments 
being paid, he was jutt ſetting off, when the landlord 
preſented lam with a bundle of papers, which he faid 
he had found in che lining of the portmanteau that 
No. 10 2Z 2 contained 
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* who occaſionally aſſume ſuch fantaſtic appearances ? 
they are mere ſpirits or devils : to be convinced that 


they are ſuch, only endeavour to touch them, and 
thou wilt find they are nothing but air.“ 


Nothing but air, Sir?” ſaid Sancho; © I'm ſure 
there's ſomething more than air in one of them; 
for here's one as plump and fat as a partridge, and 
« I've touched him ſeveral times: beſides, Sir, he does 
not ſmell like a devil; for inſtead of brimſtone, he 
© has muſk and amber about him.” 

Sancho Panza made this obſervation upon Don 
Fernando, who being a man of quality, wore ſcented 
linen. 

Wonder not at that, honeſt Sancho,“ replied the 
knight; for the devils are more cunning than thou 


art aware of: they can deceive the noſe as well as the 


eye: that fat devil, whom thou doſt ſpeak of, means 
to impoſe upon thee.” _ 

Fernando and Cardenio, who overheard this con- 
verſation between the knight and his ſquire, began to 


be afraid that the latter would diſcover the whole 


plot, and therefore deſired the waggoner to ſet out as 
toon as poſſible; then calling the innkeeper aſide, 
they bid him get Roſinante ſaddled immediately, and 
Sancho's aſs panneled ; this the landlord did with all 
poſſible expedition, whilſt the prieſt agreed with the 
troopers for ſo much a day to eſcort Don Quixote to 
his own habitation, Cardenio having hung the 
knighr's target on one fide of the pommel of Roſi- 
nante's ſaddle, and the baſon on the other, made ſigns 
for Sancho to get aſtride his aſs, in order to lead his 
maſter's horſe, and then placed a couple of the troopers, 


with their firelocks, on each ſide of the waggon. 


But before the oxen ſrt forward, the hoſteſs, her 


daughter, and Maritornes, came to take their leave 


of Don Quixote, pretending much affliction on ac- 
count of his misfortune ; to whom the knight faid, 
+ Weep not, ye illuſtrious fair ones! diſaſters of this 
© kind are entailed upon the profeſſors of chivalry ; 
if they did not befal me, I ſhould not eſteem mylelt 
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a true knight-errant ; for theſe calamities never hap- 
* pen to knights of little fame and reputation: they 
are the inheritance only of knights renowned, whote 
valour and ſucceſs are envied by divers princes and 
+ other rivals, who being incapable of equalizing our 
* ſhining prowels, baſely and treacheroufly ſeek to 
ruin us: but virtue is of itſelf fo prevalent and 
powerful, that in ſpite of all the incantation which 
its original inventor Zoroaſter ever practiſed, it 
© vanquiſhes and triumphs over all obſtacles, and 
* diſplays its beams upon the earth with a ſplendor 
* equal to the ſun in heaven. Pardon me, ladies, I 
* beſeeci ye, if, through ignorance or omiſſion of the 
© reipect ave to your high quality, I have unwit- 
* tinoly cffended ye: to the belt of my Knowledge, 
I never commitiiod a witul wrong: I crave there- 
fore the aſſiſtance vi your prayers for my deliverance 
from this prifon in which I am confined by ſome 
enchanter, and the firit buſineſs of my freedom ſhall 
be a public acknowledgement of the manifold 
favours J have received from your fair hands in this 
{uperb caſtle ? 
While Don Quixote was thus complimenting the 
ladies of the caſtle, the curate and barber took leave 
of all the comnany, and particularly of Dorothea 
and Lucinda, Fernando deſired the prieſt to favour 
him with a letter as ſoon as he ſhould be arrived at 
the habitation of Don Quixote, and afterwards to 
continue his corteſpondence; aſſuring him that he 
ſhould be happy to hear of the knight's ſpeedy and 
perfect recovery: * and,” added Fernando, * you 
may aſſure yourſelf, Signor, that I will inform you of 
every circumſtance relative to my marriage, as well 
as the baptiſin of Zoraida, Don Lewis's ſucceſs, 
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gree of pleaſure. The curate then promiſing to 
comply with his requeit. and the laſt compliments 
being paid, he was juſt ſerting off, when the landlord 
preſented him with a bundle of papers, which he ſaid 
he had found in the lining of the portmanteau that 
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contained the novel of The Fatal Curioſity; aſſurinp⸗ 
him they were heartily at his ſervice, ſince there was 
now little likelihood of the owner ever coming to de- 
mand them. The prieſt returned him many thanks, 
and caſting his eye ſlightly on one of the papers, found 
it entitled The Story of Rinconete and Cortadilla : 
whence he conjectured, that fince the Fatal. Curioſity 
was an agreeable and pleaſing tale, this might like- 
wiſe have 1 merit, as being in all probability written by 
Oy {ame author; he therefore reſolved to read it the 

very ſirſt opportunity: and now the barber and him- 
ſelf mounting their beaſts, with their faces diſguiſed, 
the proceſſion began 1n the following order: &r|t, the 
waggoner and xen; next, the tFo0pers with their 
firelocks; then, Sancho Panza aſtride his als, leading 
Roſinante by the bridle ; and the prieſt and. barber 
brought up the rear, mounted on their mules. The 
Srocefſion was exceeding ſolemn indeed: the 2 70 
moved with an aweful Nownels, whilſt the Kknigh: 
ſat encaged, with his hands and legs tied, canin 
againſt the bars. and was fo ſilent, refigned, and pa- 
tient, that he appeared more like a ſtatue than a man. 
After travelling in this manner about two league“ 
they arrived in a valley, where the waggoner propole.! 
baiting his OXen ; but the barber aſfüring him ther: 
Was a much more convenient vale a little farther on, 
they did not ftop here. 

Soon afterwards they were overtaken by ſix or fever: 
perſons well mounted, who remarking the ſingularity 
of the proceſſion, and oblerving Don Quixote in 
cage, aiked © what that criminal had done? conclud- 
ing, by the attendance of the troopers, that he Was 
ſome deſperate offender whom the holy brotherhoo: 
had apprehended: The perſon who aſked the que!- 
tion happened to be a canon of Toledo; to whom onc 
ef the troopers made anſwer, © Signor, the priloner 
* muſt himſelf inform you of the occaſion of his con- 
© finement ; for we know nothing about the matter.” 
Don Quixote overhearing them, ſaid, * Gentlemen, 

Care ye acquainted with "chivalry ? if ye are „IVI 
J « relate 
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relate to you the occaſion of my misfortune: if ye 
© are not, aſk no more queſtions.“ Truly, friend, 
replied che canon, * I am better acquainted with boolks 
of chivalry than with Villalpando's divinity.” 
Better, doit thou ſay, than with Villa! pando's di- 
vinity?' cried the knight; if it be fo, I inform 
thee then that I am enchanted; through the baſencſs 
of lome envious necromancers; for virtue is more 
G perieCuted by the wicked than patronized by the 
good: J am a knight-errant, but not one of that 
fort whole actions never obtained or merited an en- 
* rolment in the eternal records of fame: no; I am 
one of the illuſtrious number, who, in ſpite of envy 
hertelt, or of all the magi of Perſia, the brachmans 
of India, or oymnoſophilts of Athiop's, ſecure 
places in the ſacred temple of immortality ” 
The curate now riding up to the canon, fail, © All 
* that my lord Don Quixote has told you, Signor, 
very true ; he 1s not confined in this waggon for any 
bad actions, but through the maligntty ofe who 
are envious of his fame and virtue: this e e 
Signor, is the knight of the woeful countenance ; 
whole tranſcendent exploits will be inſcribed on eter- 
nal marble, in ſpite of all the efforts of malice to 
tarniſh the purity of their glory,” 
The canon and his companions hearing the prieſt 
thus ſpeaking in the lame ſtrange ſtile with the knight, 
were in the utmoſt amazement ; but Sancho, who WI 
liſtened to all that paſſed, was determined they ſhould 
know tie real truth: Gentlemen,“ ſaid he, I can't 
* forbear ſpeaking, let the conſequence be what it may: 
the truth is this: my lord Don Quixote is juſt as 
much enchanted as the mother that bore me; his 
ſenſes are as entire as yours are, and his judgement 
is as found ; he eats, drinks, fleeps. and does every 
thing elſe like other people, and as he uſed to do be- 
fore he was put into the cage; therefore how can 
folks pretend to ſay that he is enchanted ? for thoſe 
who are in that condition, as I have been told, never 
eat or ep, or even ſpeak ; but my maſter, if they 
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would let him alone, could out-talk forty lawyers. 
Sancho then turning to the curate, fail, © O Mr. 
* curate! do you think I don't know the meaning of 
* all this? yes, yes, I do; and you fee I know you 
© too, notwithſtanding the maſk on your face : none of 
* your fly tricks can eſcape my notice; but *tis an 
old ſaying, the weakeſt always go to the wall: and 
7 
< 
* 
c 


3, 


now the devil take the devil, ſay I; had it not been 
for your meddling, my maſter by this time might 
perhaps have been, married to the princeſs of Micom- 
con, and 1 might have been an carl; but, as the ſaying 
is, fortune turns round like a mill- wheel, and he that 
© ſtood yeiterday at the top, lies to-day at the bottom: 
I am only troubled on account of my poor wife and 
children, who inſtead of ſeeing me return home a 
* viceroy or governor of ſome i0and, will ſee that I. 
am ſtill no more than an humble ſquire: I wonder, 
* Mr. curate, you ſhould not have a better conſcience; 
. ſhame on you; you will have a deal to anſwer for 
in the next world.“ 
What is that fool prating about ?* ſaid the bar- 
ber; © why ſyrely, friend Sancho, thou doſt belong to 
« thy maſter's fraternity: methinks 'tis neceſſary to 
put thee into the ſame cage with him: what en- 
* chanted iſland is it that is floating in thy brain? or 
what demon hath been riding thy imagination, and 
0 got it with child of ſuch ridiculous ideas * 
Got me with child ?? ſaid Sancho; no King in 
5 Europe, nor queen either, ſhould get me with child; 
* though I am Poor, I am onen Fam an old chrif; 
© tian, and out of debt: ſuppc cling do covet an. 
„ iſland, there are others who covet more ; every man 
© 1s the fon of his n works; the poorelt man may 
in time be a pope, and why nor 1 the governor of 
an iſland, eſpecially. as. my maſter may gain more. 
than he? U know what to do with ? therefore hold 
* your prating, Mr. ſhaver : as to my maſter's en- 
* chantment, I ſhall ſay nothing about it; but I Know. 
« what] know ; . nobody Mall put a falſe card upon me.” 
The barber was afraid to reply, left Sancho ſh. uld, 
diſcover what he and the prieſt took ſuch pains to con- 
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ceal; and the latter being under the like apprehenſion, 
prevailed on the canon to ride on with him a little be- 
tore the waggon, When he acquainted him with the 
true cauſe of Don Quixote's impriſonment in the cage. 
The canon making a general declamation againſt 
books cf chivalry, the curate informed him of his hav- 
ing deſtroyed the library of Don Quixote, and of the 
ſcrutiny he had previouſly made, at which the canon 
laugh'd heartily, but laid, that notwithſtanding he 
difepproved of thoſe books, yet he found one good 
thing in them, which was the ſubject they preſented 
for a fertile genius to diſplay itlelf on, opening a 
large field for the pen to expatiate in the deſcription 
of tempeſts, ſhipwrecks, and battles; repreſenting a 
brave commander, with all his great qualifications, 
penetrating into the deſigns of an enemy, eloquent in 
perſuading or diſſuading his ſoldiers, judicious in 
council, active in exe cution, and n in aſſailing or 
repulſing; ſometimes recounting a dreadful accident, 


PR 


at another time an happy and unexpected event; in 
one place a begutitul lady poſſeſſed with virtue and 
diſcretion: n another, courteous knight endued with 
furpriang bur; here a boiſterous, boaſting, cruel 
ruin, there an à Fable, kind-rempered, wiſe, and 


warlike prince and fo. forth. * Beſiles,? added he, 
* the author has an oppuriunity of diſplaying his 
* ſkill and talents in NECromancy : he may deſcribe 


the artifice of Uiyſſes, the piety of Eneas, 


C 


the 
gallantry of Achilles, the calamities of Hector, the 
treachery of Sinon, the finczrity of Furyalus, the 
munificence of Alexander, the courage of Cæſar, 
the candour and clemency of Trajan, the circum- 
ſpection of Cato, and all thoſe diſtinguiſhing gua- 
ities which conſtitute the fame, honour, and pre- 
eminence of an illuſtrious hero; ſometimes uniting 
them all in one great perſon, and ſometimes dividing 
them among ſeveral ; and the Whole being given in 

a pleaſing, ingenious ſtile, carefully prelerving an 
air of probability, will undoubtedly form a pro- 
duction of ſuch beautiful variety, as cannot fail to 
yield both pleaſure and inſtructien. CHAP. 


= 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


. Being a continuation of the canon's diſcourſe upon knight- 


errantry ; with other matters. 


-OUR obſervations are very juſt, Signor,“ re- 
plied the curate; and I think thoſe anos 
who have publiſhed books of knight-errantry with- 
out the leaſt regard to conſiſtency and good-ſenſe, 
are unpardonably blameable ; for had they obſerved 
the neceſſary rules of art, they might have rendered 
themſelves as celebrated in proſe as the two princes 


of Greck and Latin poetry are in verſe.” 


] muſt acknowledge,“ ſaid the canon, I was once 
tempted to write a book of knight. poet myſelt, 
obſerving thoſe rules I have mentioned; in ſhort 1 
have now upwards of an hundred ſheets by nie, 
which I have ſhewn to perſons of taſte and learn 


S 


as well as to people of very little diſcernment; all of 


whom approve of my production: neverthelets J 
have nat gone on with the work, eſteeming it 1ncon- 
fiſtent with my profeſſion, and knowing there are 
more fools in the world than people of ſenſe: d 
though it were better to be commended by the ſt. I 
number that are wiſe than laughed at by the m ny 
that are fooliſh, yet I did not chuſe to expoſe myſelt 
to the confuled judgement of the giddy vulgar, whoſe 


— 
province it chiefly iS to read performances of this 


kind: but my principal motive for declining a pro- 


ceſs, was the reflection I made upon our modern co. 
medies; for, ſaid I to myſelf, if thele comedies, 
whether of the poet's invention, or grounded on 
hiſtory, are all, or the greateſt part of them, known 
to be abſurd productions, and yet received With ap- 
plauſe by the multitude; and if the authors Who 
write, and the actors who repreſent them, aſſert that 
this and no other method is to be practiſed, becauſe 
the auditors muſt be pleaſed; that ſuch as are well 

: 1 | | con- 
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contrived, and agreeable to the rules of art, ſerve 


only to entertain a few ſenſible people who under- 
ſtand them; and that it is better for them to gain a 
decent kvelihood by the ſenſeleſs many, than ſtarve 
upon the approbation of the judicious few; at this 
rate, far{ I, if I ſhould compleat my work, after 
racking my brains to preſerve the neceſſary rules of 
art, I might be only laughed at for my fruitleſs la- 
bour. I have ſometimes endeavoured to perſuade 
the players that they are wrong in their judgement, 
and that they Would have fuller houſes, as well as be 
ture of obtaining more reputation, by exhibiting re- 
gular comedies, "than thole prepoſterous pieces : but 
no demonſtration could rer alter their opinion.” 
Signor, ſaid the curate, you have touched upon 
a point that revives in me an animoſity I long have 
had againit our modern plays, and which indeed is 
qual to my enmity againſt books of knight-errantry. 
Comedy, as Tully tells us, ought to be the mirrour 
of life, the picture of truth, and pattern of manners; 
whereas our modern productions are mirrours of ab- 
ſurdity, pictures of ribaldry, and patterns of folly; 
for what can be more d'ly duct than to ſee the cha- 
racter, who in the firſt ſcene of the firſt act appears 
2 child! in ſwaddling cloa hs „in the 5 appear a 
full- grown man? or What can be more abſurd than 
to repreſent to us a fighting old run a cowardly 
young one, an <zoQuent footman, a page a counſellor, 
a prince a porter, or an empreſs a ſcullion? Then 
what ſhall I fay of their rega rd to time and ſituation ? 
J have ſcen a play, in which whe firſt act began in 
Europe, the ſecond in Aſia, and the third in Africa : 
probably had there been a fourth, the ſcene would 


have lain in America; ſo that the comedy would 


have travelled through each diviſion of the globe. 
If we conſider thoſe plays which are written on divine 
ſubjects, what a number of faiſe miracles ſhall we 
find in them? what miſtakes do we diſcover in the 


author, who confounds the operations of one 1atnu 


with thoſe of another? nav, even in prophane ſub-— 
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'* jects they have the effrontery to work miracles; 


merely on a preſumption that ſuch a ſupernatural 
operation will attract a numerous audience: but 
theſe things are a prejudice to truth, as well as an 
injury to hiſtory, and a reproach to our Spaniſh wits; 
becauſe foreign authors, who are extremely exact in 
obſerving the rules of the drama, look upon us as 
an ignorant and barbarous people, upon ſeeing ſuch 
egregious abſurdities in our conipoſitions: nor would 
it be any admiſſible pretext to alledge, that the grand 
deſign of every well-regulated ſtate, in licenſing the 
public performance of plays, is to amuſe the com- 
monalty with ſome honeſt recreation, in order to di- 
vert thoſe ill humours which idleneſs generally be- 
gets; and that ſince this purpoſe is attained by any 
fort of plays, whether the compolition be good or 
bad, it is needleſs to preſcribe laws to them, or 
oblige either the authors or performers to write 
or repreſent ſuch as are ſtrictly conformable to the 
rules of the drama. To this I would anſwer, that 
the ſame end, without any kind of compariſon, will 
be much better anſwered by good than bad plays; 
for he who ſees a play that is regular, natural, and 
well-digetted, is pleated with the comic part, inform- 
ed by the ſerious, and agreeably ſurpriſed with the 
incidents; collecting improvement from the lan- 
guage, caution from the frauds depicted in the fable, 
knowledge from the examples, a love of virtue, and 
an averſion to vice; for all theſe ſenſations will a good 
comedy excite in the ſpectator's mind, be ever iv 
unpoliſhed, ignorant, and ſtupid: and it is abſo— 
lutely impoſſible that a play which has theſe qua- 
lifications ſhould not afford a greater degree of eh- 
tertainment than one that is defective in theſe par- 
ticulars, as moſt of our modern productions are : 
not that the authors are altogether in fault; for 
ſome of them are very fenſible of their errors, and 
extremely capable of writing much better; but their 


pieces being compoled for ſale, (as they ſay themſelves) 


- 


they muſt ſtudy the taſte of the public; ſo that the 
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poet is obliged to comply with the demand of the 


player, by whom he is paid for his labour. As a 
proof of this obſervation, let us conſider what a nums 
ber of plays have been written by that ingeniou- 
bard, Lopez de Vega Carpio, which are fo replete 
with wit, gaiety, and humour, ſo elegant in their 
W e ſo genteel in their dialogue, and of ſuch 
ſententious gravity, loftineſs, and elocution, that their 
fame 1s ſpread throughout the whole globe: yet this 
fine genius, in being obliged to ſuit himſelf to the 
falſe taite of the actors and audi tors, hath not been 
able to aſſix the ſtamp of perfection upon his picces. 
Some authors have written their plays with fo little 
conſideration, that after the exhibition of them on 
the ſtage, the players have been under a necefſity of 
abſcondling, through a fear of being puniſhed for 
having given offence to royal perſonages, and diſho- 
noured noble families. Thele, and various other in- 
conveniencies, would at once ceale, by the appoint- 
ment of ſome ſenſible and diſcerning courtier to in- 
veſtigate every dramatic performance before its public 
repreſentation : by which means actors would be 
careful to ſend their plays to this inſpector or cenſor, 
and the writers would be more cautious, ſtudious, 
and circumſpect. Thus we ſhould be furniſhed with 
good plays, and the purpole of ſuch productions 
happily accompliſhed, to rhe entertainment of the 


people, and the reputation of Spaniſh wits ; While 


the actors would be f-cure from the reſentments of 
government. And if this fame or any other licenſer 
were appointe] to examine the different romantic 
productions while in manuſcript, ſome of them would 
appear in all the perfection you have deſcribed; in- 
creaſing the e e of our language, and totally 
extirpating the old books of chivalry.” 

During this coaverſation between the canon and the 


curate, they were interrupted by Mr. Nicholas, who 
informed the latter that they were now arrived at 
the place in which the oxen were to bait : the curate 
ſaid it was impoſſiole they could halt in a more pleas 
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fant ſituation; and the canon, highly pleaſed with the: 
agreeablenels of the ſpot, as well as charmed with the 
curate's company, determined to ſtay with them; 
wherefore he gave orders to two of his domeſtics to 
proceed to an inn at a ſmall. diſtance,. and bring from 
thence victuals enough for the whole company. 

In the mean time Sancho perceiving he had now an 
opportunity of ſpeaking to his maſter, approached cloſe 
to the cage, ſaying, Sir Don Quixote! Sir Don! 
my conſcience is ready to burſt, and burſt it ſhall; 
© theſe people with maſks on their faces, pretending to 
be phantoms, are the curate and barber of our vil- 
lage; your worſhip is not enchanted, but only play'd 
' the fool with.“ 

Thou art in the wrong, ſon Sancho,” replied the 
knight; © they are no more what thou doſt imagine 
them than Lam a Turk.” 

© Heaven's merev l' quoth Sancho, © this is madneſs 
with a witneſs. I tell you, Sir, you are only play'd 
the fool with. Will your worſhip ſuffer me to atk. 
* you a queſtion ? 

* Aſk what thou doſt pleaſe, brother Sancho,“ ſaid 
tue knight. 

An pleaſe your worſhip then,“ quoth the ſquire, 
during your enchantment in the cage has your wor- 
ſhip had a motion?“ 

A motion? what meaneſt thou, fon Sancho?“ 

* Mercy on my ſins! quoth the ſqpire, how dull- 
headed your worſhip is grown ! have you had any 
motion to do what nobody can do for you?“ 

* Yes, yes, Sancho,” replied the knight, © T have 
had two or three motions of that kind; and, to be 
plain with tace, I am troubled with. oue of thoſe mo- 
tions now: prithee try ſome method to relieve 
me; for methinks I am not quite fo clean and ſweet 
© a5 | could wiſh.” 
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* 
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The wiſe conference between Don Quixote and bis truſty 


ſquire. 


A, ha, is it ſo?? cried Sancho, then y'faitl 

* Pve caught you ar laſt: this is the very thing 
J wanted to know. Come, Sir, you cannot deny, 
that when any perions are in the dumps, ſo as not 
to eat, cr drink, or fleep, folks ſay they are en- 
chanted or 40; from whence it is as plain as the noſe 
in my face, that your worſhip is not enchante, who 
can cat, drink, and flcep, and have a motion for do- 
ing your natural occaſions.” So far thou art right, 
Sancho,” replied the knight; © but there are different 
kinds of enchantment,; and it may be, that time 
hath altered the manner of incantation; now, per- 
haps, thoſe who are enchanted may, like thy maſter, 
retain the ule of their faculties, notwithſtanding theſe 
perſons were unpoſſeſſed of them who were tormerly 
in the ſame predicament; ſo that there is no drawing 
inferences from what did once exiſt, in contradiftinc- 
tion to prelent practices:: I am certain that I am 
enchanted, otherwiſe my heart would be miſerable; 
for, to be thus diſhonourably borne about in a cage, 
drawn by fluggiſh oxen, and withheld from the im- 
portant offices of my function, when at this inſtant 
perhaps hundreds of diſtreſſed objects are in want of 
my aſſiſtance, would be inſupportable, were I not 
under the abſolute controul of faſcination.* © Yet, 
for all that,” ſaid Sancho, © your worſhip ſurely might 
try to tree yourſelt trom this priſon: come, Sir, Pll 
fer you at liberty myſelf, and then a fig for them all. 
Act as thou doit pleaſe, fon Sancho,“ replied the 


Knight, but thou wilt aſſuredly find thyſelf miſ- 


taken.” 
Thus converſed the knight-errant and his ſquire till 


the flow-moving oxen arrived at the place where the 
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curate, 
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curate, canon, and barber, who har already alighted, 
were waiting for them. Preſently the waggoner un- 
yored his oxen, and ſet them a- -grazing 3 "when San- 
cho, perceiving thoſe animals enjoying their nbertv, 

thought it extremely hard that his maſter ſhould be fin 
conſined, and therefore begged ef the curate that he 
might be releaſed during the time the oxen baited. juſt 
to ſtretch his legs a little; at the ſame time aſſuring 
him, that if he refuſed, the priſon would not be fo 
clean or {weet as the preſence of fo worthy a kn:zlit- 
errant required. The curate made anſwer, that he 
would readily comply with his requeſt, provided he 
could be ſure that Don Quixote would not re-aflume 
his oid tricks and eſcape from them. I'il be ball 
for him, Sir,” faid Sancho; ; * and PI] join in the ob- 
* ligation,” ſaid the canon, * provided he will pledge 

his honour not to leave us.” 

* I will, I will cried the knight, who had atten- 
t.vely liſtened to all that they had ſaid ; and I do now 
* moreover ſw-ar to it, by the faith of a virtuous 
* knight-errant ; though you need no ſecurity beyond 
the power of incantation, enchanted bodies not hav- 
ing the ability of ſelf- difpofal. ; 

The non now reicaſir him from his confinement, 
the knight was very grateful for the favour, and, after 
Aretching his limbs, gave Roſinante a flap acroſs the 
Seel ſaying, © Thou flower and glory of horſe- 
* fleſh! F truſt that in time we both ſhall obtain What 
our hearts defire ; thou prancing under thy lord and 
maſter, and thy lord and maiter mounted upon thy 
ſturdy chine, performing rhute atchievements for 
which he was ſent into the world.“ 

Sancho now conducted his maſter to a thicket ; from 
whence they ſoon returned, the former much ſweeter 
and lighter than before, and the latter perfectly happy 
in having ſucceeded in his petition. The canon could 
not forbear to gaze upon Don Quixote, and was ſur- 
priſed with the peculiar ſymptoms of his diſorder ; for 
in his converſation. and anſwers he diſplayed an excel- 


lent underſtanding, and only loſt himtelf when the di- 
courle 
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courſe ran upon knight-errantry :.. he therefore com- 
miſcrated his misfortune, and when the whole com- 
pany had ſeated themſelves on the graſs, waiting the 
return of the domeſtics from the inn, the canon thus 


addreſſed Don Quixote: * Is it poſſible, Signor, that 


4 
- 
[4 
c 
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* your unhappy reading of romantic productions can 
have fo far impaired your underſtanding as that you 
ſhould now actually ſuppoſe yourlelt enchanted ? and 
that you ſhould be impreſſed with other chimeras of 
the ſame kind, as remote from natural reaſon as falſe- 
hood is from truth ? How 1s 1t poſſible that human 
ſenſibility can conceive there ever exiſted thoſe mul- 
titudes of famous knights-errant, thoſe emperors of 
Trebiſond, thoſe Amadiles, Felixmartes of Hyrcania, 
damſels, palfreys, ſerpents, giants, enchantments 

adventures, battles, tournaments, enamoured prin- 
ceſſes, ſquires, dwarfs, and ſo forth, as related in 
books of chivalry? I confeſs, when I read theſe 
hiſtories without conſidering them as mere fictions, 
my mind is ſomewhat amuſed; but when I ſeriouſly 
reflect what they are, I throw them contemptuouſſy 
aſide, and ſhould even commit them to the fames if 
J was near a fire, as delinquents mer.ting that fate, 
becauſe, like impoſtors, they act in direct contrariety 
to the common courſe of nature; they are like in- 
ventors of new {ects and prepoſtero1 is ways of living, 
inducing the illiterate to give credit to their abſurditięs: 


nay, ſo prelumptuous are they, that they ſometimes 


ditturb the brain of gentlemen who have been liberally 
educated, as too obviouſly appears by the effect they 
have wrought upon your Judgement, Signor. Owing 
to theſe deitructive books you are now confi:ed in 
a cage, and carried about like fome. wild beaſt to be 
exhibited as a public ſpectacle. Good Signor, call 
home your wandering reaton, and exerciſe that good- 
ſenſe which God has bleſſed you with; apply your 
talents to more profitable ſtudies. It you have a 
prevalent and natural propenſity to hiſtories of great 
exploits, let me recommend to you the book cf 


Judges in the ſacred {cripture, where you will ind 
* the 
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the moſt miraculous events founded in real truth. 
Rome produced a Cæſar, Carthage an Hannibal, 
Greece an Alexander, Caſtile a count Fernan Gon- 
zalez, Eſtremadura a Diego Garcia de Paredes, Va- 
lencia a Cid, Toledo a Garcilaffo, Nerez a Garcia 
Perez de Vargas; the hiſtories of theſe great men 
improve, ſurpriſe, and delight a judicious reader. 
This ſpecies of reading would be worthy your talent, 
and would render you learned in hiſtoriology, ena- 
moured of virtue, prudential in conduct, brave 
without rafhneſs, and cautious without cowardice ; 
all which would redound to the glory of God, your 
own emolument, and the honour of La Mancha, 
where I find your family originated.” 

Don Quixote liſtened with great attention to the 


eanon's diſcourſe, and replied, Signor, you would 
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* 


* 


o 


o 


perſuade me that there never were any ſuch renowned 
perſonages as .knights-errant ; that all the books of 
chivalry are fabulous; and that ſuch books have 
deprived me of my natural reaſon : whence it is evi- 
dent that you yourſelf have loſt your ſenſes, and 
that you, and not ſuch books, deſerve to be burnt. 
If you maintain that there were no knights-errant, 
you may as well infiſt that there never were ſuch perſons 


* as Hector and Achilles, or a king Arthur of Eng- 
land, who was transformed to the ſemblance of a 


o 


* 
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raven, and is expected every hour to return to his 
throne. Some people may perhaps be abſurd enough 
to ſay that the hiſtory of Guarino Meſquino, and 
the effort of St. Greel, are fictious:; that the amours 
of Don Triſtan and queen Iſeo are apocryphal, as 
well as thoſe of Gincbra and Lancelot; though there 
are people living who can almoſt remember having 
{cen the old duenna Quintanona, who had the bett 
hand at filling a glaſs of wine of any woman in 
Britain. I myſelf have often heard my grandmother, 
by the father's fide, ſay, when ſhe ſaw a duenna with 
her reverend veil, that ſuch a duenna was very muck 
like Quintanona ; whence I infer that ſhe either 
knew her, or had ſeen her portrait. Now who can 
| pretend 
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pretend to deny the truths contained in the hiſtory 


of Peter of Provence, and the fair Magalona, ſince 


re 
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at this very day may be ſeen, in the king? s ar- 
moury, the identical peg with which Peter turned 
his wooden horſe that carried him through the air? 
which peg is rather bigger than the pole of a coach, 
and ftands near Babieca's ſaddle, Nay, at Ronce- 
valles is kept the horn of Orlando, which is as big 
as a beam: whence it is evident that thole illuſtri- 
ous heroes we read of under the denomination of 
Knights-errant, did abſolutely exiſt. Why don't you 
en leavour to perſuade me that the gallant Juan de 
Merlo, native of Portugal, was no knight-errant, 
notwithſtanding | it is well known that in the city of 
Ras in Burgundy he encountered. the famous lord of 
Charne, and afterwards fought with Monſeigneur 
Henrique de Remeſtan ; obtaining a conqueſt in both 
battles, to his eternal: honour and fame? Why too 
don't you. tell me that no fuch perſons exiſted as thoſe 
valiant Spaniards, Pedro Barba and Guttiere Quix- 
ada, (from whom on the father's fide I am lineally 
deſcended,) who conquered the ſons of the count de 
St. Paul? Inſiſt upon it that theſe and other great 
heroes never had a being, and at once prove your- 
ſelf deſtitute of common-tenle.” 

The canon replied, * We have the moſt unqueſtion- 
able teſtimonies that ſome of theſe illuſtrious per- 
ſonages exiſted; but JI proteſt J never ſaw Peter's 
peg in my lite, though I have been in the royal ar- 
moury a great number of times.“ Whether you 
have ſeen it or not,” quoth the knight, there it cer- 
tainly is, and is kept in a caſe of calves leather, to 
preſerve it from ruſt.” * Well, Signor Don Quixote, 
plied the canon, even allowing it to be there, I am 
not obliged to give credit to the ſtories of ſo many 
Amadiſes, and other knights treated of in thoſe idle 
fables of chivalry. « Ids fables!? quoth the Knight; 
ſo you call thoſe books, printed by the king's ſpecial 
licenſe and authority, idle ables: ce ate, Signor. to 


vent ſuch blaſphemy, and believe that in this ref 
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] adviſe you to act agreeably to the dictates of reaſon” 
and good-ſenſe. I can with truth affirm, that fince I 
have taken on myſelf the profeſſion of a knight- 
errant, I have not only been brave, courteous, liberal, 
well bred, and affable, but a patient endurer of tolls, 
captivity, and enchantment; and notwithſtanding I 
have been ſhut up in a cage like a madman, I expect, 
through the valour of my- arm, heaven favouring, 
and fortune not oppoſing me, to be ſovereign of ſome 
kingdom in a very ſhort time, when ! ſhall be ena- 
bled to give proofs of my inherent gratitude and 
generality ; for in truth, Signor, a poor man is !nca- 
pable of exerting the virtue of beneficence, how ever 
naturally well inclined; and that grat irude which is 
reſtricted to good-will alone, is like faith without 
works: wheretore it is my with that fortune may ſoon 
make me an emperor, in order that J may diſplay 
« the native liberality of my heart, in aſſiſting thoſe 
* whom I eſteem, particularly my Faithful ſquire and 
L ſervant, Sancho Panza, who is one of the hontſteſt 
6 1 in the world, and whom I intend to create 
an earl, though I fear he will want ſenſe and cir— 
6 cumſpection to conduct himſelf after his advance- 
ment.“ 
Sancho hearing his maſter's liſt words, ſaid, * Well, 
* well, Sir Don Quixote, don't you trouble your head 
about that matter ; let me but once be made an ear], 
and I'll warrant you I ſhall know how to cond luct 
$ my ſelf: I can do as my betters have done before 
me; I can have a deputy to do all my buſinels, while 
| "a receive my rents, live jovially, and care not a fig 
for the world: I would not be controuled in my 
* earldom; fairly and ſoftly; I would be abſolute; 
* becauſe he that is abſolute can do what he plzales 
* and he that can do what he pleaſes, muſt ſurely 
pleaſe himſclt.” 
By this time the canon's fervants being arrived 
with the proviſion, they all tell to eating; when pre- 
ſently they heard the n of a little bell among 
me achoining briars and th: ckets, and immediately 
there 
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tliere appeared a beautiful ſhe-goat, ſpeckled with va- 
fious ſpots, and a goatherd running after her, who in 
his ruſtic dialect called to Her to ſtop and return to the 
fold ; but the innocent fugitive ran towards the com- 
pany panting and frighted, as if to intreat their pro- 
tection; whilſt the goatherd, ſeizing her by the horns, 
faid to her, as if the animal had been endued with ra- 
tionality, Ah, you little wanton ! how you ramble 
* about ! the wolves will catch you one day or other : 
* what can be the reafon of your ſtraying from the fold 
© ſo often, my pretty child? yet indeed what can it be 
but that you are a female, and therefore inconftant : 
* plague on you; and on thofe you referable, fay I: 
turn back, my little dear; for though you are nut fo 
happy in your fold, you will there be fecure from all 

arm: if yon, who ought. to ſhew a good example 
to your companions, ramble about in this manner; 
what will become of them?“ | 

The goather«'s reprimand to his little wanderer di- 
verted the company nuch, particularty the canon, who 
ſaid to hun; I befeech you not to be in fuch hurry to 
get your goat back to the fold; for, as a female, ſhe 
will do as fhe pleafes, in ſpite of you: rake this mor- 
* ſel; and have a cup of wine :* (at the fame time giving 
him the leg of a rabbit.) 3 
« Gentlemen, faid the goatherd; © you muſt not con- 
clude me an ignoramus for having talked in thoſe 
terms to my goat; my expreſſions had a myfterious 
meaning in them: *tis true I am a peaſant; yet not 
fo ruſtic; but that I can converfe with men as well 
as goats. doubt it not,“ replied the canon; for 
the woods ſometimes produce men of learning, and 
ſimple ſheep-cors difcernirig philoſophers. * At 
leaſt reſumed the goatherd, they fomerimes harbour 
men who have a tolerable knowledge of the world ; 
and; by way of proof; I would relate a, ftory, were I 
ſure it would hor be difagreeable.” The compiny 
expreſſing a defire to hear him, he recounted what wilt 
be found in the following chapter. 
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CHAT. XX. 
The goatberg”s flory to the company. 


N a little village, at the diſtance of about three 
leagues from this valley, there lived an opulent 
farmer, who was one of thoſe good ſcarce people that 
are more beloved for their virtue than reſpected tor their 
wealth : but his primary happineſs centered in the 
beautiful perſon of an only female child, whoſe pru- 
dent and amiable conduct added conſiderably to her 
external accomplithments : when at the age of ſixteen 
fhe was not only the topic of converſation throughout 
all the neighbouring villages, bar in remote cities, and 
even at the court; inſomuch that people came from 
all parts to ſee her : her father was very careful of her, 
Lor was ſhe leſs careful of herſelf; for in truth a young 
woman's own prudential ſelf-preſervation, is better 
than all the bolts or padlocks in the univerſe, Her 
incomparable beauty, and the wealth of her father, 
occahoned many ſuitors to demand her in marriage; 
but ſo very nemerous were they, that the old man was 
much perplexed, and knew not upon whom to beftow 
her. Amongſt the crowd of her admirers I was one, 
and had great hopes of fucceſs, from the knowledge 
her father had of me, and being a native of the fame 
village; I was befides of a reputable family, heir to a 
good eftate, and not very defective in underſtanding : 
'but another lad of our village, who was in every reſpect 
my cqual, being at the ſame time her ſuitor, the old 
man was much embarraſſed, well knowing that either 
of us was worthy of his daughter: to be, however, no 
longer in ſuch a predicament, he told Leandra (for 
that was her name) ſhe was entirely at liberty to make 
her own choice. I. know not which of us Leandra 
preferred; but this I know, that her father put us off 
from time to time, under pretence that ſhe was toe 
young to be married, treating us both in ſuch general 
—— terms 
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terms as could neither pleaſe nor offend us. My name 
is Eugenio; my rival's name was Anſelmo; for it is 
neceſſary you ſhould be made acquainted with the 
names of the perſons principally concerned in the tra- 
gedy depending, though you mult naturally expect it 
will have a melancholy termination. 

About this time there came to our village one 
Vincent de la Roſa, the ton of a poor labourer in the 
neighbourhood : this Vincent had jult letc Italy, where 
he had ſerved as a ſoldier, as well as in other foreign 
paris, having been carried away, when he was about 
twelve years of age, by an officer who happened to 

arch through the village at the head of his com- 
= Vincent was in a gay uniform, bedecked with 

various toys of cryſtal, and flender chains of ſteel : 
to-day he dreſſed himſelf in one piece of finery, to- 
morrow another ; but all his trinkets were but of little 
value. The labouring people, who are naturally in- 
vidious, took particular obſervation of his apparel, 
and found that he had no more than three ſuits; 
yet ſuch was his contrivance, that any one who had 
not undertaken to detect him, would have ſuppoſed 
that he had appeared in ten or a dozen different 
ſuits, and above twenty plumes of feathers. Let 
it not ſeem impertinent or unneceſſary that J men- 
Lion this circumitance of huis dreſs, becauſe the ſtory 
depends greatly upon it. He uſed to ſeat himſelf 
upon a bench, under a large poplar, and enter- 
tain us with an account of his travels and exploits, 
alluring us there was not a country in the univerſe that 
he had not feen, or 2 battle in which he had not fought: 
he had ſlain more Moors than ever Tunis or Morocco 
produced ; and as to duels, he had fought a greater 
number than ever Gante had, or Luna, Diego Garcia 
de Paredez, or any other champion; always coming 
off victorious, and without loſing a ſingle drop of blood; 
in ſhort, he was continually boaiting of his prowels, and 
pretended to underſtand mulic, as well as to have 2 
talent for poetry; he would ſometimes thrum a guit- 
tar a little, and write copies of verſes, This adven- 
B b b 2 turer 
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turer being ſeen by Lean ſra from a window that looked 
into the ſtreet, ſhe was ſtruck with the finery of his 
appearance, and delighted with his verſes, of which 
he took Care to diſperſe feyeral copies; ſhe was pleaſed 
alſo with the exploits he related of himſelf, and in ſhort 
became enamoured of him even before he had preſumed 
to make his addreſſes to her; and, as in the circum- 
ſtances of love every thing is eaſily effected by the 
ſuitor who wins the heart of his fair miſtreſs, ſo was 
it a matter of little difficulty for Leandra and Vincent 
to have frequent meetings; and before any one cf her 
numerous admirers had the leaſt ſuſpicion of her incli- 
nation, ſhe had fully gratified it; and leaving her 
father's houſe, (ſhe had no mother,) ſhe ran off with this 
ſoldier.” The whole village was alarmed with the event, 

arid every body amazed "that heard of i it; I and Anſel- 
mo were aſtoniſhed, the father overwhelmed with grief, 
and her other relations outrageous : juſtice was ſolicited, 

a party of. troopers ſent out, examining every thicket 
and corner, and after a ſearch of three days Leandra 
was found 'in a cave at the foot of a mountain,” robbed 
of jcwels and money that ſhe had taken along with 
— and ſtripped even to her ſhift. The troopers 
brought her back to her father; and on enquiry into 
the cauſe of her elopement, ſhe made an ingenuous 
confeſſion that Vincent had deceived her; that he had 
promiſed to marry her, and to conduct her to Naples, 

which he ſaid was one of the richeſt and fineſt cities 
in the world; that ſhe placed confidence in all he ſaid, 

and robbing her father, put herſeif entirely under his 
protection; that he led her up a ſteep craggy mountain, 

and put her in that ſame cave where ſhe was found:; 

that, however, though he ſtripped her, he had not 
made the leaſt attempt on her virtue, Ir was not an 
eaſy matter to induce us to think favourably of the 
ſoldier's continence; but ſhe per ſiſted in it with ſuch 
repeated aſſevèerations, that the afflicted father was in 
fome degree comforted, who eſteemed nothing ſo highly 

as his d:ughter's reputation. The ſame day that ſhe 
was brought home, the old man removed her from our 
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eyes: he immediately ſent her to a monaſtery, in hopes 
that time would expunge the diſgrace ſne had brought 
upon herſelf. Some people readily pardoned this miſ- 
conduct of Leandra, in conſideration of her tender 
years; but thoſe who were acquainted with her uſual 
diſcretion and good-ſenſe attributed it e to that 
levity of diſpoſition which is natural to women. Lean- 
dra being thus confined, Anſelmo could never meet 
with any object that gave him the leaſt ſatisfaction; I 
allo was equally unhappy : we curſed the ſoldier's 
finery, and railed at the father's want of care: at laſt 
we both agreed to quit the village, and retire to this 


valley, where he feeding a large flock of ſheep that are 


his own, and I tending as large a flock of goats that 
are likewiſc mine, we pals our time among the woods, 
glving vent to our paſſions, ſinging in concert the 
praiſes or reproaches of the beautitul Leandra, or each 
by himſelf ſighing and complaining to heaven. In 
imitation of us, ſeveral others of her lovers have viſited 
theſe ſtecp mountains, and bemoan their fate as we 


do; fo that this ſpot wears the paſtoral proſpect of 


Arcadia, almoſt every part being crouded with ſhep- 
herds and their flocks, and ſcarce any thing heard but 
the repetition of Leandra's name : one curſes and calls 
her light and fickle ; another ſtiles her wanton and im- 
molett; a third acquirs and forgives her; a fourth 
arraigns and condemns her; one extols her beauty; 
another declaims againſt her baſeneſs : in ſhort, moſt 
of them blame her, and yet all adore her: nay fo far 
docs this extravagance prevail, that ſome complain of 
her diſ lain who never ſpoke to her; and others pretend 
to be jealous, though the never gave occaſion for ſuch 
paſſion ; for, as I already have obſerved, her diſgrace 
was known before her inclination was ſuſpected. Of 
the whole group of deſponding lovers, he who ſhews 
the leaſt, and yet has the molt ſenſe, is my rival An- 
ſelmo, who forgetting all other cauſes of diſcontent, 
complains only of abſence ; and to his rebec, which 
2 plays with great judgement, he joins his voice 
in couplets or his own compoſing, which — 
the 
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the excellency of his genius. For my own part, I 
follow an eaſier, and in my opinion a wiſer me- 
thod ; I declaim againſt the levity of the whole 
lex, their breach of promiſes, their contempt of thoſe 
who ſincerely love them, and their fantaſtic chojce of 
knaves and tools. This, gentlemen, was the occaſion 
of thoſe expreſſions I made uſe of to my goat ; for 1 
diſbke her, as being a female, though ſhe is the beſt 
in my flock; and now you have had my ſtory. My 
cottage is hard by, where I have ſome freſh milk and 
8000 cheeſe, with variety of fruit, all much at your 
ervice, if you chule to partake thereof. 


. 


Containing the quarrel between Don Quixote and the goat- 
herd , with the rare adventure of 7 the diſciplinants. 


HE goatherd's ſtory was well received by the com- 
pany, eſpecially by the canon, who obleryed that 
his manner of relating 1t proved him a ſcholar; and 
Don Quixote ſaid to him, Truly, brother goatherd, 
* were ] in a condition to engage in any new adventure, 
I would make it my buſineſs to ſerve thee : I would 
ſoon releaſe Leandra from the monaſtery, where 1 
© prefume ſhe is confined againſt her will; and, in 
* ſpite of the abbeſs, and all the nuns and monks 
© under heaven, I would put her into thy hands, to be 
* ſolely at thy diſpoſal, lo far as ſhould appear con- 
* ſiſtent with the laws of chivalry, which expreſsly 
* forbid any one to offer the leaſt violence to a 
damſel. | 
The goatherd, gazing at Don Quixote with no little 
admiration, and marvelling what he meant by his molt 
extravagant expreſſions, faid to Mr. Nicholas, * Pray 
* who and what is this man that talks fo wildly ?“ 


Who 
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Who is the ?? quoth the barber, why no leſs a 
ſon than the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
the flail of oppreſſion, the revenger of injuries, the 
protector of damſels, and the ribroaſter of giants.“ 
Then he follows the example of thoſe renowned 
champions whom we read of in books of knight- 
errantry,” obſerved the goatherd ; but I ſuppoſe 
you are only inclined to be a little merry with the 


gentleman, or perhaps his brains have deterted their 
quarters.” 


Don Quixote immediately taking up a loaf, and 
throwing 1t furiouſly againſt the ooatherd's head, ſaid, 
Thou 1mpudent ſcoundrel ! 'tis thou who haft loſt 
thy brains! the head of him whom thou doft infulr, 
1s more pregnant than ever was thy old bawd of a 
mother !? 

The goatherd, not brooking ſuch kind of ufage, 
flew at the knight, and ſeizing him by the throat, | 
would have inevitably ſtrangled him, if Sancho had 
not pulled him backwards among the diſhes, bottles, 
and glaſſes, to the total devaſtation of the whole 
arrangement of thoſe articles. Don Quixote finding 
himſelf free again, attacked the goatherd, who, be- 
{meared with blood, and trampled upon by Sancho, 
crept on his hands and knees in fearch of a knife or 
fork to take fatal revenge, but was prevented by the 
canon : afterwards, however, getting Don Quixote. 
under him, he beſtowed on him fuch a ſtorm of blows, 
that the knight ſoon became as bloody as the goatherd. 
In the height of this deſperate battle they heard a 
trumpet utter ſo doleful a ſound, that they could not 
forbear turning their heads, and looking towards 
the place from whence the mournful note pro- 
ceeded; but he who ſeemed to regard it the moſt, was 
Don Quixote, who, though he lay much againſt his 
will under the poatherd, yet his ſpirit of revenge was 
at that inſtant ready to ſubmit to that of curioſity, 
Brother devil,“ ſaid he, (“for a devil thou certainly 
* muſt be to have ſtrength equal to mine, I beg a 
* truce juſt for one hour; becauſe the metancholy 
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— ſound of that trumpet calls me to ſome new adyen\ 

ture.“ The goatherd being tired of drubbing, as 
well of being drubbed, immediately granted the truce 3 
and Don Quixote getting on his feet again, turned to: 
wards the place from whence the diſmal tone ſeemed to 
have iſſued, and ſoon eſpied a great number of people 
clad in white, in the manner of diſciplinants, de- 
ſcending an adjacent hill. That year no rain had 
dropt for a great length of time; and the people 
deeming it eſſential to implore heaven for a few re: 
freſhing ſhowers, were proceeding to an hermitage 
built on one of the hills that ſurrounded the valley; 
and Don Quixote obſerving the peculiarity of their 
dreſs, without reflecting that he had often ſeen the 
like before, conjectured the whole to be fome new 
adventure: and what ſtrengthened his idea was an 
image cloathed in black, carried before them, which 
he ſurmiſed to be ſome princeſs whom they were 
taking off by force. Upon this, ſeizing his ſword 
and ſhield, which were fixed to the ſaddle of Roſi- 
nante, who ſtood orazing at a ſmall diſtance, he 
mounted his faithful ſtecd before the company had 
time to prevent him, and rode directly to the ditcipli- 
nants, crying out, Soho, ye caitiffs in malquerade ! 
attend to what I have to ſay.” The perivns who firſt 
{topped were thoſe who carried the image; and one 
of the four prieſts who ſung the litanics remarking the 
ſtrange figure of Don Quixote, and the leannefs of 
Roſinante, together with other circumſtances {ſufficient to 
force laughter even from perſons in their then ſituation, 
made antwer, * If you have any thing to ſay to us, ſpeale 
it immediately; for you are to conſider our brethren 
here are now ſeverely * ſtriping themtelves; and it 
is not reaſonable therefore that we ſhoul4 be ſtopped.” 
* Yes, yes,” ſaid the knight, 1 ſhall ſpeak it imme- 
f diately : know then that it is my immediate pleaſure 
that ye do releaſe the princeſs. The people thinking 


* A religious order of men who ſcourge themſelves on ſuch 
occalions. 
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him crazy, could not forbear laughing in his face; 
which enraged him ſo much, that ſaying his hand on 
his ſword, he directly affaulted the i image- carriers; when 
one of them quitting his poſt, met the threatening hero 
with a fork or pole on which they ſupported the bier 
when they were tired ; Don Quixote; however, ſoon 
cut the fork in two; but his antagoniſt, who held the 
remaining part in his hand, gave the knight ſuch a 
blow on his ſhoulders, that 'his ſhield being unable to 
ſuſtain the ſhock, down dropped the knight of the 
woeful countenance, Sancho, who had followed him 
as faſt as his breath and legs would let him, ſeeing 
his mafter fall, called our to his adverſary to forbear 
ſtriking him, urging that he was a poor enchanted 
knight, and one who meant harm to nobody: however, 
it was not Sancho's interceſſion that ſtopped the coun- 
tryman's fury, but his own apprehenſions; for per- 
ceiving Don Quixote to lie motionleſs, he Mönche he 
had killed him, and therefore took to his heels, and 
was ſoon clearly out of fight. 

By this time the canon, curate, and the reſt of the 
company, were nearly arrived at the ſpot where Don 
Quixote lay; and thoſe of the proceſſion ſeeing ſo 
many perſons approaching towards them, attended by 
troopers belonging to the holy brotherhood, began to 
apprehend tome dreadful diſaſter; wherefore forming 
themſelves in a circle round the image, they lifted up 
their hoods, graſped their ſcourging inſtruments, and 
prepared for an aſſault, reſolving to defend themſelves 
bravely ; but fortune had ordered things much better 
than they expected; for while Sancho lay ſtretched 
out at full length over his maſter's body, moit dole- 
fully bewailing him as dead, the curate happened to 
be known by one of the prieſts of the proceſſion, 
which at once diſpelled all apprehenſions on both ſides; 
and the curate giving his brother parſon, in a very few 


words, an account of Don Quixote's inſanity, the 


whole body of diſciplinants repaired to the poor knight, 
to examine whether he was alive or dead, when they 
found Sancho, who ſuppoſed his poor maſter was no 

No. 10 SEE more, 
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more, making, almoſt drowned in tears, the ein 
funeral oration: O thou bright flower of chivalry 

by a difcourteous cudgel thus laid low! O thou 
pride and honour of thy family! thou glory ot 
La Mancha! thou ſupport of the world, which 
© by thy untimely death is now become a poor orphan, 
-* expoled to the violence of wicked men, who will 
** raviſh virtue, and ſet juſtice naked with her heels 
upwards | thou wert more bountiful than all the Alex- 
anders that ever reigned ! for after I had ſerved thee 
only eight months, thou didſt promiſe me an iſland ! 
thou wert the ſcourge of oppreſſors, a ſworn foe to 
* baleneſs, daring in danger, and in love without 
< reaſon! in a word, thou wert a knight-errant; and 
in that great name hes every thing,” 

Sancho's Jamentations brought Don Quixote to 
himſelf again, who heaving a moſt melancholy ſigh, 
fad, * Ah! Dulcinea! he who is abſent from thy 

© charming perſon cannot be otherwiſe than wretched : 

* help me, Sancho, into the enchanted chariot ; for ! 
am not m a condition to mount Roſinante, my 
* ſhoulder being much bruiſed. © I will obey you, 
my good lord,” rephed Sancho; © I am always ready 
to affiſt my dear maſter; and now, Sir, let us return 
$ home to our own village. where your worſhip will 
© have leifure to conſider of ſome new adventure more 
* to our honour and profit.“ With all my heart, 
friend Sancho,“ replied the Knight, for in that time 
perhaps the malignant influence of the planets will 
pals over.” 

The canon and curate were happy to hear Don 
Quixote agree to his {quire's requett, and then placing 
hun in the cage as before, the waggon ſet off again; the 
people of the proceſſion continued their ceremony; the 
canon took his leave of the curate; the goatherd went 
away about his buſineſs, and the troopers were paid and 
diſcharged. 

At the end of ſix days, in the forenoon of Sunday, 
the curate and barber ſafely conducted Don Quixote 


' his native village, when the waggon was quickly 
jurruunded 


„ 
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furrounded with people, who were aſtoniſhed to ſee 
their old neighbour, Signor Quixada, in a cage. A 
little boy ran immediately with the news to the knight's 
houſe, and particularizing the miſerable manner in 
which he lay upon a common truſs. of hay in. a wag- 
gon drawn by oxen, his niece and houſekeeper burſt 
into a flood of tears, making the bittereſt exclamations 
againſt all books of Kknight-errantry : and it would 
have ſoftened the moſt obdurate breaſt to have heard 
their lamentations when the waggon moved up to the 
door, | 

„O. my poor dear uncle !? ſaid the niece, © was there 
no other method of conveying you home but in this 
*, naſty, filthy cage?“ 

O dreadtul !? cried the houſekeeper, to. be thus 
* caged like a wild Swediſh cat?! 

And now the wife of. Sancho Panza made her 
appearance, whoſe firſt care was to aſk her huſband: 
how the aſs had fared ? and Sancho anſwering, much 
better than his maſter, © heaven be praiſed,” ſaid 
ſhe, and now tell me what thou haſt got for me by 
thy 1quireſhip ; haſt thou. brought me home a new 
« petticoat, or any ſtockings for thy children?“ © No, 
no, no, replied Sancho, I have brought things of 
much greater conſequence.” © I am glad of it,“ ſaid 
ſhe, <. prithee. let me fee them.“ © See them !' quoth. 
Sancho, thou ſhalt fee them when we get home: I 
can tell thee, thou wert once very near being an 
* earl's lady. Shou'd it be my lord Don Quixote's 
fortune to ſet out again in queſt of adventures, I 
*. ſhall be made governor of one of the fineſt iſlands 
that the ſalt-water ever waſhed; 

What doſt thou ſay ? quotlz Joan Panza. 

What do I ſay,” replied Sancho, why I'm to be 
* governor of an iſland.” 

Governor of an iſland ! what's that?“ 

Thou ſhalt know in good time,” replied Sancho; 

have a little patience z honey was not made for an 
aſs's mouth. It will be time enough for thee to 
know what I mean when thou doſt hear thyſelf called 
Seen * my 
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* my lady, and ſee thy ſervants cringing and ſcraping 
to thee with their hats off!“ 

* Mercy on us!” quoth Joan, and when is all this 
to happen? 

* Happen ?? faid Sancho, * why when my maſter. 
and I go out again: though, by the way, tis a rare 
* thing to be only a knight-errant's ſquire; for ſup- 
pole "moſt of the knight's adventures are unlucky, 
and his fquire gets. heartily kick'd and cuff'd, as 1 
have been ferved, yet *tis a pleaſant life to ride a- 
hunting after fortune over rocks, mountains, and de- 
* tatts, and to ſtay whole days at caſtles and inns with- 
* out paying a farthing.“ 

During this curious diſcourſe between Sancho and, 
his wife, "the niece and houſekeeper of Don Quixote 
undreſſed and put the knight to-bed, where he lay 
caſting his eyes alternately at them, without knowing 
who they were, or that he was then under his own 
roof. The curate enjoined the niece to take the ut- 
molt care of him, and to wach him very narrowly, 
leſt he ſhould eſcape again, aſſuring her that the get- 
ting him home had been attended with greater diff- 
culey and trouble than ſhe could poſſibly be aware: 

here both niece and ſervant again exclaimed with 
ee, againſt the books of knight-crrantry, and in- 
voked heaven to hurl to the lowelt pit of deſtruction 
the authors of ſuch infamous productions: for the 
poor women were apprehenſive they ſhould loſe the 
Knight again as foon. as he recovered us ſtrength, 
which indeed really happened. But although "the 
author of this hiſtory hath been very ligne in his 
enquiry into the Circ umſtances of Don Quixote's third 
ſally from honte, yet he could never obtain any ac- 
count in which he could confidz: fame alone hath 
preſerved, among the antiquities of La Mancha, ſome 
memoirs of his tuture exploits, which inform us that 
in his third fally he viſited Saragoſſa, where being 
preſent at a famous tournament, he met with many 
recent occurrences worthy of his genius and gallantry : 


but our author would never have obtained any intel- 
{i a | ligence 
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ligence reſpecting his death, had not fortune directed 
him to an old phyſician who: happened to be in poſſeſ- 
fizn of a leaden box which he ſaid he had found 
a nongſt the ruins of an hermitage that was repairing. 
This box contained ſome ſcrolls of parchment, on 
which were recorded, in Caſtilian verſe, and gothic 
characters, ſeveral of Don Quixote's famous actions, 
as well as a deſcription of Dulcinea's beauty, the 
fine figure of Roſinante, and the integrity of Sancho 
Panza; together with an account of the knight's 
tuneral, embelliſhed with ſeveral epitaphs, and eulo- 
giums on his life and manners. Whatever was 
intelligible enough to be tranſcribed is here an- 
nexed by the author of this new and ſtupendous 
hiſtory, who deſires no further compenſation for 
his great labour and trouble m examining the ancient 
records of La Mancha to complete fo inimitable a 
work, than that his reader will give it as much credit 
as diſcerning people beſtow upon thoſe volumes of 
knight-errantry which are now ſo univerſally read: 
with this he will be ſatisfied, and perhaps encouraged 
to ſeek for other hiſtorical matters, which, if not alto- 


gether ſo true as this, yet may not be leſs ingenious 
and amuſing. 


The following were the verſes written on the firſt 
piece of parchment found in the box : 


Monicongo, academician of Argamaſilla in La Man- 
cha, on the tomb of Don Quixote. 


EP 1-1 AF I, 
Whig re however known in ſtory ! 


Nothing can now avail your Claim : 
Here lies the oracle of glory, 
W hoſe worth eclipſes all your fame. 
Dread of oppreſſors, foe to fear: 
La Mancha's valiant knight lies here. 


Paniguado, 
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Paniguado, academician of Argamaſilla, on the tomb 
| of Dulcinea del Toboſo. 


E PIT AP H. 


E love: ſick maids and am'rous fellows, 
Here ſleeps the queen of Blowzabellas ! 
Toboſo's empreſs | Quixote's love 
For whom, long time, in doleful dudgeon, 
Mountains and deſarts he did trudge on. 
What could he more his flame to prove? 
hut nought from death's fell jaws could keep her : 
Lo! ſhe is dead, and he muſt weep her. 


Theſe were the only legible verſes : the reſt, which 
were much impaired by time, were put into the hands, 
of an academician, who, we hear, with unwearied dili-. 
gence and labour hath inveſtigated their meaning, 
and intends to make them public, flattering us with, 
the hope of being amuſed with Don Quixote's third 


fally from his native village. 


End of the Fi»sT Voruut. 


* * THE tranſlator has endeavoured to adhere, with 
& proper attention, to the genius of his author, without 
introducing any mode of expreſſion tending to give offence to 
the judgement of his reader. He has paid that regard to 
the original, which, in his opinion, is the duty of every 
perſon who undertakes to tranſlate from one language to 
another. The profound gravity and importance, the incom- 
parable proweſs and diſcernment, the ſublime ideas and 
expectations, the ſapient purſuits and determinations of 
La Mancha's hero, together with the admirable diſcretion 
and ſagacity of his faithful ſquire, have, it is preſumed, 
been ſupported in that ſtile, and with that ſpirit, fer which 
the nature and tendency of the work were originally deſigned, 
The wit, humour, and ſatire, which flow through the 
hiſtory, will, in theſe volumes be found, it is hoped, to 
have been preſerved on that principle which alone ſhould 
oftuate the pen of every writer who means to blend exam- 
ple with amuſement, delineate a flriking picture of folly, 
and paint virtue in all her native amiableneſs, purity, and 
Pei fection. 


